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The PRE FACE. 


L OME Verſes, it may be obſerv'd, in bl 9 


folloxwing Collection, were wrote upon the 

Scheme of the Myſtict Divines. And theſe 

"tis own'd, wwe had once in great Venera» 
tion, as the beſt Explainers of the Goſpel of CHRIST. 
Rut awe are now convinced that wwe therein greatly 
err'd; not knowing the Scriptures, neither the 
Power of GOD. And becauſe this is an Error 
awhich many ſerious Minds are ſooner or later expoſed 
to, and which indeed moſt eaſily beſets thoſe,, who 
ſeek the Lorp Jesvs in Sincerity; we belitue our- 
ſelves iudiſpenſibly obliged, in the Preſence of GOD 


and Angels, and Men, to declare wherein due ap- 
- prehend thoſe Writers, Not to teach the Truth as 


it is in Jesvs. 
2. And firſt, aue apprebend them to lay Anather 


Feundation. 


of the Law ſhall no Fleſh be juſtified. But avby ir 


* this?. Only, to eflabliſh our own Righteouſneſs i 


the Place of our own Works. They ſpeak largely 
and <vell, againſt expecting to be accepted of GOD 


for our Virtuous Actions: And then teach, That wwe 


* 


are to be accepted, For our Virtuous Habits vr Tem. 
pers. Still the Ground of our Acceptance is placed 
in ourſelves. The Difference is only this: Common 


Writers fippoſe we are to be Juftified, for the Sake CY 


of our Outward Righteouſneſs. Theſe ſuppoſe we 
are to be juſtified, for the Sake of our Inward Righ- 


g 


They ere careful indeed to pull daun 
our own Works, and to prove, that by the Dzeps. 


teouſnefs : Whereas in Truth, wwe are no more Jo R 
or 


tified, for the Sake of one than of "the other. 


neither our own Inward nor Outwvard Righteouſ- 


neſs, is the Ground of our Tuſtification. 
Heart, as gell as Lift, is not the Cauſe, 


but the Effet of it. The Sole Cauſe of our Accep-" 


tance with GOD (or, That for the Sake of which, 
on the Account of _ we are accepted) is the 
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Righteouſneſsand the Death of CuRIST, who fulflled 
. GOD's Law, and died in our Stead. And even the 
Condition of it, is not ſ as they fuppoſe) our Holineſs 
either of Heart or Life: But our Fairy Atone ; 
Faith N 4 from Holineſs &s de as 
from Good Works. Other Foundation therefore can 
no Man lay, without being an Adverſary to CRI 
and his Goſpel, than FaiTy ALONE, Faith, though 
neceſſarily LP both, yet not including either 
Good Works, or Holineſs. | 
3+ But ſuppoſing them to have laid the Foundation 
right, the Manner of building thereon which they 
27 is quite Wei to that preſcribed by CURIST. 
He commands to build up one another. They ad. 


wiſe, ** To the Deſert, to the Deſert, and GO D 
* vill build you wp.” Numberleſs are the Com- 
mendations that occur in all their Writings, not of 
Retirement intermix'd with Converſation, but of an 
intire Seclufion from Men, [ 2 for Months or 


Tears) in order to purify the Saul. Whereas, gc- 
cording to the Judgment of our Lord, and the Ii fi- 
tings of his Apoſtles, it is only when wwe are Enit ta- 
gether, that wwe have Nouriſhment from Him, and 

aſe with the Increaſe of GOD. Neither 75 
- fore any time, when the weakeſt * angus car 4 
to the ſtrongeſt, or the ſtrongeſt to the w1keft, ©* 

+ hd — 55 eed of Thee a our 
Bleſſta Lord, when his Diſciples vere in their 
aveakeſt State, ſent them forth, not alone, but T'wo 
by Two. hen they <vere ſtrengtben d a little, 
not by Solitude, but by abiding with him and ob: 
Another, he commanded them to wait, no! ſeparate 
but being aſſembled together, for the Promiſe of 
the Father. Aud they were all with one Accord 
in one Place, when they received the Gift of the 
Top Chae. - Exproſt mention. is made in the Jams 
"Chapter, that when there were added unto them 

13 Three Thouſand Souls, all that belieyed were to- 
= gether, and continued ſtedfaſtly not only in the 8 
D 4 5 poſtles 
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| poll Doctrine but alſo in Fellowſhip and in 

reaking of Bread and in praying with one Accord. 

| Agreeable to which is the Account the Great Apoſtle 

gives of the Manner which he had been —_ of 
GOD, for the perfecting of the Saints, 


or the 
edifying of the Body of CurtsT, even to the End 
of the World. And according to St. Paul, all who 
coil ever come, in the Unity of the Faith, unto 
a perfect Man, unto the Meaſure of the Stature 
of the Fulneſs of CayrisT, muſt together grow up 
into Him: From whom the whole Body fitly join 
together and compacted {or ftrengthen d by that 
which every Joint ſupplieth, according to the ef- 
fectual Working in the Meaſure of every Part, l 
maketh Increaſe of the Body, unto the Edifying 
of itſelf in Love. Epheſians iv. 15, 16. 

4. So widely diſtant is the Manner of Building up 
Souls in CHR15T taught by St. Paul, from (that 
taught by the Myſticts Nor do they differ as to the 
Foundation, or the Manner of Building thereon, 
more than they do with Regard to the Superſtructure. 
For the Religion theſe Authors uon d edify ws in, is 
Solitary Religion. If Thou wilt be Perfect, ſay they, 
trouble not thyſelf about Outward Works. Ut is 
& better to work Virtues in the Will, He hath ar- 
* tained the True Reſignation, <vho hath eftranged 

* himſelf from all Outward Works, that GOD\ 
* may <vork inwardly in him, without any turning 
* to Outward Things. Theſe are the true M- 
«© /pippers, who worſhip GOD, in Spirit and in 42 
* Truth.” For Contemplation is with them, the 
fulfilling of the Law, even a Contemplation that 
© confi/ts in a Ceſſation from all Parl. 
5. Direttly oppoſite to this is. the Goſpel of 
Cars. Solitary Religion is not ta. be found there. 
Holy Solitaries"" is @ Phraſe no more conſiſtent » 
avith the Goſpel than > Adulterers. The Goſpel 
7 CuRrIsST 4nowws of u Religion, but Social; ns 
Helineſs but Social Holineſs. Faith working by 4 
Love, is the Length and Breadth and Depth au 4 
Heighth of Chriſtian Perfe#ion, This Command. 
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ment kave we from Cub ST, that he who | love 
S800, love His Brother alſo: Aud that abe mani- 


feſt our Live by doing good unto all Men; eſpe- 
cially to them that are of the Houſhold of Faith. 
And in truth, whoſoever lovelh his Brethren not in 
Mod only, but as ChRISTH loved him, cannot but 
Be zealous of Good Works. He feels in his Soul 
"a Burning, reſtleſs Defire, of {pending and being ſpent 
for them. My Father, till! he Jay, worketh hi- 
therto and I work. And at all poſſible Opportuni- 
ties, he is, like his Maſter, going about doing good. 
6. This then is the Way: Walk Ye in it, whoſa- 
ever Te are that have believed in his Name. Ye 
 Fxow, Other Foundation can no Man lay, than 
chat which is laid, even Jesvs CarsT, Ye feel 
that by Grace Ye. are /aved thro” Faith; ſaved 
from Sin, by Cuxisr form'd in your Hearts, and 
"from Fear, by his Spirit bearing Witneſs with your 
Spirit, that Ye are the Sons of GOD. Te are 
taught of GOD, not to forſake the aſſembling of 
| yourſelves together, as the Manner of ſome is; 
Hut to inſtruct, admoniſh, exhart, reprove, comfort, 
confirm a every Way build up one another. Ye 
have an Unction from the Holy One, that teach- 
"eth you to renounce any other or higher Perfection, 
than Faith working by Love, Faith zealous of 
Good Works, Faith as it hath Opportunity doing 
good unto all Men. As Ye have therefore re- 
"ceived Jesus CHr1sT the Lok, ſo Walk ye in 
Him, rooted and built up in Him, and ftablifh'd 
in the Faith and abounding therein more and more. 
Only, beware leſt any Man ſpoil you thro' Philo- 
ſphy and vain Deceit, after the Tradition of Men, 
after the Rudiments of the World, and not after 


CrrrsT. For, Ye are complete in Him. He is 


Alpha and Omega, the Beginning and the Ending, 
the Firſt and the Laſt. Orly continue in Him, 
grounded ard ſettled and be not moved away from 
the Hope of the Goſpel: And when Cukis r, who 
+ our Life ſhall appear; then ſhall Ye alſo appear 
with Him in Glory“ HYMN 
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EvroL1s Hymn to the Creator. 
From the Greek. * 


THOR of Being, Source of Liglit, 
Wich unfading Beauties bright, 

KFulneſs, Goodneſs, rolling round 

& Thy own fair Orb without a Bound: 

R Whether Thee Thy Suppliants call 
Truth, or Good, or One, or All, * 

Ei, or Ias; Thee we hail 

Eſſence that can never fail, © 

Grecian or Barbaric Name, 


Thy ſtedfaſt Being fill the ſume. 

Thee, when Morning greets the Skies . 
With roſy Cheeks and humid Eyes 3 bel 
Thee, when ſweet· declining Day 3 


Sinks in purple Waves away; 
Thee will I ſing, O Parent Joe, | 
And teach the World to praiſe and love, 


Yonder azhre Vault on high, 
Yonder blue, low, liquid Sky, 
Earth on its firm Baſis plac'd, 

And with circling Waves embrac'd, 
All Creating Pow'r confeſs, | 
All their mighty Maker bleſs, 


. * 5 5 22 9 
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Thou ſhak'ſt all Nature with thy Nod, 

Sea, Earth, and Air confeſs the GOD: 
Yet does Thy pow'rful Hand ſuſtain 
Both Earth and Heaven, both Firm and Main. 


Scarce can our daring Thought ariſe 
To thy Pavilion in the Skies; 
Nor can Plato's ſelf declare 
The Bliſs, the Joy, the Rapture there. 
Barren above Thou doſt not reign, 
But circled with a glorious Train, 
The Sons of GOD, the Sons of Light, 
Ever joying in Thy Sight: 
(For Thee their ſilver Harps are ſtrung,) 
Ever beauteous, ever young, 
Angelic Forms their Voices raiſe, ) 
And thro” Heav'ns Arch reſound Thy Praiſe. 


The Feather'd Souls that ſwim the Air, 
And bathe in liquid Ether there, 50 
The Lark, Precentor of their Choir 
Leading them higher ſtill and higher, 
Liſten and learn; th' angelic Notes 
Repeating in their warbling Throats: 
And e' re to ſoft Repoſe they go, 

Teach them to their Lords below: 

On the green Turf, their moſſy Neſt, 
The Ev'ning Anthem ſwells their Breaſt. 
Thus like thy Golden Chain from high, 


Thy Praiſe unites the Earth and Sky. 
* 5 


Source of Light, Thou bidſt the Sun 
On his burning Axles run; 
The Stars like Duſt around him fly, 
And ſtrew che Area of the Sky. 
He drives fo ſwift his Race above, 
Mortals can't perceive him move: 
So ſmooth his Courſe, oblique or ſtrait, 
Glympus ſhakes not with his Weight. 


4 


Hus and SAnν Pon us. 


As the Queen of ſolemn Night - < 
Fills at his Vaſe her Orb of Light, 
Imparted Luſtre ; Thus we ſee; 

The Solar Virtue ſhines by Thee. 


Eireſione we'll no more, 
Imaginary Pow'r, adore; 


Since Oil, and Wool, and chearful Wine, | 


And Life-ſuftaining Bread ure thine. 


Thy Herbage, O Great Pan, ſuſtains 
The F Hocke that graze our Atric Plains; 
The Olive, with freſh Verdure crown 4, 
Riſes pregnant from the Ground; 

At Thy Command it ſhoots and ſprings, 
And a thouſand Bleſſings brings. 
Minerva, only is thy Mind, 

Wiſdom, and Bounty to Mankind. 

The fragrant Theme, the blooniy Roſe, 
Herb, and Flow'r, and Shrub that growe 
On Theſſalian Tempe's Plain, 

Or where the rich'Sabeans reign, - 

That. treat the Taſte, or el, or Gale; 
For Food, for Med' cine or Delight; 
Planted by Thy Parent Care, 

Spring, and ſmile, and Aouriſh- there. 


O ye Nurſes of ſoft Dreams, 
Reedy Brooks, and wi Streams, 
Or murm' ring o'er the Peb les ſheen, 
Or ſliding thro' the Meadows green, 
Or where thro* matted Sedge you creep, 
Travelling to your Parent Deep: 
Sound his Praiſe, by whom you roſe, © 
That Sea, which neither ebbs nor flows. 


O ye immortal Woods and Groves, 
Which the enamour'd Student loves; 
Beneath whoſe venerable Shade, 


For Thought and friendly Converſe made, 
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Fam'd Hecadem, old Hero, lies, 
Whoſe Shrine is ſhaded from the Skies, 
And thro* the Gloom of ſilent Night 
Projects from far its trembling Light; 
| You, whoſe Roots deſcend as low, 
. As high in Air your Branches grow ;.. 
| Your leafy Arms to Heav'n extend, 
Bend your Heads, in Homage bend: 
Cedars, and Pines that wave above, _ 
And the Oak belov'd of Jove. 


Omen, Monſter, Prodigy, 
Or nothing are, or Fove from Thee! 
3 Whether various Nature play, 
= Or re-invers'd thy Will obey, _ 
| And to Rebel Man declare 
Framine, Plague or Waſteful War. 
Aaugh, ye Profane, who dare deſpiſe 
The Threatning Vengeance of the Skies, 
Whilſt che Pious, on his Guard, 
VUndiſmay d is ſtill prepar d: 
Life or Death, his Mind's at reſt, 
Since what Thou ſend'ſt muſt needs be beſt... 


No Evil can from Thee proceed: 
"Tis only ſuffer d, not Decreed. 
| Darkneſs is not from the Sun, 4 
1 Nor mount the Shades till he is gone: : 8 
= Then does Night obſcene ariſe · 
= From Erebus, and fill the Skies, . 
Fantaſtic Forms the Air invade, 
Daughters of Nothing and of Shade. 


Can we forget Thy Guardian Care, 
Slow to puniſh, prone to ſpare ! - 
= . "Thou brak'f the haughty Perſian's Pride, | 
BE. That dar'd old Ocean's Pow'r deride; - „ 
$4 Their Shipwrecks ſtrew'd the Eubean Wave, 1 


M Marathon they found a Grave. es 
* 55 O ye 4 
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0 ye bleſt Greeks who there * . 
For Greece with pious Ardour 

What Shrines or Altars ſhall we ie 
To ſecure your endleſs Praiſe ? 
Or need we Monuments ſupply, 

To reſcue what can never die 


And yet a Greater Hero far 
(Unleſs Great Socrates could, err) 
Shall riſe to bleſs ſome future Day, 
And teach to live, and teach to pray. 
Come, Unknown Inſtructor, come J 
Our leaping Hearts ſhall make Thee Room: "x 
Thou with Jeve our Vows ſhalt ſhare, . | - 
Of Jove and Thee We are the Care. g 


O Father King, whoſe heav'nly Face 
Shines ſerene on All Thy Race, 
We Thy Magnificence adore, 
And Thy well-known Aid implore: 
Nor vainly for Thy Help we call; 
Nor can we want: For Thou art All! 


Son 88 
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From the Latin. 


Ot1Tupe! where ſhall I find * 
Thee, — o the thoughtful Mind! 

Sweet Delights to Thee — 
Untaſted by the „ 
Weary of Vice and Noiſe I flee, 
Swootel Comforter, to Thee, 
Here the Mild and Holy Dove EP 
Peace inſpires, and Joy, and Love. . © 
Thy unmoleſted, filent Shade I 
No tumultuous Sounds invade: = off 
No Stain of Guilt is ſeen in Thee, 

Jo ſoil thy Gone Purity, 5 
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Here the ſmiling Fields around 
Softeſt Harmony reſound. 

Here with Angel Quires combin'd, 
The Lord of his own peaceful Mind 
Glides thro' Life, from-Buſineſs far, 
And noily Strife, and eating Care, 
Here rcur'd from Pomp and State 
(The eavy'd Torment of the Great) 
Innocent he.leads his Days, 

Far from giddy Thirſt of Praiſe. 
Here his Accounts with ſtudious Care 
Preparing for the laſt great Bar, 

He weeps the Stains of Guilt away, 
And ripens for Eternal Day. 


Hoarded Wealth deſire who pleaſe, 
Tow'rs and gilded Palaces. 
Fraudleſs Silence may I find, 
Solitude and Peace of Mind ; 
To all the buſy World unknown, 
Seen ard loy'd by GOD alone. 


Ye Rich, ye I :n'd, ye Great, confeſs 
This in Life is Happineſs, 
To live (unknown to all abroad) { 
To myſelf only and my GOD. 


The Myſtery of Life. 
1 CO many Years I've ſeen the Sun, 
And call'd theſe Eyes and Hands my own, 
A thouſand little Acts I've done, 
And Childhood have and Manhood known: 
O what is Life! and this dull Round 
To tread, Why was a Spirit bound ? 


2 So many airy Draughts and Lines, 
And warm — 2x. "9k of the Mind, 
Have fill'd my Soul with great Deſigns, 
While Practice grovel'd far behind: O 


"— Hruns and $acarr Ports, 7 


O what is Thought! and where withdraw 
The Glories which my Fancy ſaw ? 


3 So many tender Joys and Woes 
Have on my quiv ring Soul had Pow'r; 
Plain Life with height*ning Paſſions roſe, 
The Boaſt or Burden of their Hour: 
O what is All we feel! why fled 
Thoſe Pains and Pleaſures o'er my Head? 


4 So many hyman Souls Divine, 
Some at one Interview diſplay d, 
Some oft and: freely mixt with. mine, 
In laſting Bonds my Heart have laid : 
O what is Friendſhip! why impreſt 
On my weak, wretched, dying Breat ? 


5 So many wond”rous Gleams of Light, 
And gentle Ardors from above, 
Have made me ſit, like Seraph bright, 
Some Moments on a Throne of Love: 
O what is Virtue! why had T, 
Who am ſo low, a Taſte ſo high? 


\ 6 Ere long, when Soy'reign Wiſdom wills, 

My Soul an unknown Path ſhall tread, 

And itrangely leave, who ſtrangely fills . 
This Frame, and waft me to the Dead: 

O what is Death? tis Life's laſt Shore, 

Where Vanities are vain no more; oh 

Where all Purſuits their Goal obtain, 

And Life is all retouch'd again; 

Waere in their bright Reſult ſhall riſe | 

Tons Virtues, Friendſhips, Griefs and 

oys. 1 
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SK not, who ended here his Span? 
His Name, Reproach and Praiſe, was Man. 
Did no great Deeds adorn his Courſe ? — 
No Deed of His, but ſhew'd him worſe: 
One Thing was great, which GOD ſupply'd, 
He ſuffer d Human Life----and.Dy'd. 
What Points of Knowledge did he gain? 
That Life was ſaered all----and Vain: 
Sacred how high, and vain how low ? 
He knew not here, but dy'd to know. 


ET . 
Aer d from HERBERT. 


rtr waer Day, ſo cool, ſo calm, ſo bright, 
8 The Bridal of the Earth and Sky : 
HE The Dew ſhall weep thy Fall to Night, 
For Thou with all thy Sweets muſt die 


= Sweet Roſe, ſo fragrant and fo brave, 

. Dazling the raſh Beholder's Eye: 
Thy Root is ever in its Grave, 
And Thou with all thy Sweets muſt die! 


3 Sweet Spring, ſo beauteous and ſo gay, 
* Seton” where Sweets unnumber' d lie: 
Not long thy fading Glories ſtay, 7 
But Thou with all thy Sweets muſt dic! 


1 


* 
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1 Only a Sweet and Virtuous Mind, 
When Nature all in Ruins lies, 
When Earth and Heav'n a Period find, 
Begins a Life that 
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Upon liſt ning to the 7 7 bration TA 
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4 Clock. 
| wo; has Sound!” l'm now  convinc'd | by. 
Thee 1 
Time in its Womb may bear Infinity. « | : 


How the paſt Moment Ries, and throbs no more! 
What Worlds of Parts compoſe the rolling Hour! 
The leaſt of theſe a ferious Care demands ; 

For tho” they're little, yet they're Golden - 
By ſome great Deeds diſtinguiſh d all in Heay'ti,. © 
For the ſame End to me by Number Siren! 

Ceaſe, Man, to laviſh Sums thou ne er haft te 
Angels, tho' a e rhe 
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From HERBET. 1A x 


I ” Ous to Judgment, r 0 
(Hark, 1 the * fay, 4 
Summoning the Duſt to riſe) - 1 : 
«« Haſte, reſume, and lift your Eyes; 
Hear, ye Sons of Adam, hear, —_— 
„ Man, before thy GOD appear! A J 


— 


2 Come to Judgment, come 9 8 | 
This, the Laſt, the Dreadful IN 
Sov'reign Author, Judge of all, RT ett 
Duſt obeys Thy quick' ning Call. Io . 
Duſt no other Voice will heed: Bert 
Thine the Trump that wakes the Dead. 


3 Come to Judgment, come away | — 
Lifting n nag, 


4 _— 
8 | . 110 


eo 


—_— * a 
—_— 4 * 


10 Hymns and SAcaED Portms. 


Thee let Earth at length reſtore, : 
Pris' ner in her Womb no more; 
Burſt the Barriers of the Tomb, 

Riſe to meet thy inſtant Doom ! 


4 Come to Judgment, come away! 
Wide diſperſt howe'er ye ſtray, : 
Loft in Fire, or Air, or Main, 
Kindred Atoms meet again; 
re 

Mix'd with Fiſh, or Bird, or Beaſt. 


Pens to Judgment, come away ! 
$ Help, O Cnatsr, thy Works Decay: 
Man is out of Order hurl'd, 
Parcel'd out to all the World ; 
Loxp, thy broken Concert raiſe, 
And the Muſick ſhall be Praiſe. 


SPIRITUAL SLUMBER. a 
| From the German. 


1 Thou, who all 2 controul, 
Chaſe this dead SI from my Soul z 
With Joy and Fear, with Love and Awe 


Give me to keep thy perfect Law, 


2 O may one Beam of Thy bleſt Light 
Pierce thro, diſpel the Shades of Ni 
Touch my cold Breaſt with heav'nly Fi ire, 
With holy, conq'ring Zeal inſpire. 


For Zeal I figh, for Zeal I pant; 
© ebe Soul and fins 


With Steps unway'sing, undiſmay d 
Give me in all thy Paths to tread, 


| Fo WY. <P 
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4 wn Ae Hands, and ſteaming 


Ie Prize; 
I groan, I ſtrive, I watch, I pray: 
But ah! how ſoon it dies away! 


5 The deadly Slumber foon I fol! 0 A. 
Afreſh upon my Spirit ſteal: ö 
Riſe, Lon; ſtir up Thy quick ning Pow'r r, 
And wake me that I ſleep no more. 


6 Single of Heart O may I be, 
Nothing may I defire but Thee: 
Far, far from me the World remove; 
And all that holds me from Thy Lobe! | 


Si 
Eap as I am, and cold my Breaſt, 


Untough'd by 'Fhee, ' Celeſtial Zeal, 
How ſhall I ſing th* unwonted nnr | 


How 8 the Joys I cannot feel? 


2 Aft me Thou, at whoſe Command "s 
The Heart exults, from Earth ſet free!! 
"is Thine to raiſe the drooping Hand, 
Thine to confirm the feeble 


3 'Tis Zeal muſt end this inward Strife, 
Give to know That Warmth Divine 
Thro' all my Verſe, thro' all my Life. | 
The Active Principle ſhall ſhine, x 


4 Where ſhall we find its high Abode ? 
To Heav'n the Sacred Ray aſpires, 
With ardent Love embraces GOD, 
Parent, and Objod of in Fe. £11294: 
JI 25110 vi SOV 


*2TÞ B 
Ae 3 There 
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s There its-petuliar Influence known 
In Breaſts Seraphic learns to glow ; 
Vet darted from th':Eternat Throne, 


It ſheds a chearing Light below. 


6 Thro' Earth diffus'd, the Active Flame 
Intenſely for GOD's Glory burns, uf 
And always mindful whence it ame, | 
To Heay'n in ev'ry Wiſh returns. 


Fro 
. 
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7 Yet vain the fierce Enthuſiaft's Aim 


With This to ſanctify his Cauſe ; 
To ſkreen beneath this Awful Name 


The perſecuting Sword he draws. 


8 In vain the mad Fanatick's Dreams 
T0 this myſteriouſly pretend; 
On Fancy built, his airy Schemes 
Or ſlight the Means, of drop the End. 


„ eee | 2h 
Blind Rage, and Bigotry retires ; * 
Knowled * 

And Prudence guides, not damps its . 


10 Refilleſs then it wins its Way ; 


A Yet dei ee: 
Tube Humble Hearts confeſs its Sway, 


And flew the ſtrange NE hrs? feel. 


8 — —  — = 


11 — to mann 
teful Extaſy on, 
e Heav'n it brings) 
That Zeal and Happineſs are one. 


© 12 Now vary'd Deaths their Terrors 
Now threat' ning Thouſands —— 
Nor Tortures can arreſt its Speed. 


* 


13 That 


16 Come then, if mighty to redeem, 


o 5 "x 2 F N 
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' Hymns and SANnο Porus; 


the Strong 
bes ee n 
ea A 

Looſes the ftamm'ri ring Jfant's Tongae, | 
And bids the Sons of Thander ſpeak. ol 


14 While Zeal its heav'nly lane a, 
What Light o'er Moſes' Viſage plays ! 
It wings th' immortal Prophet's 
d brightens fervent Sqpben's Face. 


b 


15 Come then, bright Flame, 9 


To me, to me be Thou — giv n, 
Like them I'll mount my Car. o 25 
Or view from Earth an op ning Heav'n. 


Cun15T purchas d thee with Blood Divine : 
Come, Holy Zeal! for Thou thro? Him, 
Jzsus * Thee is t 


1 — 


On Reading Monſt. de Renty': $ E. x 
E deem the Saints, from mortal Fleſh 


releas'd,. 
With brighter Day, and bolder Raptures bleſt: 


Senſe now no more precludes the diſtant Thought, - 


And naked Souls now feel the GOD they 
ma a which walk'd be 


Can ſcarce be nearer by that ſecond rh | 

By Change of Place dull Bodies may improve, 

But Spirits to their Bliſs advance — Love. 

Thy Change inſenſible brought no Surprize, 

Inur'd to —— and Paradiſe: 

For Earth, not Heav'n, thou thro* a Glaſs" 
didft view, 

The Glaſs was Love; and Love no Evil knew, 

But in all Places only Heav'n did ſhew. 


Can'ſt 
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B i love more, when from a Body 
Which ſo much Life, ſo little had of Need ? 

So pure, it ſeem'd for This alone deſign'd, 

To uſher forth the Virtues of the Mind! 
Tom r 350-1 1 e iP *. N . 
One only Appetite remain'd in Thee: 
That Appetite it moutn'd but once deny'd, e 
For when it ceas'd from ſerving GOD, it dy'd. 


41 


29 
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FAR EME L to the WORLD. : 
Nun the French. | © © 


4 


2 OrLp adieu, Thou real Cheat! 
** Ott have thy deceitful Charms 
2 Fill'd my Heart with fond Conceit, 
'F Fooliſh Hopes and falſe Alarms : 
| Now I ſee as clear as Day, 


Hop- thy Follies paſs away. 


vans thy entertaining Sights, 
1 Falſe thy Promiſes renew d, 
All the Pomp of thy Delights 
_ Does but flatter and delude: 
Thee I quit for Heav'n above, 


Obiect of the nobleſt Love. 
= 3 Farewel Honour's empty Pride! 


Thy own nice, uncertain Guſt, 
If the leaſt Miſchance betide, 

Lays thee lower than the Duſt: 
Worldly Honours end in Gall, 
Riſe to Day, to Morrow fall, 


9 . "= - Þ p 
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- Hyans and Sacxuy Pound, * 


4 Fooliſh Vanity 


farewel, 
More inconſtant than the Wavet 
Where thy ſoothing Fancies dwell, 


Pureſt 'Tempers they deprave : 
He, to whom I fly, from Thee 


J=svs Cnalsr ſhall ſet me free, 


5 Never ſhall my wand'ring Mind 
Follow after fleeting 'Toys, 
Since in GOD alone I find 
Solid and fubſtantial Joys: 
8 
Eternity ſhall laſt. 


6 Lon, how happy is a Heart 


After Thee while it aſpires? 
True and faithful as Thou art, 

Thou ſhalt anſwer its Deſires: 
It ſhall fee the glorious Scene 
Of Thane — Reign. 


— 


92 F. * oy 4 A. 
Pow Heat, | 


of © Thing is Man! from Reft * 
diſtant, R 
Some twenty Rel Manz ad ' 
He ſeems, he is, each fev'rai-Houe../ 


2 Heav'n his ſole Treaſure now he loves: 
But let a tempting Thought creep in, 

His Coward Son Soul he ſoon reproves, ' 
anne. | 


3 Lager by ruſties now to War, 
lorious now diſſolves in 
W 


* 7, oo | 
And laviſh now he ſcorns Incteaſe. 


IJ 
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4 A ſtately Dome he raiſes now: | Nd 
But ſoon the Dome his Change ſhall feel; - 

See, level lies its lofty Brow, 
Cruſh'd by the Whirlwind of = will! 


5: O what were Man, if his Attire- FE 
Still vary'd with his varying Mind! 
If we his ev'ry new Deſire 

I'S. on his alt'ring Form could find. 


36 Could each one ſee his Neighbour's Heart, 
ae Social made in vain, 
wo iſband and range apart, 
And Man deteſt the Monſter Man. 


* If GOD refuſe our Heart-to tum, 
Vain will his firſt Creation be: 
O make us daily ! Or we ſpum 
| AS e rr and Thee! 


* 


8 dear Vouth, a ſympathizing Lay,, « 

The only Tribute pitying Love can -"> 
Tho? vain the Hope thine An to aſſwage ; 
"Charm down'Defire,'or calm fierce Paſſion's age: : 
 Yetfhll permit me in thy Griefs to grieve, 
Relief to offer, if I'can't relieve; | 
"Neat thy ſick Couch with fond Concern t attend, 

115 ee Cordials to my Dying Friend. 


| mo Youth! what Words can eaſe thy 


1 Reaſon-pleads, and Wilo cries in vain! 
feeble Verſe impetuous Nature guide,” 3 4 
Or tem the Force of blind Aﬀection's Tide? E 

If Reaſon checks, or diſallows, 3 


Ds —_ von ax, and Duty are my Foes:- 


} 
„ Hvmxs:and\S$xcxer: Poems. 


K. Religion's Dictates ineffectual prove, . 
« And GOD Himſelf's s Impertinence in Love. 


What art Thou, Love? Thou —_—_ myſte- | 
| rious Ill, 
Whom none aright can know, .tho' all can feel.” 
From careleſs Sloth thy dull Exiſtence flows, 
And feeds the F — whence itſelf aroſe: 
Silent its Waves with baleful Influence roll, 
Damp the young Mind, and ſink th aſpiring Soul, 
Poiſon its Virtues, all its Pow'rs reſtrain, 
And blaſt the Promiſe ofthe future Man. fd 
To hay > — Fiend, the captive Wregchicon- 
6c 2 and his Reaſon blind, ' = 
Reaſon, Heay'ns great Vicegerent, dares dion, * 
And place a fooliſh Idol in its Throne ; _— 
ö 2 7" + > ti - -B 
And pour out Blaſphemies at 1 
At thy Defire he bids a Cnching ſhine, 2 
He decks a Worm with Attributes Divine: 
Hers to Angelic Beauties dares prefer, 
Angels are painted fait*to:look like I 
Before her Shrine: the lowly: Suppliant lai -, We 
Adores the Idol that himſelf has made: . 3 
From her Almighty Breath his Doom recei _ 11. Oe 
Dies by her Frown, as by her Smile he lives. g 
Supreme ſhe reigns in all- ſufficient State, | 
5 To her he bows, from her expects his Fate, 
; 4 Heav' n in her Love, Damnation in her Hate.) 
He rears unhallow'd Altars to her Name, ON 
Where Luſt lights up a black, polluted Flames - 
Where Sighs impure, as impious Incenſe riſe, 
Himſelf the Prieſt, his Heart the Sacriſice: 
And thus GOD's Sacred Word his Hard Pray r 
| ſupplies. 


Center of all Perfection, Source of ings "Ry 
6 E In whom thy Creature lives and moves 2 
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Save, or I periſh? hear my humble Pray*r, 
Spare Thy poor Servant---O. in Merey ſpare, 
Thou art my Joy, on Thee alone I Truſt, * 
Hide not Thy Face, nor frown me into Duſt, 
Send forth Thy Breath, and rais'd again I ſee 
*© My Joy, my Life, my Final Bliſs in Thee. 
For Thee I Am: for Thee I all reſign, 

<* Be Thou my One thing Needful, Ever Mine! 


But O forbear, preſumptuous Muſe forbear, 
Nor wound with Rant prophane the Chriſtian Ear: 
A juſt Abhorrence in my Friend I ſee, 

He ſtarts from Love, when Love's Idolatry. 

, < Give me thy Heart,“ if the Creator cries, 

„ Tis given the Creature, What bold Wretch 
replies ? 3 | 

Not ſo my Friend he wakes, he breaths again, 

And © _—_ takes once more the flacken'd 

In vain rebellious Nature claims a Part, 

When Heav'n requires, he gives up All his Heart: 

“ For Love Divine no Partnerſhip allows, | 

«« Atjjd*Heav'n averſe rejects divided Vows) 

Fixt tho? ſhe be, he rends the Idol thence, 

Nor lets her Pow'r exceed Omnipotence. . 

Commands his GOD, “ Cut off ch' offending 
Hand? 

He hears, Obedient to his GOD's Command: 

Pluck out thine Eye,“ let the Redeemer ſay ; 

He tears, and caſts the bleeding Orb away. 

Victoriqus now to Nobler Joys aſpires, 

His Boſam, touch'd with more than Farthly Fires: 

He leaves rough Paſſion for calm Virtue's Road, 

Gives Earth 4 Heav'n, and quits a Worm for 

GOD. | | 


She 
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1 Tm. v. 6. 
She that liveth in Pleaſure, is Dead while She liveth 


Hu. hapleſs is th* applauded V s Lot, 
Her GOD forgetting, by her 885 n 
Stranger to Truth, unknowing to obey 

In — nurſt, nd diſciplin'd to ray; 

Swoln with Self. will, and principled with Pride, 
Senſe all her Good, and Paſſion all her Guide: 
Pleaſure its Tide, and Flat ry lends its Breath, 
And ſmoothly waft her to Eternal Death! 


A Goddeſs Here, ſhe ſees her Vo'tries meet, 
Crowd to her Shrme, and tremble at her Feet; 
She hears their Vows, Believes their Life and Death 
Hangs on the Wrath and Mercy of her Breath ; 
Supreme in fancy'd State ſhe reigns her Hour, 

And glories in her Plenitude of Pow'r : 
Herſelf the Only Object worth her Care, 
Since all the kneeling World was made for Her. 


- 


For Her, Creation all its Stores diplayg4 + 
The Silkworms labour, and the Diamonds blaze: 
Air, Earth, and Sea conſpire to tempt her Tat” 
And ranſack'd Nature furniſhes the Feaſt. &. 
Life's gaudieſt Pride attracts her willing Eyes, 
And Balls, and "Theaters, and Courts ariſe : — 
Italian Songſters pant her Ear to pleaſe, « 
Bid the firſt Cries of infant Reaſon ceaſe, - '$& 
Save her from Thought, and lull her Soul to Peace. 


Deep ſunk in Senſe th' impriſon'd Soul remains, 
Nor knows its Fall from GOD, nor feel its Chains: 
Unconſcious ſtill, ſleeps on in Errors Night, 

Nor ſtrives to riſe, nor ſtruggles 1 into Light : 

Heav'n- born in vain, degen'rate cleaves to Earth, 

(No Pangs experienc'd of the Second Birth) 

She only Faln, yet Unawaken'd found, 

While all th'enthrall'd Creation groans around. 
| C | Know 
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Know ye not that the Friendſhip of 
the World is Enmity with Go. 


James iv. 4. 


x V 7 Hz 8x has. my ſlumb' ring Spirit been, 
bre into E 
So imperceptible, within, | 
The Weight of this Egyptian Night! 


2 Where have they hid the WORLD ſo long, 
So late preſented to my View? 
Wretch! tho' myſelf encreas d the Throng, 

Myſelf a Part I never knew. 


3 Secure beneath its Shade I fat, 
To me were all its Favours ſhown: 


I could not taſte its Scorn or Hate; 
Alas, it ever lov'd its Own! 


4 Issvs, if half diſcerning now, 

From Thee I gain this glimm'ring Light, 
Retouch my Eyes, anoint them Thou, 

And grant me to receive my Sight. 


5 Omay I of Thy Grace obtain 
The World with other Eyes to ſee : 
Its Judgments falſe, its Pleaſures vain, 
Its Friendſhip Enmity with Thee. 
6 Deluſive World, thy Hour is paſt, 
The Folly of thy Wiſdom ſhew! 


It cannot now retard my Haſte, 
I leave thee for the Holy Few. 


7 No! Thou blind Leader of the Blind, 
I bow my Neck to Thee no more; 
I caſt thy Glories all behind, 4 
And flight thy Smiles, and dare thy rer 2 
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3 Excluded from my Saviour's Pray'r, 
Stain d, yet not hallow'd, aith Hy Blood,. 
Shale Thou my fond Aﬀfe&tion ſhare, 
Shalt Thou divide my Heart with GOD? 


9 No! Tho' it rouze thy utmolt Rage, 
Eternal Enmity I vow : | 
Tho? Hell with thine its Pow'rs engage, 7 
Prepar'd I meet your Onſet now. - 1 


10 Load me with Scorn, Reproach and Shame ;- f 
My patient Maſter's Portion give: 
As Evil ſtill caſt out my Name, 
Nor ſuffer ſuch a Wretch to live. 


1 Set to thy Seal that I am His; 
Vile as my Lon I long to be: 
My Hope, my Crown, my Glory this, 
Dying to conquer b and Thee! 


= 13 


— . — — —— - — 
HymN to Carnier 2 
nay Stern, faithful Guide 

WII F 

14 tidote of Pride, | - 


Hail Evil turn'd to Good! a 


2 Thee when with awful Pomp arrayd 
Ill judging Mortals ſee, 
Perverſe - fly with coward * 
To Guilt they fly from Thee. 


3. Yet if one haply ſtands N 
Io chooſe a Nobler | 
Ardent from Sin's enfnaring Bands 
To. vindicate his Heart: 


an. * © | K. 
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4 Preſent to end the doubtful Strife, 
uv Thy Aid he ſoon ſhall feel; 
* Confirm'd by Thee, cho warm in Life, 
Bid the vain World farewel. 4 $f 


Thro' Thee he treads the ſhining W 
: That Saints and Martyrs trod, * 
Shakes off the Frailty of his Clay, 
And wings his Soul for GOD. 


6 His Portion Thou, he burns no more 
With fond Deſire to pleaſe; 


The r nflict's o'er, - ? 
his Thou ghts are Peace. . 


7 Sent by Almighty Pity down, 
To Thee alone *tis giv'n 
With glorious Infamy to crown 
The Favourites of Heav'n. 


— 


=_ - V With Thee Hear'a's Fav'rite Son, when made g 
þ - | Incarnate, deign'd t'abide ; 
To Thee He meekly bow'd his Head, 
He bow'd His Head, and dy'd. 


9 And ſhall T fill the Cup decline, 
His Suff rings diſeſteem, VN 
Diſdain to make this Portion mine 

When ſanctif d by Him? 


Thy ſharpeſt Darts abide ? 
—_ - 8 the Thorns that tore His Head, 
| 4 The Spear that nn His e 


11 Yes---ſince with Thee my Lot is caſt, 

I bleſs * GOD's Decree, " 
Embrace with oy what He embrac d, 

And live ie with Thee | 4 
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12 So when before th! Angelic Hoſt 

To each his Lot 1-giv'n, _.. 7 
Thy Name ſhall be in Glory loft, - 
And Mine be found in Heav'n! 


:\ 


— — 
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1 . of Being, Source of Good!” 
At whoſe Almighty Breath © 
The Creature proves our Bane or Food, 
Diſpenſing Life or Death; 


2 Thee we addreſs with humble Fear, ., * 
Vouchſafe Thy Gifts to crown z © © © © 
Father of All, Thy Children hear, 95 
And ſend a Bleſſing down. 


3 O may our Souls for ver pins 
Thy Grace to taſte and ſee ; 

Athirſt for Righteouſneſs Divine 

And hungry after Thee! 4. 599! 1 


4 For this we lift bur longing Eyes 1, wal Ki 
We wait the Gracious MY, ek 

Speak---and our Hearts from Earth 8 

Ann A: 8 


37 | 


\ NsLav'p to Senſe, to Pleaſure prone, 
Fond of Created 


Father, our Helpleſneſs we 3 | 
And trembling taſte our Hood, - 


4 Trembling we tal: ' fag ah! 2 
To Thee the C lead 
Chang d they exert a Fatal Power, f 
And poiſon while they feed. 
C3 | 
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3 Curſt for the Sake of wretched Man, 7 GE £1 
They now engroſs Him whole, | 
Wich pleaſing Force on Earth detain, 
== ſenſualize His Soul. 


4 Grov'ling on Earth we ſtill muſt lie, 
Till Cxa15T the Curſe repeal; 
Till Caz1sT deſcending from on high 
Infected Nature heal. 


5 Come then, our Heav'nly Adam, come 
Thy healing Influence give ; 
Hallow our Food, reverſe our Doom, 
And bid us eat and live. 


6 The Bondage of Corruption break! 
For this our Spirits groan ; 
Thy only Will we fain would ſeek ; 
O fave us from our own. 


7 Turn the full Stream of Nature's Tide: 

_ Let all our Actions tend 

To Thee their Source; Thy Love the Guide, 
Thy' Glory be'the End. 


8 Earth chen a Scale to Heav'n ſhall be, 
Senſe ſhall point out the Road; 
The Creatures all-ſhall lead to Thee, 
And all we taſte be GOD! 


— 
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Grace after Mzar. 
Eixc of Beings, GOD of Love, 


9 


To Thee our Hearty we raiſe; 
'Thy all-ſuſtaining Pow'r we prove 
e 1 5:41 
77 eh 7 1 Thine, 


1 


Hrumds and Slenzp Pozus. 25. 


2 Thine, wholly/Thine we pant to be, 
Our Sacrifice receive ; 
Made, and preſerv'd, and fav'd by: Thee, 
To Thee Ourſelves we give. 


3 Heav'nward our ev'ry Wiſh aſpires: 
For all Thy Mercy's Store! {7 | 4 
The ſole Return Thy Love een 0 %% f 5 
Is that we aſk for more. re te ban 


4 For more we aſk, we open then 
Our Hearts t'embrace Thy Will: 


Turn and beget us, Lonn, again, 
With all Thy Fulneſs fill! | 


5 Come, Holy Ghoſt, the Sa vious's Love _— 
Shed in our Hearts abroad U * 
So ſhall we ever live and move, 
And Be, with Caziir, in. GOD. - 


— * Ro 
— — 618 ſh » . 
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On Clemens Alexandrinus s Deprij- 
tion of a Perfect Chriſtian. \- 


T RE from afar the finiſh'd Height 1 25 
Of Holineſs is ſeen: 1 
But O, what heavy Tracts of Tot, 
What Deſerts lie between? bs 


2 Man for the Simple Life Divine "> 
What will it coſt to break; „ 
Ere Pleaſure ſoft and willy Pride 
No more within him ſpeak ? 


3 What lng'ring Anguiſh mutt corrode | SO (4; 

The Root of Nature's Joy? 

What fett Shame mu dire Dr 
The Pride of Heart deſtroy?” - 
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4 Learn Thou the Whole of Mortal State 
In Stil neſs to ſuſtain; 
Nor ſooth with falſe Delights of Earth 
Whom GOD hath doom'd to Pain. 


5 Thy eee 12 
Now Stupor ſhall diſtreſs; | 
The Venom of each latent Vice | 1 t a1 
Wild Images impreſs.  . 1411 4% 


_ 5-5 Yet darkly fafe with GOD thy Soul an 
| His Arm till onward bears, 
| Till thro each Tempel on her Face 
A Peace beneath appears. 


| 7 "Tis in thee Penemrone for nnd abs Ws nnd Be 
By Inſtincts from above; 
With finer Taſte of Wiſdom fraught, 
And > cert Pow?rs of Love. 


8 Yet aſk not in mere Eaſe and Pomp 
Of Ghoſtly Gifts to ſhine : 
Till Death the Lowneſſes of Man, 
And Pitying Griefs are Thine.. 


* 
. 4 * r * = f — — . a 


fr COLEEHES'R, 
From HZ IBR. ; 
O more, I cry d, ſhall Grief be mine, 


I will throw off the Load; 


No longer and oaks 6 and ine 
To find an abſent GOD 122 


2 Free as the Muſe, my Wiſhes move, 
Thro' Nature s Wilds they roam: 
Looſe as the Wind, ye Wand' rers rove, 
And bring me Pleaſures home 


C 
* * 3 


3 Still 
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3 Still ſhall I urge with endleſs Toil, 
Yet not obtain my Suit ? 

Still ſhall I plant th' 
Yet never taſte the Fruit? 


4 Not fo, my Heare [for Frait there is, 
it with ea ; 
Riot in Joys, diſſolve in Bliſs, 
And pamper ev'ry Taſte. 


; On Right and Wrong thy ARRAN 
In cold Diſpute employ ; 
Forſake thy Cell, the Bounds paſs oer, 
And give a Looſe to Joy. 


6 Conſcience and-Reaſon's Pow'r deride, 
Let ſtronger Nature draw, 
Self be thy End, and Senſe thy Guide, 
And Appetite thy Law. _.. 


7 Away, ye Shades, wil ight Ii, 
Ga i HE You upplic, 
the my 
Nor idly dream of Death. aeg 


8 Whoe'er enſlav d to Grief and Pain, 
I ſtarts n Road, 
let him weep, complain, 
And ſink beneath his Load — 


9 But as I rav'd, and grew . 
And fierce at ev | * 

Methou ce lese B l * Child!” 
And And I reply'd---- My Load! | 
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V Stock lies dead, and ho Increaſe 
Does Thy Palt Gifts improve: 


O let Thy Graces without ceaſe 
Drop gently from above. 


2 f ſtill the Sun ſhould hide His Face, 
Earth would a Dungeon prove, 
Tu Works Night's Captives: O let Grace: 
r 5 


3 The Dew unſought each Morning falls, 
Leſs bounteous is Thy Dove? 

The Dew for which my Spirit calls- - 

Drop gently from above. 


4 Death is till digging like a Mole 
My Grave, where er I move; 
Let Grace work too, and on my Sof 
IE ee * 


5 Sin is ſtill f g o'er my Heart 13 
A Hardneſs of Loye; | 
14 üppüng Grace, to croſs her Art, 
Drop gently from above. 


6 O come; for Thou doſt know the Way r 
Or if Thou wilt not move, 
Tranlate me, where I need not ſay 


Drop gentiy from above. 
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GRATEFULNESS. 
From the ſame.” 


Hou, who haſt giv'n ſo much to me, 
O give a grateful Heart: 2 3 
See how Thy Beggar works on Thee 

By acceptable Art! 


2 He makes thy Gifts occaſion more 
And fays, if here he's croſt, 
All Thou haſt giv'n him 
Thyſelf, and All is loſt, 


3 But Thou didſt reckon, when at firſt 
Our Wants Thy Aid did crave, 
What it would come to at the worſt 
Such needy Worms to fave. 


4 Perpetual Knockin 1 at Thy Door, 
Tears ſully ing all Thy Rooms; | 
Gift upon Gift; much would have more, 
And ſtill Thy Suppliant comes, 


5 Yet Thy unweary'd Love went on-; 
Allow'd us all our Noiſe; 
Nay Thou haſt dignify'd a Groan, 
And made a Sigh Thy Joys. 


6 Wherefore I cry, and cry again, 
Nor canſt Thou quiet be, 
Till my repeated Suit obtain 
A Thankful Heart from Thee. 


7 Hear then, and Thankfulneſs impart 
| Continual as Thy Grace ; 
O add to all Thy Gifts a Heart 
Whoſe Pulſe may beat Thy Praiſe ! 
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The F L OW E R. 
From the ſame. 
Hrts fad my Heart, and blaſted mourns, 
How chearing, Lox, are Thy Returns, 
How ſweet the Life, the Joys they bring! 
Grief in Thy Preſence melts away 


Refreſh'd I hail the gladſome Day, 
As Flow'rs ſalute the riſing Spring. 


2 Who would have thought my wither'd Heart 
Again ſhould feel Thy ſov'reign Art, © 
A kindly Warmth again ſhould know? 
Late like the Flow'r, whoſe drooping Head 
Sinks down, and ſeeks its native Bed 
To ſee the Mother-Root below. 


1 


3 Theſe are Thy Wonders, Loxp of Pow'r, 
Killing and Quick*ning ! One ſhort Hour 
Lifts up to Hęav'n, and finks to Hell: 
Thy Will ſuprente:diſpoſes All; 
We prove Thy Juſtice in our Fall, 
Thy Mercy in our Riſe we feel. 


14 O that my Lateſt Change were o'er! 
O were I plac'd where Sin no more 
With its Attendant Grief, could come ! 
Stranger to Change, I then ſhould riſe 
Amidſt the Plants of Paradiſe, 
And flouriſh in Eternal Bloom. 


5 Many a * here I grew, 


I ſeem'd my Verdure to renew, 
And higher ſtill to riſe and higher: 
Water'd by Team, and fan'd by Sighs, 
I pour'd my Fr ce thro' the Skies, 
2 And heavy har ever Teem'd t'aſpire. 
0 * 45 g 
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5 But 
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6 But white T grow, p17 TY 
Thine Anger comes, f ee SATA 
Faded my Bloom, my Glory loſt i © +: 
Who can "4 deadly Cold 1 
Or ſtand beneath the chillin 


e 


7 And now in A I bud again tiles . f 
— het tha Vernal = | 918-2 Da 
Tho? dead ſo oft, I live; and write: © 
Sure I but dream ! Rr 1 C Kea. 
That I, my GOD, that I am He 
On whom Thy Tempeſt fell 8 


8 Theſe are Thy Wonders, Loud 

Thy Mercy thus delights to prove 1 
We are but Flow'rs that om and die! vn 12 
Soon as This ſaving Truth we fee; 
Within Thy Garden plac'd by Tee. S 
Time we ſurvive; and Death fr. 
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. L 118. 0 22 
Dun the Jane. re * 


I H my dear; angry Lonp, 2 62 e129 1 Ya 
A wag "en oe 
down yet N A s 

Sure T will do the H * f * 
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3 Fain would I leay this Earth below, 
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COT Tt TC yr gt 
A Miu bath for one un- 
der the Law. 


Ha erſpread, 
'W Ae — Zeder. 


Nature reclines her weary Head, uk 
And Care reſpires, and Sorrows r 1 991 

My Soul ftill aims at Nobler Reſt, 

een 


Spirits near, 
2 2 — 
we ever, winle you guard us here, 
Behold your Heav'nly Father's Fe Face! 
Gently my raptur'd Soul D 


To Regions of Eternal Day. 


Of Pain and Sn the dark Abode; 
Where ſhadowy Joy, or folid Woe 
Alluxes, or tears me from my GOD: 
Doubtful, and inſecure 6f Bliſs, © 
Since Death alone confirms me Hi. 


4 Till then, wo Gorey bers I 


after a 
e ſend. m ſtreaming Eye, yy, 
eng dl Se Ms m come: 
Come — th Loxp! Thy own receive, 


Now let me ſee Thy Face, and live. 


5 Abſent from Thęe, Shak exi'd Soul 
wa. ph in a Fleſhly Ts, ru 
Around me Clouds of Darkneſs roll 


And lab*ring Silence V my Moans : 
Come 3 Lo zo! Face diſplay, 
Ad look my Madigh B. * 
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6 Error and Sin, and Death abe Wer?: 
If Thou ente the Creatures] "OR 211 
84 Rachel woops har Daiwa atien er 2 11 99 
If Thou the GOD, . 1 +1196 
Of Thee poſſeſt, in Thee we pro 
The Light, the Life, the Heav'h 


After N ng - ſome 2 bis Priends. 


HY do the Deeds of happier Men” | 2 0 
Into a Mind return om od 
Which can, oppreſt by Bands of > Oh 
With no ſuch Ardors burn? 2 Lia) L 


2 GOD of my Life and all my Pow'rs, © 
The Everlaſting Friend!!! 1 
_— Life, ſo favour'd TURE WL 
Be fruitleſs in its End? a mh 5 


3 To Thee, O Loan, N a * 11, 
A trembling Dut) paid, | 
With Glimpſes of the mighty 69D. 151 
Delighted and afraid. _ pk * 


4 From Parent's Eye, and Paths enten, Art 
Thy Touch I ran to meet; \ * 

It ſwell'd the Hymn, and dad the Pay- Tr 207 
"Twas calm, and ſtrange, 2 7 


5 Oft when beneath the Work of Sin * 
Trembling and dark A ſtood, 
And felt the Edge of eager Thought, 
And felt the ki Blood: 


6· Thy Dew came domm f- ee 
| Er 1877 
Cool now, and peaceful as the Grave, _ 

3 Me, 100 

el 1 1 
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7 3 If I oft forſook = 
the Truth, and Thee, 
For 3 or ſenſual Guſt, 
Or earthchorn Saphiſtry: 


8 The Folly d, and came in Sight 
Folly diy, and came in - 
I fmote the Breaft for Man too baſe, 


T fmote— and GOD was there! 


Ke Still will J for Voice and Stren 
? To e thy Name: * 

Tho mutt die to all that's Mine, 
W ee 


n 
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RELIGIOUS DISCOURSE. 


128 . mn for GOD, to ſound Religion's Praiſe, 
Of ſacred Paſſions the wiſe Warmth to raiſe; 


T'infuſe the Contrite Wiſh to Conqueſt nigh, 
And point the Steps myſterious as 

'To ſeize the Wretch m n Career of Lad Luft, 

And ſooth the filent Sorrows of the Juſt : 

Who would net bleſs for this the Gift of Speech, 
And in the Tongue's Beneficence be rich? | 


But who muſt talk? Not the mere modetyBage 
Who ſuits the ſoſten d Goſpel to the Age, 
Who ne'er to raiſe degen rate Practice ſtrives, 
But brings the Precept down to Chriftian Lives, 

Not He, who Maxims from cold Reading took, 
And never ſaw Himſelf but thro' a Book: | 
Not He, who Haſty m the Morn of Grace, 
Soon ſinks extinguiſh'd as a Comet's Blaze. . 
Not He, who ftrains in Sctipture phraſe abound, 
Deaf to the Senſe, who ſtuns us with the Sound: 
But He, who Silence loves; and never dealt 
a the' falſe Commerce of a Truth Untelt. - 
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Guilty you ſpeaks, if ſub 8 


Blows on your 

If unreſoly'd to chooſe 9 — Pan, 

Your —_— gue 45 your wages tan: 

But then y, When your. pea 

Above Self-ſeeking bleſt, on 255 = * 

Feels Him at once ſuggeſt unlabo 

And ope a Sluce of fweet — 449 * 

Some high Beheſts of Heav'n you then "mr 
Sprung from His 1. your Words, and lang by 

His Wi 


| 24.4 15 | A. . 30 154% £ 


16/1 

Nor yet ese @ lfte e 
Till Certain Inſpiration looſe your 2 5 

Expreſs the Precept runs, Do io f 

Nor adds, -**, Whene'er you find an inward: | 
Tis GOD commands: no Ken n 5 

Speak or without, or with Reluctan 
To Love's Habitual Senſe by Acts Ae 


And Kindle, till you catch Care N 


Diſcavexies immature of Try h deckns, 5 
Nor proſtitute the Goſpel Pearl. ta Sw ine. 
Beware, too raſhly how. you ſpeak the e 
The Vileneſs, or the Treaſures of 
If ſpurn d by ſome, Where n ou len 
If judg'd a Cheat or — rk where 110 
Here the SohlimerSer , th crerteſt A; 

Forego ; ; you're at the Bar, not * wh — 9 M 
Lvl 0 20 oy : 


Y x 


Your Notes all db doc the 


Blind he maſt be----but fave him. 
But when we're turn'd « fave — Elks e 
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More free to ſuch your true Conceptions tell; 
Yet graft them on the Arts where they excel. 

If ſprightly Sentiments detain their Taſte ; | 
15 0 pd ing they have trac'd; 
eit cool Judgment longs, yet fears to : 

Fire, Erudition, Heſitation mix. 


OS dus from the Heart you 


The ning Lat Euftre, and unerring Law. 

A State o Thinking i in your Manner ſhew, 
Nor fiercely ſoaring, nor ſupinely low : 

Others ly and each inward Fault 
Quench in tinefs of your deeper Thought, 
Let all your Geftures fixt — draw, 

And wide around diffuſe infectious Awe; 
Prefent with GOD by Recollection ſeem, 
Vet preſent, by your Chenrfulnoſs, with Them. 


- Without Elation Chriſtian Glories paint, 
Nor by fond am'rous Phraſe aſſume the Saint. 
Greet not frail Men with "Compliments untrae ; 
With Smiles to Peace confirm'd and Conqueſt due, 
There are who watch t'adore the Dawn of Grace, 
And pamper the young Profelyte with Praiſe : 
Kind, ' hamble Sous! They with a right good 
Admire Fs Progreſ—"till he ſands tock fill 

Speak but to Thirty Minds of Things Diviae, 
Who. ſfrong for Thought, are free in yours to 


The Bp den his Channel arts whth Pain, - 
Witk this 18 Ae Son Chat 

am at tur 
Where al, oe the Love, i low and flat. b 


Not one Addrels will dif vent Tompens ft; 


The Grave and Gay, the Heavy and the we 
ite 


GY = 
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Wits will ſift you z and moſt Conriction find 
Where leaſt tis ung d, and ſeems the lealt defign'd. 
Slow Mods 20p avis adiien +. eek — | 
Truths not inculcated: to theſe repeat, rg 
Avoweour Counſel, nor abſtain from Heat. 

[ 


gasse Sock many Ladd e Fo 
Nor hope, nor fear, nor think the more for you: 
Let Love turn Babler here, and Caution fleep, 
Bluſh not for ſhallow Speech, nor muſe for deep 3 
'Theſe to your Humour, not your Senſe attend, 
"Tis not th'Advice that ſways them, but the 
Friend 2 


Others have large Receſſes in their Breaſt: 

With penſive Proceſs all they hear digeſt :.. - 

Here well-weigh'd Words with wary F 
For all you ſay will fink, and ev'ry Seed vn grow. 


At firſt Acquaintance coach Tad Cannes 
Stir the whole Odium of your Character: 
Let harſheſt Doctrines all your Words 
And Nature bleeding on the Daily Croſs. 
Then to yourſelf th'Aſcetic Rule enjoin, 
E — — N 
ityin ves with Pain 
. 
Ther Outworks now are gain d; cnn pry 
Loc Speech lay by en Rovghand- tp hgh, 
S y by its to 
Your ſpeaking Life will cr a0 d $i 
By your Example ſtruck, to GOD . 
To live, no longer to Themlelves alive. 


To Adepts infidious 1 i * 18 
2 Conqueſt, ſeem pid Field : 
Large in your Grants ; be their 324 
N amend-—and wind i to your Oi, 
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Couch in your Hints, if more reſign'd they hear, 
Both what they will be ſoon, and what they are: 
Pleaſing Theſe Words now to their conſcious * 
abr . Voice hereafter 1 | 
In Souls juſt wak'd the Paths of Light to chooſe, 
Convictions keen, and Zeal of Pray'r infuſe.” 
aan Rules; nene Thom * 


Reign, 
Till blameleſs Moral Refiitude they gain 


But leſt reform'd Sons ack Extremer m, 
They ſhould but Civilize old Nature ſtill, 
The loftier Charms and Energy diſplay 
Of Virtue model'd by the Godhead's Ray; 
The Lineaments Divine, Perfection's Plan, 
And all the Grandeur of the Heavenly Man. 
.Commences-thus the Agonizing Strife 
Previous to Nature's Death, and ſecond Life: 
Struck by their: own inclement piercing Eye, 
Their feeble Virtues bluſh, ſubſide, and die: 
They view the Scheme that mimick Nature mate, 
A fancy'd Goddeſs, and Religion's Shade; 

With angry Scorn they now reject the whole, 
Unchang'd their Heart, undeify'd their Soul ; "0h 
Till 2 ſleepe away to Faith, 1 
Aud GOD% own POW ee Root i in 65 
cred Wrath. 
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Aim les to Teach than "wu. The Work begin 

In Words, is ero nd by artleſs Warmth alone. 
Love to your Friend a Second Office'owes, > - © © 
Yourſelf and Him before Heay*ns Footſtool throws : 
You place his Form as Suppliant by your Side, 
(A helpleſs Worm, 'for whom the Saviour dy'd) 
Into his-Soul call down th! Etherial Beam, 


1 and to be ſpent for E 
MISERY. 
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ORD, let che Angels praiſe thy Name, 
Man is a Feeble, Fooliſh Thing! 
Folly and Sin play all his Game, ü 
Still burns his Houſe, He ill doth ting: 
Today he's here, To-morrow gene. 
The Madman knows it —and fing on- 


2 How canſt Thou brock his Foclihned? 
When heedleſs of the Voice Divine, 
Himſelf alone he ſeeks to pleaſe, 
And carnal Joy ys prefers to Thine; | 
Eager thro* Nature s Wilds to row“, ö 
Nor aw'd by Fear, nor charm'd by Lowe. 


3 What Pollutions does he wed, . 
Slave to his Senſes and to Sin | 
Naked of GOD, his Guilty Head ' *' © 

He ſtrives in Midnight Shades to frreen : 
Fondly he hopes from Thee to fly, 
Vnmark'd by Thine al leg Eye 


4 The beſt of Men th Bvil yield, 
If but the ſlighteſt Trial come: 
They fall, by Thee. op moe upheld : 
And when Aﬀittion calls them home, 
Thy gentle Rod they ſcarce endure, = 
Aud murmur to accept thew Cure, 


5 Wayward they haſte, while Nature leads, 
Thee; but thy ious Dove 
Ee ae 
The Win of his Love: 


Thou bring N chem back, nor fut 'reſt the 


- 


8 


8 


40 Hymns and SAcazp Porns, 


6 Thy Name Man cannot . 
mel. Thou all Purity! pen 
. vt) 44 0 Pe yn 
Is Darkneſs, if 9 * to Thee. 
O how ſhall ſinful Worms 


Shall Man pref to ſpeae Thy Name 


7 Man cannot ſerve Thee: All his Care 
ngroſs d by grov'ling Appetite 
Is fixt on Earth; his Treaſure chere, 
His Portion, and his baſe Delight - 
He ſtarts from Virtue's thorny Road, 
Alive to Sin, bat dead to GOD! a 


8 Ah, fooliſh Man, where are thine Eyes? 
Loſt in a Crowd of Earthly Cares : 
Thy Indolence neglects to riſe, | 
While Huſks to Heav'n thy Soul prefers ; + 
Careleſs the ſtarry Crown to ſeize, | 
By Pleaſure bound, or dul d by Eaſe. n e e 


9 To GOD, thro? all Creation's Bounds 
Th · Unconſcious Kinds their Homage bring: ; 
His Praiſe thro* Ev'ry Grove reſounds, 
Nor know the Warblers whom they * 
But Man, Lord of the Creatures, knows 
The Source from whence their Beiflg flows. 


10 3 
But lets his mad Diſorders rei 
They make his Life a conſtant 
1 
Ah Wretch ! thy Heart unſearchable, 
Thy Ways myſterious who. can tell! 


11 Perfect at firſt, and bleſt his State, 
Man in his Maker's Image ſhone ; 
In Innocence divinely great | 
He liv'd ; he liv'd to GOD alone: 
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His Heart was Love, his Pulſe was Praiſe,” 
And Light and Glory deck d is Face. 


12 But alter'd now and fan he is, 
Immerſ in Fleſh, and dead within 3 


Dead co che Tilte of native Riis 
And ever ſinking into Sin: e 1 
Nay by his wretched Self undone. i 221 
Such iv Man's Seate—and ſth ca ne- 
* = „ F 
The 1 7 N A. A, MO 
eee „ 
HEN all cho Seren of my Hut 


With Horror, Loan, Ice. 
Thine is, I find, the ſmalleſt Part, 


Tho“ All be due to Thee. 
Thy Footſteps ſcarce appear within, O. 
But Luſts a countleſs Crowd | 10! - >iev al 


Th'immenſe — Sip; / b 41:11 d 
A Point is all my Ged. 


2 Wo * let Sin enthrall ä 
iruggling ling Soul no more; K V. 
Hear, thy 'n Creature's feeble: Call, © '; rac 11 
Thine Image now reſtore! _ {; / +1 + — 
And tho' my Heart ſenſeleſs and wink. 400 
To Thee can ſcarcely groan, * 


Yet O remember, gracious Loan, 
Thou once didſt write in Stone! 
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AINT is wiy Head, and fick Hear - | 
'F While Thou dot ever, ever tay | bat. 
Fixt in my Soul I feet Thy Dart, - 
Groaning I feel it Night and 
Come, Lon, and ſhew Thyſelf to me, 
Or take, O take me up to hee | 


2 Canſt Thou with-hold Thy healing Grace, 
So kindly laviſh of Thy Blood ; 
When ſwiftly trickling down Thy Face, 
For Me che purple Current flow'd! 
Come, Lon, and ſnew, Cr. 


3 When Man was loſt, LO look'd about, 
To ſee what Help in Earth or Sky: 
In vain; for none appear d without; 
ä The Help did in Thy Boſom lie | y 
Come, Lozop, &c. * A 


4 There lay Thy Son: Bue left His Ret 
| Thraldom and Mis'ry to remove . 
From thoſe who Glory once | 

But wantonly abus'd Thy 

Come, Lozy, OY 5 


5 n dear! 
And canſt Thou after this be ſtrange? | 
Not yet within my Heart appear ! 
Can Love like Thine or fail or change? 
Come, Loxp, &c, 


6 But if Thou tarrieft, why muſt I? 
My GOD, what is this World to me! 
This World of Woe—— hence let them fly, 
The Clouds that part my Soul and Thee. 


- Come, _ Ee. Why 


* 
- 
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7 Why ſhould this weary World: 
Or Senſe th immortal Spirit bind! 
Why ſhould frail Beauty's Charms invite, 
The trifling' Charms of Womankind ? 
Come, Loan, &c. 


$ A Sigh Thou breath'ſt i into my Heart, 
And earthly Joys I view with Scorn: 
Far from my Soul, ye Dreams 
Nor mock me with your vain af 
Come, Lozp, Cc. 


9 Sorrow and Sin, and Loſs and Phi 
Are all that here on Earth we ſee'; 
Reſtleſs we pant for Eaſe in van, 
In vain - till Eafe we ſind in Thee. 
Come, Lon, Cc. | | 


10 Idly we talk of Harveſts here, 
Eternity our Harveſt is: | 
Grace brings the Sabbatick: Vear, 
When ripen'd into l . < 
Come, Lorp, S. IONS 


11 O looſe this Frame; Life's. Knot untie; 
That my free Soul may uſe her Wing 
Now inch d with M 
A weak, entangled, wretched Thing? - 0 
Come, Loss, Ec. 1 


12 Why ſhould I longer ſtay and groan? 
wt moſt of me to Heav'n is fled : 
Thoughts and Joys are thither 92 2 | 
—— * 4 


Come, Lon, c. Wt 049 4 1 


Wo 
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13 Come, deareſt Lord! my Soul's Deſire 
With eager Pantings gaſps for Home: 
Thee, Thee my reſtleſs Hopes require; 
My Fleſh and Spirit bid I hee come! 
Come, Loxp, and ſhew Thyſelf to me, 
Or take, O take n me kg to Thee!” 


2 - 128 
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̃ From the ſams. GRIM 4 

1 ? In r bending Knees; and aking Eyes, 
W Weary and faint, to Thee = Cries, 


To Thee my Tears, my Groans I ſend.: 
O when ſhall. my Complainings end? 


2 Wither'd my Heart, like barren Ground 
Accurſt of GO ; my Head turns round, 

C My Throat is hoarſe : I faint, I fall, 

© © Yet falling full.for Pity call. 


5 . Eternal Streams of Pity . | 
From Thee their Source to Earth below: 
Mothers are kind, becauſe Thou art, 

Thy Tendernefs o me Heart. 


4 Lonp of my Soul, — down thine E. 
Hear, Bowels of Compaſſion, hear?! 
O give not to the Winds my Pray' r: 
Thy Name, thy Hallow'd Name is there! 


5 Look on my ere mark them well 
The Shame, he Be, the Fires I feel: 
Conſider, Loxp, thine Ear incline! 
Thy Son hath made my Suff rings Thine, 


6 Thou, Jxsv, on th' accurſed Tree 
——— thy Dying Head for me 


K Y 


* 
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eaks ick Nel „„ 
Ea IR 
Shall He, - hall He forget toc-hear Þ "GAL 


7 | See Thy poor Dull, in Pity\ſee;. 


It crete I Theef p? hs & 
RE he 58 Tom 9 | 
Come! Ev 'ry Atom ee, 


8 Tis Thine to, help! F "Forget me not E 
O be thy Mercy ne'er forgot! | 2 
Lock' 1; is thy E Ear? Yet my Pl Plea IN 


* =y 


May ſpeed: For Mercy keeps the Rey... on 8 


9 Thou tarrieſt, while Link,. Ldie. - 
And fall to Nothing! Thou on hi 
Seeſt me Undone: Yet am I 
By Thee (loft as I am) thy Chi 


10 Didſt Thou for This forſake thy 2 
—— are x fly y.aftient Mercies gone 
Why fhodid my Pain, my Guilt ſurvive, 
And Sin be dead, yet Sew * 


11 Vet Sin is dead: and yo one 2 
Thy Promiſes; they f 
They in thy Boson Tan, * o 
And my Complaints, voy Ta, : To 


12 Hear, Jz5y !, hear my bike Heat 
2 ſo long, chat &v*ry Part 
1 t a Tongue that ne er ſhall ceaſe; 
Till hou Pronounce. ** Depart in Peace. 


13 __ Lops, my Saviove, hear my Cys 1 
Flt , at which Tlie!” © 
Pluck out t Ds Imy Sighs ; 7 


noo 440 E 4. 271 12 7. 


viz e 77 NR 44 Wes +» 4% 
4 


35 i, 


4 
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— — 


The SE ARCH. 


Bum the ſame. + 


I HiTnzx, O whither art Thou fled, 
My Saviour and my Love ? 
My Searches are my daily Bread, 
Yet unſucceſsful prove. 
My Knees on „ on Heav'n mine Eye 
Is fixt ; and yet the 8 here, 
And yet the Center * 
1 That Thou, my GOD, art there. 


2 Yet can I mark that Herbs below 

Their fragrant Greens diſplay, 

As if to meet Thee They did 

. While wither'd I decay. 

Yet can I mark how Stars above 
With conſcious Luſtre nine, 

Their Glories borrowing from thy * 
White T ip Darkneſs pine. 


3 I ſent a Sigh to ſeek Thee out, 3 
Drawn from my Heart in Pain, - 
Win rd Iike an Arrow but wy yy Scout 


I turn'd into a-Groan, 
Becauſe the Search was dumb before: 
But all, alas! was one. 


4 Where is my GOD? What ſecret Place 

Still holds, and hides Thee fill ? F 

Wine Corn angus Greed g 

Is it thy Awful Will ? | N 

O let not That th; Preſence bound: | ob! 
Rather let W of Braſs, 

Let Seas and Mountains gi 8 
And I thro' all will 5 Thy 


* 


* 


* 
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5 Thy Will ſo vaſt a Diſtqnee;is,1 e 5 

Remoteſt Points combine, 7 

Eaſt touches Weſt, compar'd to a 
And Heav'n and Hell conjoin. 

Take then theſe Bars, theſe 8 mer, 
Turn and reſtore; my Souls“? 10 1 

Thy Love Omnipotent diſplay, E 
Approach, and make me whole. ci 


6 When Thou, my Lonb, my GOD art nighe 
Nor Life, nor Death'can mov,, 
Nor deepeſt Hell, nor Pow'rs on high. / 
Can part me from thy Love. YT 1 
For as thy by Abſence paſſes far i baA 
The wideſt Diſtance known, 
Shy Preſence brings * N 
That Thou and I are el 


* 


D1SCIPL INE 
R the e y oa | 


t- Tua w away thy Rod, 
O O throw away thy Wrath! 
My Gracious Sa vioux and my GOD, 


O take the gentle Path. 


2 Thou ſeeſt, my Heart's Defire 
Still unto Thee is bent: e: 


Still does my — $i 1 14 
To an entire | : 
Not ev'n & Word or Look #: 
Do I approve or own, . 


But by the Model of thy Book, 
Thy ſacred Book alone, 


E 3 + A 
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4 Altho' I fail, I weep; 1044 Ak 7 

Altho' I halt in pace, y 

Yet ftill with Steps I creep 
Unto the Throne of Grace. 
O then let Wrath remove: 110 
For Love will do the Deed ! | L \ 

Love will the Conqueſt gain; with Love 
E'en ſtony Hearts will bleed. 


6 For Love is ſwiſt of Foot, 
Love is a Man of War; 
Love can refiſtleſs Arrows 
And hit the Mark from far. 


7 Who can eſcape his Bow ? 225+ 2: 5008 
That which hath wrought on Thee, 
Which brought the King of Glory low, 

* Muſt ſurely work on me. 


. 8 O throw away thy Rod; 

_ "= What tho' Man frailties hath ? 

Thou art my Saviour and my GOD! 
O throw away thy Wrath 


DIVINE LOVE 
From the German. 


1 Hou hidden Love of GOD, whoſe Height, 
Whoſe unfathom'd no Man knows, 
I ſee from far thy beauteous Light, 

Inly I figh for thy Repoſe: 
My Heart is pain'd, nor can it be 
At reſt, till it finds Reſt in Thee. 


_—_— 


WS YT IT CI TY at. 6 es. Mt. MC 


LY 


2 Thy ſecret Voice invites me ſtill | I 
The Swertneſs of thy. ike bs 15 | 
And fain I would : But tho* my Will | 


ver Hindinces firewall the Way; l 4M 
I aim at eee Gow eee 9 


L 


— 


Tis Merey alt Sr het tevaphe' * — 
a My Mind to'ſeek her Peace in Thee? 
Yet while I ſeek, but find Thee not, 
No Peace m * "157 wage 
O when fhall Wandrings end, - 
And al my Steps to Thee-ward tend? 


4 Is there a Thing beneath, the Sun, 
Ah tear it hence, and reign alone, 
The Loxp of ev'ry Motion there p 
dern * 
en Thee., 


5 o hide this SELF front me, RY * 


No more, but Canr9r in me Wel A 


My vile AﬀeRions crucify,- {115907 + / 
Nor let one darling — + 

In all Things nothing 

Nothing dab, or b or We bi Thee 


6 O LOVE, thy Sov'reign- Aid indy TS 
To ſave me from jow-thonghted Care: | 
Chaſe this Self · will thro? all my Heart, 
Thro' all its latent Mazes there: ; ; 
Make me 'Thy duteous Child, chat 1 & 


Ceaſeleſs may Abba-Father cry. 


7 Ah no! ne'er will I backward turn : 
1 Thine alone Lam 
ice happ , who views with Scorn 

E h's Toys , N 


7 \ 24 CY 
a , 


Hubs and Sau urin. 49 


ſeem fixt,/ yet wide my Paſſions rover + | 


Yn ook er my s 


52 
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© help, that I adymever mo) ] 1515" 5 8 
From 8 n eee Ih 
bo 1 0% : buen A 
8 Each Moment draw'from Earth away {61125} 
My Heart, that lowly waits'thy>Call; 11 wY 
Speak to my, inmoſt Soul, and axe I l roi L 
L am thy Love, thy GOD, thy All! 
To feel thy Pow'r, to hear thy Voice,! 1 x 
To taſte — enn ere Choice 10 ig 


1 


"Oe 
enge, 


Written in the e of a Reed 
"very Au Sickneſs.” * 


E IA gau eng Soul} the Storm in 0, 
Ended at lat the 2 TTY 
Reſpiring now the Cauſe explore r 
That hound ihee to a wretched Life, - 
2 When on the Margin of the Grave, 
Why did; L doubt my, Sa vioun's A E 
Ah! r e 


1 
. 


1 * 


1 
8 
Ef 
© is 
F fs 
oy 


3 — felichia% Fal withis e + 
That fill'd; my CORY Fleſh with Fear; 


Nor Conſciouſneſs of Outward Sin ; © 
Nor Senſe of Diſſolution near. = 0402 
Of H I felt no Joyful Ground, 0 
v Hae of. Righteouſneſs alone; 
Naked of CuzisT: my Soul I found, 7 


And ſtarted from a GOP. ur on. 


- 5 Corrupt my Will, nor half ſubdu'd, 
Could I his purer Preſence bear? 
N unhallow d, unrenew'd, . 
Co I before his Face appear ? WER ORs 

| 6 Father 


* 
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6 Father of Mercies, hear my Call i 
Ere yet returns the Fatal Hour, 
Lok, retrieve my Fall, 

And i e me by thy quick ning Pow'r, 


My Nature re-exchange for Thine z _. 
f Be Thou my Life, my Hope, my Gain: | 
Arm me in Panoply Divine, z 
And Death ſhall ſhake his Dart in vain. | 


8 When 1 und c promis'd Cart have ſeen, 
d Him in my Soul's Embrace, 
Poſte of — Salvation, Then — 
Then, let me, Loup, depart in Peace 


* 


Aſter a Recouery from Sickneſs. 


ND live I yet Pow'r Divine ! 
And have i my Courſe to run? 
E 


| w of my parting Sun? 


2 Wondring I aſk, Is This the Breaſt \ 
Struggling ſo late and torn with Pain! | 
The 7 that 2 look d for Reſt, 


The recent Hasse Il Ser 
O may they never ceaſe to at $f 
Still be the of Terrors near, 


4 Torture and Yin prepar'd his Way 
nay ry to a yawning Toy 
d the Day, 


ied Hope. of Home, 


98 


4 My 


20-1 £1 


„ Hugs and'Sactty Poris. 


5 My feeble Fleſh refug'd to beg 

Its ſtrong redoubled A ws A Tins & 

When Mercy heard my | 8 
And {aw me faintly 55 for Eaſe. * 


6 Jesvs to my Deliv'rance flew, | 7 
Where ſunk in mortal Pangs I lay: + 
Pale Death his Ancient Conq'ror knew, 
And trembled, and p'd his Prey f 
7 The Fever tum' d its bickward Courſe, 
Arreſted by Almighty Pow”r; 140 
Sudden expir d its Fiery Forces, 
And Anguiſn gnaw'd my Side no more. 


8 GOD of my Life, what juſt Return 


Can finful Duſt and Aſhes give? 
I only live my Sin to mourn, tr 


To love my S Tony live! 


9 To Thee, benign and ſaving Power, 
I conſecrate my lengthen d Days; © 
While mark'd with Bleſſings, ev xy Hour 
Shall ſpeak thy co-extended Praiſe.. © 


10 How ſhall T teach the World to love,. 
Unchang'd myſelf, unloos d my Tongue? 
Give me the Pow'r of Faith to prove, 2 
And Mero ſhall be all my Song. 


11 Be all my Added Liſe emplay'd : 
Thy Image in my Soul to ſee : | 
Fill with Thyſelf the Mighty Void; 3 
Enl 'H 4 mpaſs $15:30 4 
12 © 288 Sxvrote, give me more:! 


ercies tomy Soul reveal: a5 La > | 
Alas! I /ee their endleſs Store, 
+. Yet O! I cannot, cannot cel | 
13 The 


HyMNs and Saga» Poxus.. 55 
13 The Bleſling:of thy Love beſtow . bi 


Cy 


For this my Cries ſhall never fais 


Wreſtling I will not let Thee go, 
I will not, till my Suit prevail. 


14 I'll weary Thee with my Complaint; 
Here ef ts: ever lie, 
With longing fick, with groaning faint 
O give ihe Love, or elle I die! 
5 Without this-beſt, divineſt Grace 
'Tis Death, tis worſe than Death to live; 
. 


"Tis Hell to want thy 5 
And Saints in Thee their Heav'n receive. 


1 


16 Come then, my Hope, my Life, my Lond, * 
And fix in me thy laſting Home! 


Be mindful of thy gracious Word. 
Thou with thy promis'd Father, come 


17 Prepare, and then pallcſs my Hear, 
O take me, ſeize me from above: 
Thee do I love, for GOD Thou art; 

Thee do I feel, for GOD is Love! 


— 


A Prayer under Convietions.. 


: A 
In Whate'er thy Ev'ry Creature needs, 
Whoſe Goodneſs providently nigh | 
Feeds the young Ravens when they cry s 
To thee I look ; my Heart prepare, 
Suggeſt, and hearken to my Pray r. 

2 Since by thy Light Myſelf I fee ... 
Naked, and 2 and er of Thee, 
Thine Eyes muſt all my Thoughts ſurvey, 
Ereventing what my Lips would ſay: 


THER,of Light, from whom proceeds 


* 
4 & 


4 10 


Thon 


* My Buſineſs this, my only Care, 


54 Hymns and $xerrp _ 


Thou ſeeſt my Wants; for — 4 
And ver I peak, Thou know 


3 Thou know'ſ the Baſenefß ofiny Mid! | 
Wayward, and impotent, and blind, 
Thou know ſt how unfabdu'd m y Will, - 
Averſe to Good, and prone to It: 33 

Thou know ſt how wide my Paſſions rove, 
Nor check'd by Fear, nor charm'd by Love. 


Fain would I know, as knowh b Thee, 
1 And feel the Indigence I ſee; * * ö 
Fain would I all my Vileneſs own, 
And deep beneath the Burther 
Abhor the Pride that lurks within, 
Deteſt and loath myfelf and Sin, 


Ah give me, Lonn, pere, fl. 
: My total Miſery reveal 
Ah give me, Lonp, II fill would ſay) x 
A Heart to mourn, '# Heart to pray; 


My Life, my ev'ry Breath be Pray'r. 


6 Scarce I begin my ſad Complaint, 
When all my warmeſt Wiſhes faint; 
Hardly I lift my weeping Eye, U 
When all my kindling Ardors die; 
Nor Hopes nor Fear my Bofom move; 
For ftill I cannot, cannot love. 


Father, T want a thankful Heart 
I want to taſte how good Thou art, 
2 me ir thy Mercy's Sea, 


comprehend thy Love to me; 


The Breadth, and Len e, 
Of Low ben info < 


EP TE 
MLS | ere 
* 
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Father, 1 m Soul to raiſe, a ende | 
. And dwell . — thy Praiſe, . 
Thy Praiſe with Glorious Joy to TE 5 
In Extaſy unſpeakable; - 77 
While che F Pow'r of Fairy 1 _ 
And reign triumphant here below, | | 1 4:4 
— — 7 


The 530 Chapter of Iſaiah. _ Fey, 1 


44 | FR. 


H O hath beliey'd the Tidings ? Who 
Or felt the Joys our Words h 
Gladly confeſsd our Record true, 13} 
And found the Saviour in his Heart? 15 1 
Planted in Nature's barren Ground; -- | oy 
And cheriſh'd-by Js#u0vau's Care, 2 
There ſhall-th' Immortal Seed be — cl 
The Root Divine ſhall flouriſh there! 


{13 
2 See, the Deſire of Nations comes : 
Nor outward Pom arg near: LL 
A Veil of Fleſh the GO 1 
ee Form he pap an i 4 
He lays his every Glory by 3: I 
WE low, obſcurely \ hens; a 0 odr 
Of Beauty void, in-Renſow's Eyo, il 4s ! 4 
The Source of Lovelineſs is ſeen. | "IG 


3 Rejeted and defpis'd of hen, ; ot . 
A Man of Griefs; anatierts; Mont}: 7 
His only Intimate is Fun, 3 
And Grief is all his Lide below! * 1 bet 42214 
We ſaw, and from the irkſome 22 
Diſdainft y our Faces turn dz 
Hell follow'd Him with fierce- 
And Earth the humble Abject 


* 


my EY 


F 


my 


- 
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4 Surely for Us He humbled was, 
. And'griev'd with Sorrows, not his own: 
Of all his Woes were We the Cauſe, 
We fill'd his Soul with Pangs unknown. 
Vet Him-th!Offender we eſteem' d, 
Striken by Heav'ns vindictive Rod, 
Afflicted for Himſelf we deem'd, 
Woh rent * Angry GOD. 


5 But O! with our Tranfgrefions ſtain'd, 
For our Offence He wounded was; 
Ours were the Sins that bruis'd, and pain'd, 
And ſcourg'd, and nail'd Him to 
The Chaſtiſement that bought our Peace, 
To Sinners due, on Him was laid: 
Conſcience be ſtill ] thy Terrors ceaſe ! 
The D ᷣ h d, the Ranſom 's paid. 


3 6 What tho we All, as wand'ring Sheep, 


Have left our GOD, and lov'd to Ray, 
| Refus'd his mild Commands to keep, 

And madly arg'd the downward Way; 
Father, on Him thy Bolt did fall, | 

The mortal Law thy Son fulfill'd, 
Thou laid' on Him the Guilt of All, 

And by his Stripes we All are held 


7 Accus'd, his Mouth He open'd not, 
He anſwer d not by Wrongs oppreſs'd; 
Pure tho“ He: was from ſinful Spot, 
Our Guilt He $S:lently.confeſt ! 
Meek as a Lamb to Slaughter led, 
AS before his — dumb, 
To ſuffer in the Sinner's Stead, 
Behold the Spotleſs Vigtim come! 
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S Who could his Heavenly Birth declare 
When bound by Man He filent tod, * N 
When Worms ana; 'd Him at their Bar, 
And doom'd.to Death th*Eternal GOD!” a 
Patient the Sufferings to ſuſtain  ' © 
The Vengeance to Tranſgrefſors due, türe 4 
Guiltleſs He groan'd, and died for Man: f 
Sinners rejoice, He died for you!,. 


9 For your imputed Guilt He bled; - 
Made Sin a finfal Word to dave . 21.22 V 
Meekly He ſunk among the Dead : | 
The Rich ſupplied an Honour'd 27 2 
For O!] devoid of Sin, and free 
From Actual or Intail d Offence, 
No Sinner in Himſelf was He, 
But pure and perfect Innocence. 


10 Vet Him th! Almighty Father's Will | 
8 bruiſing Chaſtiſements purſu d 
* Him the Weight of Sin 8 
URI requir'd his * 

But bo lo! the Mortal Debt is paid, 

The coſtly Sacrifice is o'er, | 
dn 7 0 * 9 20 

Revives, and He ſhall die no more. F \ 


11 His numerous Seed He now, ſhall ſee,.. 40 TY 
Scatter'd thro? all the Earth abroad... 
Bleſt with His Immortality, e 
Begot by him, and born of E \ nA 
Head to his Church o'er all below,: - 
Lon hall He here his Sons ſuſtain ; 9, ; 
b Ee Hes ks Pom Gel anon, _ { 
And bleſs the lov'd Meſbah's Reign. 


12- 'T'wixt GODgand Them He Rill hall — 
The Children whom his Sire 92 given, 
Their Cauſe ſhall proſper in his Hand, 
While Rionrzovsxxss looks down from Hea- 
F 2 While 


G A 
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While pleas'd He dons the ranſom'd Race, 
And calls, and draws them from above; 
The Travail of his Soul - ing Bl 


And reſts reſts in his Redeeming Love 


13 *Tis done my AN aſks no 2 
The Satisfaction's 
Their Sins He in his Bod) bon — | 
1 Their Surety all the Debt has paid. 
2 My Righteous Servant and my Son 
Shall each beheving Sinner clear, 
And All, vo ſtoop t'abjure their own, 
Shall in his Righteouſneſs appear. 


14 Them fhall He claim his juſt Deſert, 
Them his Inheritance receive, 
And many a contrite humble Heart 
Will I for his Poſſeſſion give. 
Satan He thenee ſhall chaſe away, , 
Aſſert his Right, his Foes © — 
2 Stronger than Hell retrieve the Pre . 


And bear the Spoil triumphant 


15 For charg d with all their Guilt he ſtood, 
Sinners from Suffering to redeem, 
For Them He pour'd out all his Blood, 
Their Subftitute, He died for Them. 
He died ; and rofe his Death to plead, 
To Their Sins 8 — 
And ſtill I hear Him interceed, 


And fill He makes Their Claim to Heaven! 


* — n f * 
;k 121 | 


_ Waiting for Redemption: 


; EARY cke with my Pain, 
W. opeleſs to 


urſt my Nature 8 2 
* 


Hymns and SAD Ports, 5g; 


ive the Conteſt o er, « 
3 myſelf no more 


2 From my own Wag as lat I coals... 
GOD mult create and ſeal my Peace }. 
Fruitleſs my Toil, and Vain my Cate, 
For all my Fitneſs is Deſpair. _ 


3 Loxv, I deſpair myſelf to heal, 
I ſee my Sin, but cannot feel: 
T cannot, till thy Spirit blow, 
And bid th'Obedient Waters flow... 


4 *'Tis Thine an Heart of Fleſh to Sire, iy 
Thy Gifts I only can receive: | af 
Here then to Thee I all reſign,” | # 44 
To draw, redeem, and ſeal is Thine. | 


CRE a + 


5 With ſimple Faith, to Thee I call, Tot: 4 
My Light, my Life, my. Lonn, my A a. N 
I wait the Moving of the Pool; 28 


I wait the Word that peaks me 
6 Speak, gracious Logo, my Ss ae, | 
Ma e my infected Nature pure: i 
Peace, Righteouſneſs, and Joy impart, $44 464. 
And pour Thyſelf into my Heart. | Ale a a7 
— — nee 4 ba + 
| n of 811. 1 b 
| Gar. M. a. yer er 


The Scripture hath N 41 11 
der Sin, that the Promiſe e by Faith» 
of Jesvs Car IST mi #44 
to them that believe. - wk 
ESU, the Singer's Friend; W 


4 . 
3 


= * * 8 
9 * > * 
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Weary of Earth, Myſelf, and Sin: 
Open thine Arms, ah take me in. 


2 Pity, and heal my Sin-fick Soul, 
"Tis Thou alone canſt make me whole, 
Fal'n, *till in Me thine Image ſhine, 
And curſt I am, *till Thou art mine. 


Hear, Jzsv, hear my helpleſs Cry, 
O fave a Wretch condemn'd to die! 
The Sentence in Myſelf I feel, 

And all my Nature teems with Hell. 


4 When ſhalt Concupiſcence and Pride 
No more my tortur'd Heart divide! 
When ſhall this Agony be o'er, 

And the Old Alam rage no more! 


5 Awake, the Woman's Conqu'ring Seed, 
Awake, and bruiſe the Serpent's Head, 
Tread dowg. thy-Foes, with Power controul 
The Beaſt and Devil in my Soul. 


6 The Manſion for Thyſelf prepare, 
Diſpoſe my Heart by Ent'ring there 
- *Tis This alone can make me clean, 
Tis This alone can caſt out Sin. 


7 Longhavel vainly hop'd and trove 
To force my Hardneſs er Love, 
To give Thee all thy Laws require; 
Andabour'd in the Parging Fire: 


8 A thouſand ſpecious Arts eſlay'd, 
Call'd the deep Myſtic to my Aid: 
His boaſted Skill the Brute refin'd, 


oo 9 Frail 
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Frail, dark, impure, I mull remain, 
Nor hope to break my Natute's Chain: 
The fond ſelf-emptying Scheme is * 
And lo! conſtrain'd I yield at laſt. 


10 At laſt I own it cannot be a5 al 
That I ſhould fit Myſelf for Thee: 


Here then to Thee, I all refign, T7: will 


Thine is the Work, and only Thine.. - 


11 No more to lift my Eyes I dare 
Abandon'd to a juſt Defpairz  : 
I Have my Puniſhment in View, 
I Feel a thouſand Hells my Due. 


12 What ſhall I fay thy Grace temove Þ- 
Lord I am Sin — but Thou art Love: 
I give up every Plea beſide, | 
L nen Fhow hat dint! 


13 While groaning at thy Feet L fall 
Spurn me away, Fofuſs my Call, 
If Lowe permit, contract thy Brow, N. . 
And, if Thou canſt, 1 | 


-— * * 


* 


* 


* — — 


Hoping for GRACE 


From the German. 


v Soul before Thee proſtrate lies, 


My Wants I mourn, my Chains I 
O let thy Preſence ſet me free 


2 Loſt and undone, for Aid I ery : 
In thy Death, Saviour, let me die 


Griev'd with thy Grief, pain d with thy Pain, 


Ne'er may I feel Self-love again. 


3 Jeu, 


To Thee her Source my 8 , 


6z: Hymns and SacrtDe Potms., 


3 Iksv, vouchſafe my Heart and Will: 
With thy meek Lowlineſs to full; 
No more * her Pow r let Nature boaſt,. 
But in thy Will may mine be loſt. 


In Life's ſhort Day let me yet more 
Of thy enliv ning Pow'r-implore : 
My Mind muſt fink in Thee, 

My Foot ſtand firm from Wandring free. 


Ye Sons of Men; here nought avails 


Ybur Strength, here all your Wiſdom fails; 


Who bids a ſinful Heart be clean? 
Thou only, Loxp,. ſupreme of Men. 


6 And well I know thy tender Love; 

' Thou never didſt unfaithful prove: 
1 And well I know Thou ſtand by me, 
| Pleas'd from Myſelf to ſer me free.. 


Still will I watch, and labour ſtil! 
To baniſh ev'ry Thought of III; 
Till Thou in thy Time appear, 
And ſav'ſt me from the Fowler's Snare. 


$s Already ſpringing Hope I feel; 
GOD will deftroy the Pow'r. of Hell 
GOD from the Land of Wars and Pain 
Leads me where Peace and Safety reign. 


9 Oneonly Gr as Goo) Pall now; - 
Father, all thy Commands to do 


Ah deep engrave it on my Breaſt, 
That I in Thee ev'n now am bleſt. 


10 When my warm Thought I fix on Thee, 


And plunge me in thy Mercy's Sea, . 
Then ev'n on me thy Face ſhall ſhine, 
E And quicken this dead Heart of mine. 
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So ſhall I thy Hid Sweetneſs know; + /- 
And feel (what endleſs Age 5 GOP, un 
That Thou, my Leap, 
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The DAWNING 


From HtzBaRT. 


WAKE, fad Heart, LT 

Lift up thine Eyes, and ceaſe to moum, 
Unfold thy Forehead's ſettled Frown'z | 
Thy Saviour, and thy Joys return. 


2 Awake, ſad drooping Heart awake 
No more lament, and ping. and a+ g 
His Death Thou ever doſt partake, r F 
Partake at laſt his Victo x. 


„ 7 - ul , Aw 


3 Ariſe ; if thou daſt not wichſtand, 2 
r s Reſurrection Thine may be: 122 ſy 
O break not from the Gracious. Hand 
Which, as it riſes, raiſes Thee. 7 0 


4 Chear'd by thy Savrovu's Sorrows riſe; 

He griev'd, dat Tien yy ceo give 
Dry with his Burial Cloths thine Eyre, 
He Th Himſelf that Thou — le 5 


CO” 


en Roa 


Ps AL. cxxxix. 23. | 
Try me, O GOD, and ſeek the 


Ground of my Heart. 
'Esu! my High-prieſt above, | 
My Fri before the Throne of Love! 
If now 7 for Me prevails thy Prayer, | 
If now I find Thee pleading there; | I 
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If Thou the Secret Wiſh convey, 
And ſweetly prompt my Heart to pray, 
Hear; and my weak Petitions join, 
Almighty Advocate, to Thinet 


2 - Fain would I know / my utmoſt III, 
And. groan my. Nature's. Weight to feel, 
— _ — 2 that round me roll, 

e Night that upon m Soul z 
The Darkneſs of m } Carnal Mind 4 
My Will perverſe, my Paſſons Mind, 
Scatter'd Ber all the rth abroad, 
Immeaſurably far. from GOD. 


3 Jzesv! my Heart's Deſire obtain, 

= earneſt Suit preſent, and gain, 
Fulneſs of Corruption ſhew, 

The 1 Knowledge of Myſelf beſtow z 
A deeper Diſplicence at Sin; 
A ſharper Senſe of Helt within, 
A ſtronger Struggling to of free, 
A keener Appetite 


4 For Thee my Spirit often pants, 
Yet often in purſuing faints, 
ing it ſoon neglects Caſpire, 
Nor fans the eyer-dying Fire: 
No more thy Glory's are ſeen; 
The World, the Creature fteals between; 
Heavenward no.more my Wiſhes move, . 
And I forget that Thou art Love. 


5 O Sovereign Love, to Thee I cry, 
Give me thyſelf, or elſe I die. 45 
Save me from Death, from Hell ſet free, 
—.— Hell, are but the Want of Thee: 
| "I imparted Flame, 
poſſeſt of Thee, I am; Al 
15 1 = . Heay' n Thou art; 
E might If Thee in my Heart! The: 
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From the German. 


Esv, whoſe Glory's ſtreaming Rays, | 
1 Tho? duteous to thy high Command 


ot Seraphs view with open Face, 
But veil'd before thy Preſence ſtand: 

How ſhall weak Eyes of Fleſh, weigh'd dow 
With Sin, and Jim with Error's ight, 

Dare to behold thy awful Throne, 


Or view thy unapproached Light? 


2 Reſtore my Sight! let thy free Grace 
An Entrance to the Holieſt give! 
Open my Eyes of Faith! thy Face 
So ſhall T ſee; yet ſeeing live. 
Thy Golden Scepter from above 
Reach forth; ſee my whole Heart I bow 
Say to my Soul, Thou art my Love, 
My Choſen midſt ten thouſand Thou. 


3 O Jesv, full of Grace! the Sighs | 

Of a fick Heart with Pity view! | 

Hark how my Silence ſpeaks; and cries, \ 
Mercy, Thou GOD of Mercy, ſhew! f 

I know Thou canſt not but be ! 'W 
How ſhouldſt Thou, Lozp, thy Grace reftrain? 

Thou, Loxp, whoſe Blood ſo 6", - 42pm 
To ſave me from all Guilt and 


4 Into thy gracious Hands I fall, 

And with the Arms of Faith embrace! 

O King of Glory, hear my Call! 
O raiſe me, heal me by thy Grace! 

--- Now Righteous thro' thy Wounds I am: 
No Condemnation now I dread: . 

I taſte Salyation in thy Name, | 

Ale in Thee my Living Head! 
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5 Still let thy Wiſdem be my Guide; — 

Nor take thy Light from me away · 

Still with me let thy Grace ab ide 
That I from Thee may never * 

Let thy Word richly ir me dwell; 
Thy Peace and Love my Portion be, 

My Joy t!endure, and do thy Will, 

Till N am found in Thee! 


6 Arm me with thy whole a Loxv, 
Support-my Weakneſs with thy Might : 
Gird on my Thigh thy conq ring: Sword, 
And ſhield: me in the threat'ning; Fight: 
From Faith to Faith, from Grace to Grace, | 
So in thy Strength ſnall I _ | 
Till Heav'n and — 
And Glory end What er 
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PART II. 


Cur1sT the Friend of Sh, 


HERE ſhall my wondring Soul begin? 
Ho ſhall I All to Heav'n aſpire? 
1 A Slave redeem'd from Death and Sin, 
A Brand pluck'd from Eternal Fire; 
How ſhall I equal Triumphs raiſe, * 
And ſing my Great Deliverer*s Praiſef | 


2 O how ſhall I the Goodneſs tell. 
Father, which Thou to me haſt ſhow'd, 
That I, a Child of Wrath, and Hell, 
I ſhould be call'd a Child of GOD! 
Should know, ſhould feel my Sins forgiven, 


Bleſt with this Antepaſt of Heaven 


3 And I light my Father's Love, 
Or baſely fear his Gifts to own? 
Unmindful of his Favours prove? 
Shall I, / the hallow'd Croſs to ſhun, 
e his Righteouſneſs t'impart, 
By hiding it within mp Heart ? 
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{ 1 4 No: Tho! the Antient ra 
And call forth all his Ho to War, 
Tho“ Earth's Self- righteous Sons engage ? 
"Ip ns eee 

Ess, the Sinner's Friend proclaim, 
: TR to Sinners ſtill the ſame. 


5 Outcaſts of Men, to You I call, 
Harlots, and Publicans, and Thieves! 
He ſpreads his Arms t'embrace you all; 
Sinners alone his Grace receives: 
No Need of Him the Righteous have, 
He came the Loſt to ſeek and fave! 


6 Come all ye Magdalens in Luſt, 
YeR fell in Murders old ; 
nt, and live; deſpair, and truſt! 
sus for you to Death was ſold; 
Tho” Hell proteſt, and Earth repine, 
He died for Crimes like Yours----and Mine. 


Come, -O my. Brethren, come, 
4 RASTA your Load of Sin! 
His bleeding Heart ſhall make you room, 
His open Side ſhall take you in: 
He. calls you Now, invites you home 
Came, O my guilty Brethren, come! 


A 8 For you the purple Current flow'd 
3 tp oabryat- from his wounded Side: 
=” Languiſh'd for you th'Eternal GOD, 
£ 5 3 For you the Prince of Glory dy'd. 
13 Befieve ; and All your Sin's forgiven, 
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LUKE xv. 10. 


There is Joy in the Preſence of the 
Angels of GOD over one Sinner 
that repentetb. 


I a ye Heavens, and Earth rejoice, | | 
Make to GOD a chearful Noiſe ; o 
He the Work alone hath done, | 


Sons of GOD exulting riſe, „ 
Join the Triumph of the Skies, ä "2 
See the Prodigal is come, 

Shout to bear the Wanderer home 


Strive in Joy with Angels ſtrive, 
Dead She was, but now's alive, | A 
Loud repeat the glorious Sound, 2 1 
Loſt She was, but now is found ! „ 


4 This through Ages al along, * 
This be ſtill the Joyous Song, - 
Wide diffus'd o'er Earth abroad, | bf 
Muſick in the Ears of GOD. 


Reſcued from the Fowler's Snare, 2 
Jz8vs ſpreads his Arms for Her, 2 
Jzsv's Arms her facred Fence : 1 
Come, ye Fiends, and pluck her thence L ; 


6 Thence ſhe never ſhall remove, : = 
Safe in his Redeeming Love: * | 
This the Purchaſe of his Groans ! _ 7. 
This the Soul he died for once ! _—_ 
. | G 2 2 Now «i 
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7 Nou the gracious Father ſmiles, 
Now the Sa vioux boaſts his Spoils : 
Now the Spirit grieves no more : 
Sing ye Heav'ns, and Earth adore ! 


Looking unto Ixsus the Author and 
Fini ſber of our Faith. 


| a ORD, if to Me thy Grace hath given, 
| A _ of Life, a Taſte of Heaven, 
2 The Goſpel Pearl, the Woman's Seed, 
| The Bruiſer of the Serpent's Head : 


2 Why ſleeps my Principle Divine? 
Why haſtens not my Spark to ſhine ? 
3 The Saviour in my Heart to move, 
3 And all my Soul to flame with Love? 


3 Buried, o'erwhelm'd, and loſt in Sin, 
And ſeemingly extin& within, 
Th' Immortal Seed unactive lies, 
The Heav'nly Adam ſinks, and dies: 


4 Dies, and revives the Dying Flame. 
Caſt down, but not deſtroy d f am, 
Midſt thouſand Luſts I ſtill reſpire, 
And tremble, unconſum'd, in Fire. 


5 Suffer'd awhile to want my GOD, 
To groan beneath my Nature's Load, 
That All may own, that All may ſee, 

ech, julia in Me. 
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1 CYAVIOUR of Men, how long ſhall I 
Fo n at thy Footſtool lie 
Cloſe by the Fountain of thy Blood, 
Yet groaning ſtill to be renew d; 


2 A Miracle of Grace and Sin; 
Pardon'd, yet ſtill, alas, unclean 
Thy Righteoufneſs is counted Mine: 
When will it in my Nature ſhine? - 


3 Darkſome I ſtill remain and void, 
And painfully unlike my GOD, 
Till Thou diffuſe a brighter Ray, | | 
And turn the Glimm'ring into Day. 4A 


4 Why didſt Thou the Firſt Gift impart. 
And ſprinkle with thy Blood my Heart, 
But that my ſprinkled Heart might ; 
The Life and Liberty of Love? 


5 Why didſt Thou bid my Terrors ceaſe, | 
And ſweetly fill my Soul with Peace, f 
But that my peaceful Soul might know | V 
The Joys that from Believing flow ? | 


6 See then thy Ranſom'd Servant, ſee, 
I hunger, Lon, I thirſt for Thee! 


Feed me with Love, thy Spirit give, _ 
I gaſp, in Him, in Thee to live. 1 

7. The Promis d Comforter impart; =» | 
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= $8 "There let Him ever, ever dwell, 

3 The Pledge, the Witneſs, and the Seal; 
Pl glory then in Sin forgiven, 

In Caris7 my Life, my Love, my Heaven? 


HyMN of THANKSG1viING 70 the 
FATHER, 


1 g "HEE, O my GOD and King, 
My Father, Thee 1 ſing ! 
Hear well-pleas'd the joyous Sound, 
Praiſe from Earth and Heav'n receive; 
Loft, I now in CHRIST am found, 
Dead, by Faith in CuhRISsT I live. 


2 Father, behold thy Son, 
| In CurrsT I am thy own. 
Stranger long to Thee and Reſt, 
See the Prodigal is come: 
1 Open wide thine Arms and Breaſt, 
= Take the weary Wand'rer home. 


3 Thine Eye obſerv'd from far, 
Thy Pity look'd me near: 
Me thy Bowels yearn'd to ſee, 
Me thy Mercy ran to find, 
Empty, poor, and void of Thee, + 
Hungry, ſick, and faint, and blind. 


Thou on my Neck didſt fall, 
Thy Kiſs forgave me all: 
Still the gracious Words I hear, ö 
Words that made the Saviour mine. 
Haſte, for him the Robe prepare, 
His be Righteouſneſs Divine | 
% uit. - 1 5 Thee 
8 r 
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Thee then, my GOD and 1.8" 
, My Father, Thee — Pj; : 
Hear well-pleas'd the j #7 * | 3) op; 


Praiſe from Earth — $1 10 
Loſt, I now in CHRIS am found, 
Dead, by Farrz in Cares I live. 


HymN 70 the Sox. 


1 O Filial Deity, „n 
ccept my — Or. ! 
See the Travail 6 of thy Soul, ; 
Saviou, and be ſatisfy d ; 
Take me now, poſſeſs me whole, 
Who for Me, for Me haſt dy d! 


2 Of Life Thou art the Tree, 
My Immortality ! 
Feed this tender Branch of Thine, : - © $ 2 
Ceaſeleſs Influence derive, | 
Thou the true, the Heav'nly Vine, 8 2 
Grafted into Thee I live. | 1 


3 Of Life the Fountain Thou, 
I know----I feel it Now ! 
Faint and dead no more I droop: \) 0 
Thou art in me: Thy Supplies 44 
Ev'ry Moment ſpringing uß * "22 936 | 
Into Life Eternal riſe. © WAR —_ 


4 Thou the Good Shepherd art, 
F  E OLgn: . WEL + 
Thou my Keeper and my Guide, 
Make me ſtill thy le Care, 
Gently lead me bY thy 8 ü 
Sweetly in thy Boſom bear. 'H ; 


5 /-'+ Thon art my Daily Bread ; 
O Cunts, Thou art my Head: 
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- ' Motion, Virtue, | to Me, 
_ Was Me thy Livin Ren flow ; 

48 Nouri d I, and fed by Thee, 
Up to Thee in all Things grow. 


6 Prophet, to me reveal 
Thy Father's perfect Will. 
Never Mortal ſpake like Thee, 
Human Prophet like Divine : 
Loud and ftrong their Voices be, 
Small and ſtill and inward Thine! 


7 On Thee my Prieſt I call, 
Thy Blood aton'd for All. 
Still the Lamb as ſlain appears, 
Still Thou ſtand'| before the Throne, 
Ever off ring up thy Pray*rs, 
Thgh prefencing with thy own. 


8 zs Thou art my tomy, 
3 rom Thee my Stren bring! 
1 Shadow d by thy mighty 
-_” SAviouR, who ſhall pluck me thence ? 
Fair ſupports, by Farita I ftand 


. | Strong as thy Omnipotence, 


9 O Filial * | 
my New-born Cry! 
See the Travail of thy Soul, 
=” - Savrovn, and be ſatisfy d; 
= Take me now, poſſeſs me whole, 
Who for Me, 1 


HymMN 70 the Hol v GnosrT, 
E Hol Spirit, it, hear, 
"My El Comfort 
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n i 

to praiſe Thee now, 1 wats 1 1 

UN io eee 
Hear it in thy Temple Thou! 


- Long o'er my Formleſs Soul 12 Lal 1 
The dreary Waves did roll; 4 

Void I lay, and ſunk in Night: 8 
Thou, the overſhadowin Dove. 5 4 | 
Call'dſt the Chaos into nl 
Bad'ſt me Be, and live, and love... 1 vo! = 


3 Thee I exult to Feel, »4; TA 
Thou in my Heart doſt dwell: 
There Thou bear thy Witneſs true, 0 
Shed'ſt the Love of G OD abroad: NM | 
I in Cuxisr a Creature New. C 
I, ev'n I, am bom of GODL vir 'reol ; 


4 Ere yet the Time was come  _ - 

To fix in Me thy Home, | 2A 

With me oft Thou didſt reſide: + 7 14 

Now, my GOD, Thou In me-ag J 7 

Here Thou ever ſhalt abide ?: Ou > 191A 4 
One we are, no more to part. N \ 


5 Fruit of the Sa vioun's Pray?r, .. ne." I 
My Promis'd Comforter ! ö | 
Thee the World cannot receive, 
Thee they neither know nor ſee, 
Dead is all the Life they live. o +. 
Dark their Light, while void of Thee, 


6 Yet I partake thy G * 


race 


Thro' CurxisT m Wgheenben; 
Mine the Gifts Thou doſt impart, 
Mine the Unction from above, 
Pardon written on my I 
Light, and Life, a for. end Loves | * 
* 14 7 Thy £ 
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„ eum unc Saen Porno, 
Gifs, beſt Paraclete, 
ure of Hs: 


Soul 'd, 
Int welt in in the oh r= ; 
Dead for for me He dy'd. 


Thou art Thyſelf the Seal; 
: I more than Pardon feel :. 

Peace, Unutterable Peace, 

Joy that Ages ne'er can move, | 
Faith's Aſſurance, Hope's Increaſe, 
All the Conkdence of Love! Fe 


M — of Hea r 
y v'n; 
Earneſt Thou of Joys Divine, 
Joys Divine on beftow'd, 
Heav'n, and CartsT, and All is mine, 


All the Plenitude of GOD. 


Am of GOD, dn Thee I call, 

> Weak as Helpleſs Infaney + 

Weak I am ---- yet cannot fall. 
Stay'd by Farru, and led by Thee f 


Hear, Holy Spirit, hear, 


"NY MM I Comforter ! 
= led by Thee my ftammiring Tongue 
$ ' Firſt eflays to Thee now ; - 
This the New, the Joyful Song, 
Hear it io thy Temple Thou! 
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The G L IAN CE. 
From HERBERT. 4 A 2 
1 HE N fiftthy gracious Eye's Survey, © © 
W Ev'n in the · midſt of Youth and Night, 
Mark'd me, where ſunk in Sin I lay, 


I felt a ſtrange, unknown Delight. 
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2 My Soul, as all at once renew'd 
Own'd the Divine Phyſician's Art, 
So ſwift the healing Look bedew'd, , 
Embaln*d, o'er-ran, and fill'd my Heart. 


3 Since then I many a bitter Storm , 

Have felt, and feeling ſure had dy d,. 

Had the malicious Fatal Harm 3 
Roll'd on its unmoleſted Tide: 4 2 


4 But working ſtill, within my So, 
Thy ſweet-Original Joy remain d | 
Thy Love did all my controul, 
Thy Love the Victory more than gaind. 


5 If the firſt Glance, but open'd now _ © 
And now ſeal'd up, ſo pow'rful prove, 
What wondrous Tranſports ſhall we know 
When glorying in thy full-ey'd Love? 
' 


6 When Thou ſhalt look us out of Pain, 
And raiſe us to thy Bliſaful Sight, | 
With open Face ſtrong to ſuſtain d 

The Blaze of thy unclouded Light: 


- 
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FREE GRACE, 


ND can it be, that I ſhould ga 
An Int'reſt in the Saviour's Hood! 
Dy'd He for Me? ---- who caus'd his Pain 
For Me? who him to Death purſu di 
Amazing Love! how can it be | 
That Thou, my GO D ſhouldit die for Me? 


2 Tis Myſt'ry all! th'Immortal dies! 
Who can explore his ſtrange Deſign ? 
In vain the firſt-born Seraph tries 
To ſound the Depths of Love Divine. 
*Tis Mercy all! let Earth adore; 
Let Angel Minds enquire no more. 


3 He left his Father's Throne above, 


(So free, ſo infinite his Grace l) 
Empty'd himſelf of All but Love, 
d bled for Adam's helpleſs Race : 
*Tis Mercy all, immenſe and free ! 
For O my GOD! it found out Me! 


Long my impriſon'd Spirit lay, _ 
2 Fa i dean in Sin and Natgs2's Night: 
Thine Eye diffus d a quick ning Ray; 
I woke ; the Dungeon flam'd with Light; 
My Chains fell off, my Heart was free, 
1 roſe, went forth, and follow'd Thee. 


5 ann the ſinall inward Voice L hes | 
That whiſpers all m Sins forgiv'nz 
Still the Atoning Blood is near, | 
That quench'd the Wrath of hoſtile Heav'n: 
I feel the Life his Wounds impart ; 
I feel my Saviouk in my Heart. 
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6 No Condemnation now I dread, % 142 ee 
Jesvs, and all in Him, is Mine: 
Alve in Him, my Living Head, 
And cloath' d in Righteouſneſs Divine, _ 
Bold I approach th' Eternal Throne, | 
And claim the thro' Cnals , 1 own. 


4 1 1 
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From Hs R BERT. 


ME, O my Way, my Truth, my Life 
A Way that gives us Breath, 
A Truth that ends its Followers Strife, 
A Life that conquers Death Aa 


2 Come, O my Light, my Feaſt, Re”. 
A Light that ſhews a Feaſt; _ on 
A Feaſt that ſtill improves by Length, 


A Strength that makes the Gueſt! 


3 Come, O my Joy, my Love, my Heart! 
A Joy that none can move; © 
A Love that none can ever 


A Hear tht jops in Lane! i ez 03 0 \ 
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| 
The DIALOGUE. 1 
From the ſame. , 


: QAVIOUR, if Thy 8 Love _ 

Could be merited 2779 

Fair theſe MdlMmtains would, * ls | 4 
Falrn would make me ever Thine: ils 

But when all my Care and uind, 4 201 T ad "= 
Worth can ne'er create in Me, _—_ 

Nought by me thy Fulneſs gains; | 
Vain the n _” 
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'2 C. Ceaſe, my Child, thy Worth to weigh, 

Give the needleſs: Conteſt o'er : 

Mine Thou art! while thus I ſay, 
Yield Thee up, and aſk no more. 

_ What thy Eftimate may be, 
Only-can by Him be told, 

Who to ranſom wretched Thee, 
Thee to gain, Himſelf was ſold. 


3 L. But when All in Me is Sin, 
How can I thy Grace obtain? 
How preſume Thyſelf to win? 
: GOP of Love, the Doubt explain — | 
Dr if Thou the Means ſupply, 
| | Lo! to Thee I All reign! 
Make me, Loxp, (I aſk not why, 
How, I aſk not) ever Thine ! 


4 C. This I would That humbly fill 
Thou ſubmit to my Decree, 
Meekly ſubjecting — Will, 
2 ing after Me: 
a Id — my Throne; 
| © Freely from my Glory part; | 
.Die, to make thy Heart my own — 
8. Ah! no more—Thou break'ſt my Heart! 


Subjeckion to C H RIS T. 
| * the German. 
| tr 8 K Heart L bow, 


TY 


Strange Flames dar from aff Soul remone 3 
among ten thouſand 'Thou, CH Ara 
"Be Thou my Lous, pare * 
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2 All Heav'n Thou fill'& with pure Deſire; ; 4 
O ſhine upon my frozen Breaſt ; . 6 43 
With ſacred Warmth my Heart inſpire,,, 
May I too thy hid Sweetneſs taſte. . 


3 I ſee thy Garments roll'd in Blood, 
Thy ſtreaming Head, thy Hands, hs ny 
All hail, Thou Suff ring Conqu' 
, D fach dy a7 d. 


Now Man ſhall live ; for GOD 


bs & © kill in Me this Rebel Sin, | 
And triumph o'er my willing. Breaſt: - 


Reſtore thy Image, Lokp, therein, 
And lead me to my Father's Reſt. . 


5 Ye earthly Loves, be far away! 
Saviour, be Thou 2 Love alone; 
No more may Mine uſurp the Sway, 
But in me thy great Will be done! 


6. Vea, Thou true Witneſs, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
All Things for Thee I count but Loſs; 
My ſole e, my conſtant Aim,. 


My only Glory be thy Croſs! 


Renouncing all fir CHRIST. 


From the French. 


OME, Sav1ovx Jz8v, from above, 
Aft me with thy heav'nly Grace, 
Withdraw my Heart from "the Ph Love, 


And for Thyſelf prepare the 


2 0 W. ſacred Preſence fill 
t my longing Spirit five, 
wan ts to have no other Will, 
ght and ren to feaſt « on Thee. 
3 
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3 While in theſe Regions here below, 
No other Good will I purſue ; 
I' bid this World of Noiſe and Show 

With all its flatt'ring Snares, adieu. 


4 That Path, with humble Speed I'll ſeek, 
Wherein my Sa viovx's Footſteps ſhine, 
Nor will I hear, nor will I ſpeak 
Of any other Love thap Thine. 


5 To Thee my earneſt Soul aſpires, 
To Thee I offer all my Vow, 

_ me from falſe and vain Deęſires, 
y GOD, my Saviour, and my Spouſe. 


6 Henceforth may no prophane Delight 

Divide this conſecrated Soul ; 
Poſſeſs it Thou, who haſt the Right, 
As Lon and Mafter of the whole. 


7 Wealth, Honour, Pleaſure, or what elſe 
This ſhort-enduring World can give, 
Tempt as you will, my Heart repels, 
To Car15T alone reſolv'd to hve. 


8 Thee I can love, and Thee alone 
With holy Peace, and Inward Bliſs ; 

To find Thou tak'ſt me for thy own, 
O what a Happineſs is This! 


9 Nor FHeav'n nor Earth do I defire, * 
But thy py Love within my Breaſt, 
This, this I always will require, 
And freely give up all the reſt, * 


10 Thy Gifts, if call'd for, I reſign, 

Pleas'd to receive, pleas'd to reſtore ; 
Gifts are thy Work ; it ſhall be mine 
Ihe Giver only to adore, * 
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—2 VIEGTT 


The INVITATION. _ 


From Hen BERT. - Ws. 
I OME hither All, whoſe grov'ling Taſte 
G Inſlaves your Souls, and lays them waſte z - 
Save your Expence, and mend your Cheer: - 
Here GO D Himſelf's prepar'd and dreſt, 
Himſelf vouchſafes to be your Feaſt, 
In whom Alone all Dainties are. 


2 Come hither All, whom tempting Wine 
Bows to your Father Belial's Shrine, 

Sin all your Boaſt, and Senſe your GOD: 
Weep now for what you've drank amiſs, 
And looſe your Taſte for ſenſual Bliſs 

By drinking here your Savious's Blood.. 


3 Comehither All, whom ſearching Pain, 
Whom Conſcience's loud Cries arraign 
Producing all your Sins to view: 
Taſte ; and diſmiſs your Guilty Fear, 
O taſte and ſee that GOD is here | 
To heal your Souls, and Sin ſubdue. \ 


4 Come hither All, whom Careleſs Joy - _ 
Does with alluring Force deſtroy, | | 9 
While looſe ye range beyond your Bounds: 1 
True Joy is here, that paſſes quite, 
And all your tranſient mean Delight . 
Drowns,' as a Flood the lower Grounds. . 


5 Come hither All, whoſe Idol-love, 
While fond the pleaſing Pain ye prove, 
Raiſes your fooliſh Raptures high : 
True Love is here; whoſe dying Breath 
Gave Life to Us; who Death, | 
And taſting once no more can die. > 98 
. H 3 6 Loss, 
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6 _ I have now invited All, 
And inſtant ſtill the Gueſts ſhall call, 
Still ſhall I All invite to Thee: 
For O my GOD, it ſeems but right 
In mine, thy meaneſt Servants Sight, | 
That where All Is, there All be! 


The BANQUET. 


From the ſame. 


E TELCOME, delicious Sacred Cheer, 
. Welcome, my GOD, my Sa vioux dear, 
O with me, In me live and dwell! 
Thine, Earthly Joy ſurpaſſes quite, 
The Depths of thy ſupreme Delight 
Not Angel Tongues can taſte or tell. 


2 What Streams of Sweetneſs from the Bow! 
* and deluge all my Soul, | 
weetneſs that is, and makes Divine! 
Surely from GOD's Right Hand they flow, 
From thence deriv'd to Earth below, 
To chear us with Immortal Wine. 


3 Soon as I taſte the Heav*nly Bread, 
What Manna 6'er my Soul is ſhed, 
Manna that Angels never knew! 
Victorious Sweetneſs fills my Heart, 
Such as my GOD delights t'im 
Mighty to * and Sin ſu 


41 3, forgot my Heay'nly Birth, 
y Soul degen'rate clave to Earth, | 
ay Senſe 1 Sins baſe Pleaſures bonn 
When GOD aſſum d Humanity, 2 
And ſpilt his Sacred Blood for mem 
To find me grov'ling on the Ground. 
5 Soon 


* 


- 
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5 Soon as his Love has mis d me up, 2 * * 
n es Rleſſings in a Cp. 8 
And ſweetly meets nd Taſte, 6% 
Joyous I now throw int % 5 
1" yt nd Gen GOD; | _ 
6 Upborn on Thi =" 
1 ſwift my e e 
y n „And fee 1 
Him, 2 — I ſeek, for how? ſve, | 


My G OD, my Sav1ovun there I = 


O let thy 3 Mars $ n 
Inſpire, and eonſecrate my Lays, = 
And take up all my Lines and Life ; / 
Thy Praiſe my ey ry Breath employ : _ 
To ſtrive i m This, ſara nat = : 


* * 
8 


- 


Therefore with Fob &c. 


I | ORD 1 GOD of Holy Fow's,.j 
Theirs ; yet O! benignly Ours; 5 
Glorious King, let Earth proclaim 
Worms tents — 


2 Thee to land in Songs Divine, 1 n l 
Angels and Archangels join; | Vet 
We with them our Voices raiſe, © OO 
Echoing thy Eternal Praiſe: | , | 11 


3 Holy, Holy, Holy Lond. . 
Live by Heav'n and Earth ador' ata pee 
Full of Thee, they ever 1 

Glory be 0 GOD moſt Hieb! 


x 
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Ghry 4. to GOD on bigh, &c. 


LO Ry be to GOD, on 
GOD whoſe Glory fills y: 
Peace on Earth to Man forgiy n, 
Man the Well-belov'd of Heav'n! 


2 Sov'reign Father, Heav'nly King! 
Thee we now preſume to ſin 

Glad Thine Attributes confels, 

Glorious all, and numberleſs. 


3 Hail! by all thy Works 447d. 
Hail! the everlaſting Lozp! - 
Thee, with thankful Hearts, we prove 
Loxp of Pow'r, and GOD of Love. 


Cunisr our Lonb and GOD we own, A 
CurisT the Father's only Son! 
Lamb of GOD, for Sinners lan, 
- SAVIOUR of offending Man! - 


Bow Thine Ear, in Mercy bow, 
Hear, the World's Atonement Thou! 
Jesv, in thy Name we pray, 

Take, O take our Sins away. 


"rful Advocate with GOD, 
us by thy Blood! 
Thine Ear, in Mercy bow, 

Hear, the World's Atonement Thou! 


Hear; for Thou, O Cnxisr alone 
Art with thy great Father One; 
One the Holy Ghoſt with Thee, 
One ſupreme Eternal . 


"HYMN 


Hvuks and che Ponte, ww | 


x 
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HYMN to CURIST. 


Alter'd from Dr. Hicks's Reform'd Devotions. 


ES U, behold the Wiſe from far, 
Led to thy Cradle by a Star, 
Bring Gifts to Thee, their GOD and King! 
O guide us by Light, that we 
The © Way may find, and till to Thee 
Our Hearts, our All for Tribute bring. 


2 JEsv, the pure, the ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Who to the Temple humbly came, 
Duteous the Rights to 17 4 
O make our de Site 
All thy wiſe,” 12 fab Io 
Whate'er rebellious Nature fay. 


3 Jesv, who on the fatal Wood 

”? Pour dn out thy Life's laſt of Blood, 
Nail'd to th'accurſed Croſs: 

O may we bleſs thy Love, and de 

Ready, dear Loxp,' to bear for Thee: 
All Shame, all Grief, all Pain, all Lofs, 


4 Jesv, who by Thine own Love ſlain, 
1 Thine own Pow'r took 'ſt Life ag 
And Conqueror from the Grave riſe: 
O may thy Death our Souls revive, _ 
And ev'n on Earth a new Life give, 
A glorious Life that never dies. "> 


5 Jesv, who to thy Heav'n again 
” Kon dit in Triumph, there to reign 
Of Men and Angels Sow rei * 
O may our g Souls take 
vo to that Lad Sf oy and L 
And there for ever grateful ſing. 


N 4 "Y" . - , 
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1 * '6 Alt Glory to the facred Three, 
| One undivided Deity, . 
All Honour, Pow't, and Love and Praiſe ; 
Still may thy bleſſed Name ſhine bright 
In Beams of uncreated Light, 
Crown'd with its own eternal * 


— 


i. 


On the + CR UCIFIXION. 


EHOLD the Saviovk of Mankind 
Nail'd to the ſhameful Tree! 
How vaſt the Love that Him inclin'd 
To bleed and die for Thee! 


. 2 Hark how he groans! while Nature ſhakes, 
3 And Earth's ſtrong Pillars bend ! 

3 The Temple“ s Veil in ſunder breaks, 

= The ſolid Marbles rend. 


3 3 *Tis done! . 
| Receive my Soul, he cries; 
See where he bows his ſacred Head ! 
He bows his Head and dies. 


| * i But foon He'll break Death's envious Chain, 
"I And in full Glory ſhine! * 
. O. Lamb of GO D, was ever Pain, 

Was ever Love like Thine ! 


The MAGNIFICAT. 


M Soul extols the mighty Lon, 

In GOD the Savious joys my Heart: 
: 2 Thou haſt not my low State abhorr'd ; 
Now know I, Thou my SAVIOUR art. 


0 4 
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2 Sorrow and Sighs are fled war, 
Peace now I feel, and Joy and Reſt: 

Renew'd, I hail the Feſtal Day, 
Henceforth by endleſs Ages bleſt. 


3 Great are the Things which Thou haſt done, 
How holy is thy Name, O Loxp! 
How wondrous is thy Mercy ſhewn 
To all that tremble at thy Word 


4 Thy conqu'ring Arm with Terror crown'd, 
Appear'd the Humble to ſuſtain : | 
And all the Sons of Pride have found _ 
Their boaſted Wiſdom void and vain. 


5 The Mighty from their native Sky - | 
Caſt down, Thou haſt in Darkneſs bound: 
And raig?d the Worms of Earth on high, 
With Majeſty and Glory crown'd. | | 


6 The Rich have, pin'd amidſt their Store, 
Nor e'er the Way of Peace haye 4 
Mean while the hungry Souls thy Power 


Fill'd wih the Fulneſs of their G O D. 


7 Come, Saviovs, come, of old decreed! 
Faithful and true be Thou confeſt : | 
By all Earth's Tribes in Abraham's Seed 
Henceforth thro” endleſs Ages bleſt. 


Truſt in PROVIDENCE. 


From the German. 

l OMMIT thou all thy Gries. 
And Ways into his Hands; "= 

To his ſure Truth and tender Care, | 

Widbo Earth and Heav'n commands, 


* * 16 * 4 * 
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2 Who points the Clouds their Courſe, 
Whom Winds and Seas obey ; 
Fe ſhall direct thy wand'ring Feet, 
He ſhall prepare thy Way. 


3 Thou on the Loxp rely, 
So ſafe ſhalt thou go on ; 
Fix on his Work thy ſtedfaſt Eye, 
So ſhall thy Work be done. 


4 No Profit canft thou gain | p 
By ſelf-confuming Care; 
To Him commend thy Cauſe, his Ear 
Attends the ſofteſt Pray r. 


5 Thy Everlaſting Truth, 
Father, thy ceaſeleſs Love 
Sees all thy Children's Wants, and knows 
What beſt for each will prove. 


6 And whatſoe er Thou will'ft, 
Thou doſt, O King of Kings; 
What thy unerring Wiſdom choſe, 
Thy Pow'r to Being brings. 


7 Thou ev'ry Where haſt Way, 
And all Things ſerve thy Might; 
Thy ev'ry Act pure Bleſſing is, 
Thy Path unſully d Light. 


8 When Thou ariſeſt, Loxp, 
Mat ſhall thy Work withſtand ? 
When all thy Children want Thou giv'ſt, 
Who, who ſhall ſtay thy Hand? 


9 Give to the Winds thy Fears ; ! 

| Hope, and be undiſmay' d; 

GOD hears thy Sighs, and counts thy Tears, 
GOD ſhall lift up thy Head. 1 

. 10 Thro 
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io Thro' Waves, and Clouds, and Storms 


He gently clears thy Way; 
Wait Thou his Time, fo ſhall this Night 
Soon end in joyoq; Day. 


11 Still heavy is thy Heart ? 
Still ſink thy Spirits down? 
Caſt off the Weight, let Fear depart, 
And ev'ry Gare be gone. 


I2 What tho' Thou ruleſt not? 
Yet Heav'n, and Earth, and Hell 
Proclaim, G OD fitteth on the Throne, 
And ruleth all Things well! 


13 Leave to his Sov*reign Sway 
To chooſe, and to command; 
So ſhalt thou wondring own, his Way 
How wiſe, how ſtrong his Hand. 


14 Far, far above thy Thought 
His Counſel ſhall appear, 
When fully He the Work hath wrought, Y 
That caus'd thy needleſs Fear, "+ 


I5 Thou ſeeſt our Weakneſs, Lox, * \ | 
| Our Hearts are known to Thee; | 
O lift Thou up the finking Hand, 

Confirm the feeble Knee [ 


16 Let us in Life, in Death, 
Thy ſtedfaſt Truth declare, 
And publiſh with our lateſt Breath 
Thy Love and Guardian Care! 


_ 4% 3 _ 
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mn AFFLICTION:. 


1 ! "He NAL Beam of Light Divine, 
Fountain of unexhauſted Love, 
In whom the FaruER's Glories ſhine, 
Thro' Earth beneath, and Heav'n above; 


2 Jesv! the weary Wand'rer's Reſt; 
Give me thy eaſy Yoke to bear, 
With ſtedfaſt Patience arm my Breaſt, 
With gpotleſs Love, and lowly Fear. 


:3 Thankful I take the Cup from Thee, 

Prepar'd and mingled by thy Skill: 
Thoꝰ bitter to the Taſte it be, 

. Pow?'rful the wounded Soul to heal. 


24 Be Thou, O Rock of Ages nigh: 
80 ſhall each murm'ring Thought be gone, 
Grief, and Fear, and Care ſhall fly 
As Clouds before the Mid-day Sun. 


35 Speak to my warring Paſſions, © Peace; 
Say to my trembling Heart, he till: 
Thy Power my Strength and Fortreſs is, 

For all Things ſerve thy Sov'reign Will. 


+6O Death, where is thy Sting? Where now 
Thy boaſted Victory, O Grave? | 
Who ſhall contend with GOD: Or, Who 
Can hurt whom GOD delights to ſave ? 
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In-AFFLICTION, r PAIN. 


From tbe German: + 


1 Hou Lamb of GOD, Thou Prince of Peace,; x 
For Thee my thirſty Soul doth pine ! _ —_—_ 
My longing Soul implores thy Grace, ' 
O make me in thy Likeneſs ſhine. . 


2 With fraudleſs, even, humble Mind, 
Thy Will in all Things may I fee: 
In love be ev'ry Wiſh reſign'd, 
And hallow'd my whole Heart to. Thee. 


3 When Pain o'er my weak Fleſh prevails; 
With Lamb-like Patience arm my Breaſt ; 
When Grief my wounded Soul affails, . 
In lowly Meekneſs may I reſt. 


4 Cloſe by thy Side ſtill may I keep, . 
Howe'er Life's various Current flow ; - 
With ſtedfaſt Eye mark ev'ry Step, 
And follow Thee where'er Thou go. 


5 Thou, Lox, the dreadful Fight haſt won; 
Alone Thou haſt the Wine-preſs trod: 
In me thy ſtrengthening Grace be ſhewn, 
O may I conquer thro' thy Blood 


6 So when on Sion Thou thalt ſtand, 
And all Heav'ns Hoſt adore their King, 
Shall I be found at thy Right Hand, 
And free from Pain thy Glories ſing. 


I 2 ANOTHER. 
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ANOTHER. 


From the Same. 


133 A* L Glory to th Eternal Three, 

| Of Light and Love th'unfathom'd Sea! 
Whoſe boundleſs Pow'r, whoſe ſaving Grace, 
Reliev'd me in my deep Diſtreſs. 


2 Still, Loxp, from thy exhauſtleſs Store, 
Pure Bleſſing, and Salvation ſhow'r ; 
*Till Earth I leave, and ſoar away 
To Regions of unclouded Day. 


3 My Heart from all Pollution clean, 

O purge it, tho* with Grief and Pain: 
© ' To Thee lo] I my All reſign, 
= Thine be my Will, my Soul be Thine. 


4 0 guide me, lead me in thy Ways: 
Tis Thine the flnking Hand to raiſe ! 
O may I ever lean on Thee: 

Tis Thane to prop the feeble Knee. 


5 O Father, ſanctify this Pain, 

A Nor let one Tear be ſhed in vain ! 

4 Soften, yet arm my Breaſt: No Fear, 
No Wrath, but Love alone be there. 


6 O leave not, caſt me not away 
In fierce Temptation's dreadful Day: 

| Speak but the Word ; inſtant ſhall ceaſe 
The Storm, and all my Soul be Peace! 
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In DESER TION or TEMPTATION. 


I H! my dear Lond, whoſe changeleſs Love 
To Me, nor Earth nor Hell can part ; 


When ſhall my Feet forget to rove ? 
Ah, what ſhall fix this faithleſs Heart ? 


2 Why do theſe Cares my Soul divide, 
If Thou indeed haſt ſet me free ? 
Why am I thus, if GOD hath dy'd + . 
If GOD hath dy'd to ranſom Me? 


3 Around me Clouds of Darkneſs roll, bt 
In deepeſt Night I ſtill walk on; 
Heavily moves my fainting Soul, 
My Comfort and my G OD are gone. 


4 Chearleſs and all forlorn I droop ; 
In vain I lift my weary Eye; 
No Gleam of Light, no Ray of Hope 
Appears throughout the darken'd Sky. 


5 My feeble Knees I bend again, 
My drooping Hands again I rear: 
Vain is the Taſk, the Effort vain, 
My Heart abhors the irkſome Pray r. 


6 Oft with thy Saints my Voice I raiſe, 
And ſeem to join the taſteleſs Song : 
Faintly aſcends th' imperfect Praiſe, 
Or dies upon my thoughtleſs Tongue. 


7 Cold, weary, languid, heartleſs, dead, 
To thy dread Courts I oft repair ; 
By Conſcience alrag'd, or Cuſtom led 
I come Ur know that GOD is there? 


; I 3 $ Nigh 
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5 * $ Nigh with my Lips to Thee I draw, 

” nconſcious at thy Altar found; | 

Far off my Heart: Nor touch'd with Awe, 
Nor mov'd - tho' Angels tremble round. 


E © 9 In AllIdo, Myſelf J feel, 
5 And groan beneath the wonted Load, 
2 Still unrenew'd, and carnal ſtill, 

Naked of Cxx1sT, and void of GOD. 


10 Nor yet the Earthly Adam dies, 
But lives, and moves, and fights again, 
Still the fierce Guſts of Paſſion riſe, 
And rebel Nature ftrives to reign. 


11 Fondly my fooliſh Heart eſſays 
| T'augment the Source of perfect Bliſs, 
Love's All-ſufficient Sea to raiſe 
With Drops of Creature-Happineſs. 


12 O Love! thy Sov'reign Aid impart, 
And guard the Gifts thyſelf haſt giv'n: 

My Portion Thou, my Treaſure art, 
And Life, and Happineſs, and Heav'n. 


13 Would ought with Thee my Wiſhes ſhare, 
+> Tho” dear as Life the Idol be, 
The Idol from my Breaſt I'll tear, 
Reſolv'd to ſeek my All from Thee. 


14 Whate'er I fondly counted Mine, 
Io Thee, my Lox, I here reſtore: 
Gladly I all for Thee reſign: 
Give me Thyſelf, I aſk no more 


ANOTHER- 
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ANOTHER. 


Y GOD (if I may call Thee Mine 
From Heav'n and Thee remov'd ſo far) 
Draw nigh ; thy pitying Ear incline, 
And caſt not out my languid —_— *. 
Gently the Weak Thou lov 3 
Thou lov'ſ to prop the feeble Knee, 
O break not then a bruiſed Reed, 
Nor quench the ſmoaking Flax in me. 


2 Buried in Sin, thy Voice I hear, 

And burſt the Barriers of my 'Tomb, 
In all the Marks of Death appear, 

Forth at thy Call, tho* bound, I come, 
Give me, O give me fully, Lond, 

Thy ReſurreQtion's Pow'r to know ; 
Free me indeed ; repeat the Word, 

And looſe my Bands, and let me go. 


3 Fain would I go to Thee, my GOD, 
Thy Mercies, and my Wants to tell: 
I feel my Pardon ſeal'd in Blood; 
SAVIOUR, thy Love I wait to feel. 
Freed from the Pow'r of cancel'd Sin; 
When all my Soul triumphant prove? 
Why breaks not out the Fire within 
In Flames of Joy, and Praiſe, and Love? 


4 When ſhall my Eye affect my Heart, 
Sweetly diſſalv'd in gracious Tears? 
Ah, Lox, the Stone to Fleſh convert! 
And till thy lovely Face appears, 
Still may I at thy Footſtool keep, 
And watch the Smile of op'ning Heav'n: 
Much would I pray, and love, and weep ; 
I would ; for I have much forgiv'n. 


5 Yet 


_- 
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-f N Yet Of ten Thouſand Labs remain, 
' And vex my Soul, abſolv'd from Sin, 
Still rebel Nature ftrives to reign, 
Still am I all unclean, unclean ! 
Aſſail'd by Pride, allur'd by Senſe, 
On Earth the Creatures court my Stay ; 
Falſe flatt ring Idols, get ye hence, 
Created Good be far away 4; 
6 Jesu, to Thee my Soul aſpires, . 7 | 
Jesu, to Thee I plight my Vows, 
Keep me from Earthly, baſe Defires, 
My GOD, my Saviovx, and my Spouſe. 
Fountain of all- ſufficient Bliſs, . 
Thou art the Good I ſeek below; 
Fiulneſs of Joys in Thee there is, 
Without tis Mis'ry all, and Woe. 


7 Take this poor, wandring, worthleſs Heart, 
Its.Wandrings all to Thee are known, 
May no falſe Rival claim a Part, 
Nor Sin diſſeize Thee of Thine own. 
Stir up thy interpoſing Pow 'r, 
Save me from Sin, from Idols ſave, 
Snatch me from fierce Temptation's Hour, 
And hide, O hide me in the Grave! 


8 I hrow Thou wilt accept me Now, 
I know my; Sins are now forgiv'n ! 
My Head to Death O let me bow, 
Nor keep my Life, to loſe my Heav'n. 
Far from this Snare my Soul remove, 
This only Cup would I decline, 
. I deprecate a Creature-Love, 
4 0 take me, to ſecure me Thine. 
* 9 'Or. if thy Wiſer Will ordain 
| The Trial, I would die to ſhun, - 
Welcome the Strife, the Grief, the Pain, 
Thy Name be prais'd, thy Will be done ! 
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I from thy Hand the Cup receive, 40 
Meekly fubmit to thy Decree, : 
Gladly for Thee conſent to live 
Thou, Lox, haſt liv'd, had died for Met 


— — „ _— _— — * N 


Is Al A Xliii. 2. 


When thou paſſeſt thro” the Waters, — 
Jill be with thee; and thro | f 
the Rivers, they ſhall not overflow 
thee : When thou waikeſt thro" be 
Fire thou ſhalt not be burnt ; nei. 
ſhall the Flame kindle upon thee. - © 


EACE, doubting Heart—my GOD's Jam! 
Who form'd me Man forbids my Fear; 
The Lord hath call'd me by my Name, 
The Lox protects for ever near: 
His Blood for Me did once atone, 
And ſtill he loves and guards his own. 


„ 


2 When paſſing thro' the Watry Deep, 
I aſk in Fairy his promis'd Aid, 
The Waves an awful Diſtance keep, 
And ſhrink from my devoted Head: 
Fearleſs their Violence I dare; 
They cannot harm, for GOD is there! 


3 To Him my Eye of Fair I tum, — 
And thro' the Fire purſue my Way ; 7 
The Fire forgets its Pow'r to burn, 8 
The lambent Flames around me play : — 

I own his PoW- 'r, accept the Sign, 7 
And ſhout to prove the Saviour Mine. n 
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=” 4 Still nigh me, O my Saviovs, ſtand, 
F R- And guard in fierce Temptation's Hour ; 
bd Hide in the Hollow of thy Hand, 
* Shew forth in me thy Saving Pow'r, 
1 Still be thy Arm my ſure Defence, 
Nor Earth, nor Hell ſhall pluck me thence. 


5 Since Thou haſt bid me come to Thee, 
(Good as Thou art, and ftrong to ſave) 
I'll walk o'er Life's tempeſtuous Sea, 
Upborn by the un yielding Wave ; 
Dauntleſs, tho' Rocks of Pride be near, 
And yawning Whirlpools of Deſpair. 


6 When Darkneſs intercepts the Skies, 
3 And Sorrow's Waves around me roll, 
When high the Storms of Paſſion riſe, 
And half o'erwhelm my ſinking Soul; Fd 
My Soul a ſudden Voice ſhall feel, 
And hear a Whiſper, © Peace, be ſtill.” 


- 7 Tho' in Affliction's Furnace tried, 

. Unhurt, on Snares and Deaths I'll tread ; 
Tho" Sin aſſail, and Hell thrown wide, 

I Pour all its Flames upon my Head, 

Like Mo/es* Buſh I'll mount the higher, 
And flouriſh, unconſum'd in Fire. 


* 


— 


—_— 
= 


The BELIEVER's SUPPORT. 


5 6 0 From the German. 

IF Thou, to whoſe all-ſearching Sight 
— The Darkneſs ſhineth as the Light, 
E Search, prove my Heart ; it pants for Thee: 
D burſt theſe Bands, and ſet it free, 


2 Waſh 


—_— 


1. 11 | "6 
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2 Waſn out its Stains, refine its Droſs. 7 

Nail my Affections to the Croſs! 
Hallow each Thought : Let all within 
Be clean, as Thou, my Lox, art clean. 


3 If in this darkſome Wild I ſtray, * 
Be Thou my Light, be Thou i my Way: 
No Foes, no Violence I fear, 
No Fraud, while Thou, my GOD, art near. 


4 When riſmg Floods my Soul o'erflow, 
When ſinks my Heart i in Waves of Woe, 
Jesv, thy timely Aid impart, 

And raiſe my Head, and cheer my Heart, 


5 Saviour, where'er thy Steps I ee, 
Dauntleſs, untir'd I follow Thee: 
O let thy Hand ſupport me ſtill, 
And lead me to thy holy Hill. 


6 If rough and thorny be the Way, 
My Strength proportion to my Day : 16 95 
Till Toll, aed Grief, and Pain ſhall ceaſe, 
Where al Calm, and Joy, and Peace. 


Living by H RTS TI. 


From the ſame. 


ES U, thy boundleſs Love to me 
No Thought can reach, no Tongue declare: 
O knit my thankful Heart to Thee, TS 
And reign without a Rival there: _ 
Thine wholly, Thine alone I am: _ + > 
e * Flame. e 


* \ 
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May dwell, but thy Love alone: 
O may thy Love poſſeſs me whole, 

My. Joy, my Treaſure, and my Crown. 
Strange Fires far from my Soul remove, 
My ev'ry Act, Word, Thought, be Love, 


3 O Love, how chearing is thy Ray: 
All Pain before thy Preſence flies ! 
Care, Anguiſh, Sorrow melt away, += 
Where'er thy healing Streams ariſe : 
O Jxsv, nothing may I ſee; 
Nothing hear, feel, or think tut Thee! 


4 Unwearied may I this purſue, 
Dauntleſs to the High Prize aſpire ; 
Hourly within my Breaſt renew 
This holy Flame, this heav'nly Fire; 
3 And Day and Night be all my Care 
43 To guard this ſacred Treaſure there. 


5 My Saviour, Thou thy Love to me 
In Want, in Pain, in Shame haſt ſhow'd ; 
For me on the accurſed Tree, 
WM Thou, pouredlt forth thy guiltleſs Blood: 
Thy Wounds upon my Heart impreſs, 
I's Nor ought ſhall the * Stamp efface. 


6 More hard than Marble is my Heart, 
15 And foul with Sins of deepeſt Stain: 
= N. Thou the mighty Saviour art, 
* Nor flow d thy cleanſing Blood in vain. 
* Ah! ſoften, melt this R and may 
Thy . waſh all theſe Stains away. 


4 65 © my Heart, which opens ſtands 

; oy catch each Drop, * torturing Pain, 
by my Sins, wrung from thy Hands, 
h Feet, thy Head, thy ev'ry Vein: 


3 
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That ſtill my Breaſt may heave with Sighs,  . * 2 
Still Tears of Love'o'erflow my Eyes. 


$ O that I as a little Child _ 4 20 
May follow Thee, nor ever reſt, _ 
Till ſweetly Thou haſt pour d thy mild 
And lowly Mind into my Brealt. 
Nor ever may we parted be 
Till I become one Spirit with Thee. 


9 O draw me, Saviour, after Thee, 
So ſhall I run and never tire: 
With gracious Words ſtill comfort me 
Be Thou my Hope, my ſole Deſire: 
Free me from ev'ry Weight: Nor Fear, 
Nor Sin can come, if Thou art here. 


10 My Health, my Light, my Life, my Crown, 
My Portion, and my Treaſure Thou! | 
O take me, ſeal me for Thine own; 
To Thee alone my Soul I bow : 
Without Thee all is Pain; my Mind 


Repoſe in nought but Thee can find. 


11 Howe'er I rove, where'er I turn, 
In Thee alone is all my Reſt: 
Be Thou my Flame; within me burn, 
Jesv, and I in Thee am bleit. 
hou art the Balm of Life : My Soul 
s faint; O ſave, O make it whole! 


12 What in thy Love poſſeſs I not? 
My Star by Night, my Sun by Day; | 
My Spring of Life when-parch'd with Drought, 
My Wine to chear, my Bread to ſtay, F 
My Strength, my Shield, my ſafe Abode, 
My Robe before the Throne of GOD! 
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tf 3 Ah Love! Thy Influence withdrawn 
My halen," e me that T am born? 

All my Delight, my Joy is gone, | 
Nor know I Peace, till Thou return: 
Thee may I ſeek till I attain; | | 
And never may we part again. 


14 From all Eternity with Love 
Unchangeable Thou haſt me view'd ; 

Ere knew this beating Heart to move, 
Thy tender Mercies me purſu'd: 

Ever with me may they abide, 

And cloſe me in on ev'ry Side. 


15 Still let thy Love point out my. Way, 
(How wondrous Things — hh Love hath wrought!) 
Still lead me leſt I F 
Direct my Wor upite ny Thought: 
And when I fall, ſoon may I hear 
Thy Voice, and know that Love is-near. 


16 In Suff ring be thy Love my Peace, 
In Weakneſs be thy Love my Pow'r; 
And when the Storms of Life ſhall ceaſe, 
Jzsv, in that important Hour, 
In Death as Life be Thou my Guide, 
And fave me, who for me haſt died! 


* 4 


GO D' Love to Mankind. 


From the ſame. 


D -GO D, of Good th'unfathom'd Sea, 
a O Who would not ive his Heart to Thee? 
Who would net love hen with his Might? ; 
O Jz8v, Lover of Mankind, A 
Mho would not his whole Soul and Mind 


ware unite ? 
2 


n. 
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2 Thou ſhin'ſt with everlaſting Rays ;. © .. 
Before the unſufferable Blaze 7 hs. 
Angels with both Wings veil their Eyes: 1. = 

Yet free as Air thy Bounty ſtreams 
On all thy Works ; thy Mercy” s Beams 


Diffuſive as thy Sun's ariſe, 


3 Aſtoniſh'd at thy frowning Brow, 
Earth, Hell, ard Heav'ns ſtrong Pillars bow, 
Terrible Majeſty i is Thine ! | 
Who then can that vaſt Love expreſs 
Which bows Thee down to me; who lefs 
Than nothing am, *till 'Thou art mine ?. 


4 High- -thron'd on Heavꝰns eternal Hill, . 

9 Number, Weight, and Meaſure ftill | 
Thou ſweetly ord'reſt all that iss: 

And yet Thou deign ſt to come to me, 

And guide my Steps, that I with Thee 
Enthron'd may reign in endleſs Bliſs. . 


5 Fountain of Good, all Blefling flows 
From Thee; no Want thy Fulneſs know: 
What but Thyſelf canſt Ton deſire? 


Yes: Self-ſufficient as Thon art, 47" 
Thou doſt deſire my worthleſs Heart, 4 
This, only this Thou doſt require. „„ 


6 Primeval Beauty ! in thy Sight 
The firſt-born, faireſt Sons of Li 
See all their ＋ Glories 
What then to me thy Eyes CS mn, 3 
In Sin conceiv'd, of Woman born, | 
A Worm, a Leaf, a Blaſt, a Shade? 


7 Hell's Armies tremble at thy Nod, 


And tremblin 832 12225 
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But who is This that comes from far, 
Whoſe Garments xoll'd in Blood appear ? 
"Tis GOD made Man for Man to die 


$8 O GOD of Good th'unfathom'd Sea, 
Who would not give his Heart to Thee ? 
Who would not love Thee with his Might? 
O Jesv, Lover of Mankind, 
Who would not his whole Soul and. Mind 
With all his Strength to Thee unite ? 


GOD's GREATNESS. 


From the ſame. 


I GOD, Thou bottomleſs Abyſs, 
Thee to Perfection who can know? 
O Height immenſe ! what Words ſuffice 

Thy countleſs Attributes to ſhow : 
Unfathomable Depths Thou art ! 

O plunge me in thy Mercy's Sea; 
Void of true Wiſdom is my Heart, 
With Love embrace and cover me. 
While Thee All-mfinite I ſet 

By Farrn before my raviſh'd Eye, 
My Weaknefs bends beneath the Weight, 

O'erpower'd I fink, I faint, I die. 


2 Eternity thy Fountain was, 
- Which, like Thee, no Beginning knew); 

Thou waſt e er Time began his Race, 
Ere glow'd with Stars th'Etherial Blue: 

Greatneſs unſpeakable is Thine, 
Greatneſs, whoſe undiminiſh'd Ray, . 

When ſhort-liv'd Worlds are loſt, ſhall ſhine, 
When Earth and Heav'n are fled away. 


| So 


In | Unchan- 
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Unchangeable, all- perfect Lonp, ge | 
Eſſential Life's unbounded Sea, a 
What lives and moves, lives by thy Word, 
It lives, and moves, and is from Thee. 


3 Thy Parent Hand, thy forming Skill! 
Firm fix'd this Univerſal Chain © . * * 
Elſe empty, barren Darkneſs ſtill 
Had held his unmoleſted Reign: 
Whate'er in Earth, or Sea, or Sky | 
Or ſhuns, or meets the wandring Thoaght,.. 
Eſcapes or ſtrikes the e Bye. 1 
By Thee was to Perfection brought... _... 
High is thy Pow'r above all Height: 
Whate'er thy Will decrees is done: : 
Thy Wiſdom equal to thy Might 
Only to Thee, O G OD, is known. 


4 Heaven's Glory is thy awful Throne, * 
Vet Earth partakes thy une SWw yz 
Vain Man! thy Wiſdom Folly own, Y 
Loſt is thy Reaſon's feeble Ray. 
What his dim Eye could never ſee, 
Is plain and naked to thy Sight; 
What thickeſt Darkneſs veils, to Thee- 
Shinesclearly as the Morning Light. 
In Light Thou dwell'ſt: Light that no Shade. 
No Variation ever knew: | 
And Heav'n and Hell ſtand all diſplay'd, 
And open to thy piercing View. 


5 Thou, true and only GOD, lead'ft forth. 

Th'immortal Armies of the Sky: 

Thou laugh'ſt to ſcorn the Gods of Earth; 
Thou thugder'ft,, and amaz'd they fly. 

With down-caft Eye th' Angelick Choir 
Appear before thy awful Face, 

Trembling they ſtrike the golden Lyre, 

And thro) . a thy Pre. 
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* In Earth, in Heav'n, in all Thou art: 
—_— The conſcious Creature feels thy Nod, 
* whoſe forming Hand on. every Part 

Impreſt the Image of its GOD. 


6 Thane, Lon is Wiſdom, Thine alone; 
Juſtice, and Truth before Thee ſtand; 
Vet nearer to thy ſacred Throne 
Mercy with "holds thy lifted Hand. 
Each Ey'ning ſhews thy tender Love, 
Fach riſing Mom thy plenteous Grace; 
Thy 5 Wrath 400 ſlowly move, 
Thy willing Mercy flies apace. 
To thy benign, indulgent Care, 
Father, this Light, S this Breath we owe, 
And all we have, and all we are 
From Thee, great Source of Being flow. 


7 Parent of Good, thy bounteous Hand 

Inceſſant Bleſlings Jun diſtills, 

And all in Air, or Sea, or Land 
With plenteous Food and Gladneſs fills, 

All Things in Thee live, move, and are, 
Thy Pow'r infus'd doth all ſuſtain ; 

- Ev'n thoſe thy daily Favours ſhare 

Who thankleſs ſpurn thy eaſy Reign. 

Thy Sun Thou bidſt his — Ray 
Alike on All impartial 

To all who hate or bleſs thy + "BE 
Thou bidſt deſcend the fruitful Show'r. 


8 Yet while at length, who ſcom'd thy Might . 
Shall feel Thee a conſuming Fire, 
How ſweet the Joys, the Crown how bright 
Of thoſe who to thy Love 1 
All Creatures praiſe ck Etemal ame ! 
4 Ye Hoſts that to his Courts belong, 
* Cherubic Qvires, Seraphic Flames, 
» Awake the everlaſting Song. 


3 * 


5 


4 
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Thrice Holy, Thine the 


And when created Nature dies 
Thy never-ceafing Glories ſhine, 


— 
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HymMN on the Titles of CuRIST. 


RISE, my Soul, ariſe 
Thy Saviovx's Sacrifice! 
All the Names that Love conld find, 
All the Forms that Love cauld take 
Jes vs. in Himſelf has join'd, 
Thee, my Soul his own to make. 


Equal with GOD, moft High, 
He laid his Glory by: 


He, th'Eternal GOD, was born, 


Man with Men He deign'd t'appear, 
Object of his Creature's Scorn, 


Pleas'd a Servant's Form to wear. 


3 Hail everlaſting Lox, 
Divine, Incarnate Ward! 
Thee let all my Pow'rs confeſs, 
Thee my lateſt Breath proclaim 
Help, ye Angel Choirs, to bleſs, 
Shout the lov'd Humane s Name. 


Fruit of a Virgin's Womb 
The promis'd Blefling*s come: 

Car1sT the Father's Hope of old, 
CurtsT the Woman's conqu'ring Seed, 
Cuxisr the Saviour? long foretold, 
Born to bruiſe the Serpent's Head. 

Refulgent from afar 
See the bright Morning Star“ 


Ye 
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The Pow'r omnip tent is Phine, 3 
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4 4 See the Day- 
1 at | 2 

* Night recedes, the Shadows fly, 
with Day the Op'ning Skies? 


6 


7 


Flame 


_ 
* 


* 


n 
Darkneſs ri 


Our Eyes on Earth ſurvey 
The Dazling Shechinah ! 
Bright, in endleſs Glory bright, 


Now in Fleſh He ſtoops to dwell, 
GOD of GOD, and Light of Light, 
Image of th Inviſible. 


He ſhmes on Earth ador'd 


The Preſence of the Lox: 
GOD, the mighty GOD and true, 


GOD by higheſt Heav'n confeſt, 


Stands diſplay" to Mortal View, 


9 


10 


GOD Supreme, for ever bleſt. 


Es8U! to Thee I bow 
h'Almighty's Fellow Thou! 


Thou, the Father's Only Son ; 
Pleas'd He ever is in Thee, 


Juſt and Holy Thou alone, 
Full of Grace and Truth for Me. 


High above ey ry Name 
J=vs, the great / 4 M1, 


Thin 


Saints 
Fiends, and Men, and Angels feel. 


Bows to FESUS ev'ry Knee, 


uns and Sacazo Pons. 


in Heav'n, and Earth, and Hell, 


ore Him, Demons flee, 


He left his Throne above 
Emptied of all, but Love: 


Whom the Heav*us cannot contain 
GOD vouchſaf d a 1 ang appeaz, . 


Lon of Glory, Son ol ea 
_ » Poor, and vile, abject here. 
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11 His own on Earth he ſought 
His own receiv'd Him not: 
Him, a Sign by All blaſphem'd, 
Outcaſt and defpis'd of Men, 
Him they all a Madman deem'd, 
Bold to ſcoff the Nazarine. 


12 Hail Galilean King! 
Thy humble State I ſing ; 
Never ſhall my Triumphs end, 
Hail derided Majeſty, nad 
Jzsvs, hail! the Sinners Friend, » 
Friend of Publicans—and Me! 


13 Thine Eye obſery'd my Pain, 
Thou good Samaritan / 
Spoil'd I lay, and bruis'd by Sin, 
Gaſp'd my faint expiring Saul, 
Wine and Oil thy Love pour'd in, 
Clos'd my Wounds, and made me whole. 


14 Hail the 2 | ; 
Divine, Engrafted Word | | 
Thee the Life my Soul has found, | 
Thee the Re/urrefion prov'd: F 
Dead I heard the Quick'ning Sound, | 
Own'd thy Voice; Beliey'd, and Lov'd! 


"2 With Thee gone up on high 
T live, no more to Fe - 
1 and Laſt, I feel Thee now, 
. Witneſs of thy Empty Tomb, 
Alpha and Omega Thou 
Waſt, and Art, and Art to come! 


Id HYMN 
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Was ever Grief like Thine! 
Thou my Pain, my Curſe haſt took, 
All my Sins were laid on Thee ; 

Help me, Lozp; to Thee I look, 
Draw me, Sav1iovs, after Thee. 


** "Tis done! My GOD hath died, 
* My Love is Crucify'd! 
Break this ſtony Heart of mine, 
Pour my Eyes a ceaſeleſs Flood, 
Feel, my Soul, the Pangs Divine, 
Catch, my Heart, the iſſuing Blood! 


3 When, O my GOD, ſhall J 
For Thee ſubmit to die? 
How-the mighty Debt repay, 
Rival of thy Paſſion prove ? 
Lead me in Thyſelf the Way, 
Melt my Hardneſs into Love. 


4 To Love is all my Wiſh, 
| I only live for This: 
Grant me, Lon, my Heart's Deſire, 
There by Faru for ever dwell: 
This I always will require 
Thee and only Thee to feel. 


5 Thy Pow'rI pant to prove 
Rooted and fix'd in Love, 
Strengthen'd by thy Spirit's Might 
Wiſe to fathom Things Divine, 


IF HYMN to CHRIST. 
AVIOUR, the World's and Mine, 


* 


What the Length, and Breadth, and Height, 


What the Depth of Love like Thine. 


6 Ah! 


* FY * 
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6 Ah! give me This to know 1 
With all thy Saints below. 5 
Swells my Soul to compaſs Thee, 
Gaſps in rA. e #424 
Fill'd with All the Deity, 0 
All immerſt and loſt in Love! 


III HYMN to CHRIST. 


I TILL, O my Soul, prol 1 25 
8 The newer Cain Song ! HY z] J 


Cunisr my Theme, my my Joy; 
His be all my Happy Days, 

Praiſe my ev'ry Hour employ, 
Ev'ry Breath be ſpent in Praiſe. 


2 His would I wholly be 8. 
Who liv'd and died for me: 41 
Grief was all his Life below, 
Pain, and Poverty, and Loſs: 
Mine the Sins that bruis'd Him ſo, 
Scourg'd, and nail'd him to the Croſs. 


3 He bore the Curſe of All, 
A Spotleſs Criminal: | 
Burthen'd with a World of Guilt, 
Blacken'd with —— Sin, 
Man to ſave his Blood he ſpilt, 
Died, to make the Sinner clean. 


4 Join Earth and Heav'n to bleſs 
The Lord our Righteouſneſs ! 
Myſt'ry of Redemption This, 
This the Sa vioun's ſtrange Deſign, 
Man's Offence was Counted H His, 


Ours is Righteouſneſs Divine. 


5 Far 
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Far as our Parent's Fall 
; The Gift is come to All: 
Sinn'd we All, and died in one? 
Juſt in One we All are made, 
Cur1sT the Law fulfill'd alone, 
Dy'd for All, for All Obey'd. 


6 In Him compleat we ſhine, 
His Death, his Life is Mine. 
Fully am I juſtify'd, 
Free from Sin; and more than free ; 
Guiltleſs, fince for Me He dy'd, 
Righteous, fince He Liv'd for Me! 


7 - TJesv! to Thee I bow, 
Sav'd to the Utmoſt now. 
O the Depth of Love Divine! | 
Who thy Wiſdom's Stores can tell? 
Knowledge infinite is Thine, 
All thy Ways Ne 


2 


Hymn to CHRIST the King. 


1 Ls my GOD and King, 
Thy Regal State I ſing, 
Thou, and caly Thou art great, 
— High thine Everlaſting Throne: 
Te the Sov'reign Potentate, 
Immortal * Thou alone. 


2 Eſſay your choiceſt Strains, 
The King Mzfiah reigns! 
Tune your Harps, Celeſtial b 
Joyful all, your Voices raiſe, 
CartsT than born Monarchs higher, | 
Sons of Men and Angels praiſe... 


3 Hall 
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3 Hail your dread Lonp and Ours, 
Dominions, Thrones, and Pow'rs! 
Source of Pow'r He rules alone: 1 
Veil your Eyes, and proſtrate fall, 
Caſt your Crowns before his Throne, 
Hail the Cauſe, the Loxp of all! 


4 Let Earth's remoteſt Bound 
With echoing Joys reſound; 
CHR15T to praiſe fer all conſpire : 
Praiſe doth all to Cuxis t belong; 
Shout ye firſt- born Sons of Fire, 
Earth repeat the Glorious Song. 


5 Worthy, O Lon, art Thou 
That ev'ry Knee ſhould bow, 

Every Tongue to Thee confeſs, 
Univerſal Nature join, | 1 
Strong and Mighty Thee to bleſs, __ 
Gracious, Merciful, Benign! | 


6 Wiſdom is due to Thee, : 
And Might, and Majeſty : - A 
Thee in Mercy rich we prove ; * 
Glory, Honour, Praiſe receive, 
Worthy Thou of all our Love, 
More than all we pant to give. 


7 Juſtice and Truth maintain 
Thine Everlaſting Reign. 
One with Thine Almighty Sire, 
Partner of an Equal Throne, 
King of Hearts, let all conſpire, 
Gratefully thy Sway to own. 


8 Prince of the Hoſts of GOD, 
Diſplay thy Pow'r abroad: 


L 
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-— | Strong and hi h is thy Right Hand, 
| Terrible in Ma; eſty.! * 
Who can in Thine Anger ſtand? 
* Who the vengeful Bale can flee? 


* 9 Thee when the Dragon's Pride 
To Battle vain defy d, 
Brighter than the Morning: ſtar 
Lucifer, as Lightning Fell, 
Far from Heav'n, from Glory far, 
Headlong hurl'd to deepeſt Hell. 


10 Sin felt of old thy Pow'r, 
Thou Patient Conqueror ! 
me he vex'd the World below, 
they groan'd beneath his Reign; 
Then, etre) Al the Tyrant Foe, 
Thou redeem'dſt the Captive, Man. 


1 Trembles the King of Fears 
Y Whene'er thy Croſs appears. 
2 Once its dreaded Force he found: 
SAVIOUR, cleave again the Sky; 
Slain by an Eternal Wound 
Death ſhall then for ever die 


„ 


„ 


1. Hymn t CHRIST the King. 


1 ESU, Thou art our King, 
J To Me thy Succour bring. 
CurrsT the OS art Thou, 
Help for All on Thee is laid: 
This che Word; I claim it Now, 
Send me now the Promis'd Aid. 


2 High on thy Father's Throne, 
O look with Pity down! 


_—_—_ 
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Help, O help!” attend my Call, 
Captive lead Captivity, 

King of Glory, Log of All, 
Car1sT, be Load, be King to Me! 


— 


J pant to feel thy Sway, < 
And only Thee t'obey. - 
Thee my Spirit gaſps to meet, 
This my one, my ceaſeleſs Pray'r, 
Make, O make my Heart thy Seat, 
O ſet up thy Kingdom there ! 


4 Triumph and reign in Me, 
And ſpread thy Victory: 
Hell, and Death, and Sin controul, 
Pride, and Self, and ev'ry Foe, _ 
All ſubdue ; thro” all my Soul 
Conqu'ring and to conquer go. 


— 


The SA viouk glorify'd by All.. 
From the German. 14 UT | 


1 HOU, Jesv, art our King, 
Thy ceaſeleſs Praiſe we ſing: 
Praiſe ſhall our glad Tongue employ, 
Praiſe 0'erflow our grateful Soul, 
While we vital Breath enjoy, 
| While Eternal Ages roll. 1 


2 Thou art th' Eternal Light, 
That ſhin'ſt in deepeſt Night. 
Wondring gaz'd th' Angelic Train, 
While Thou bow'dſt the Heav'ns beneath, 
GOD with GOD wert Man with Man, 
Man to fave from endleſs Death. 


L 2 


3 Thou 
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Thou for our Pain didſt mourn, 
| Thou haſt our Sickneſs born: 
All our Sins on Thee were laid; 
Thou with unexampled Grace 
All the mighty Debt haſt paid 
Due from Adam's helpleſs Race. 


4 Thou haſt o'erthrown the Foe, 
GOD's Kingdom fix'd below. 
Conqu'ror of all adverſe Pow'r, 
Thou Heav'n's Gates haſt open'd wide : 
Thou Thine own doſt lead ſecure 
In thy Croſs, and by thy Side. 


5 Enthron'd above yon Sk | 
Thou reign'ſt with G ob moſt high. 
Proſtrate at thy Feet we fall: 
Pow'r ſupreme to Thee is giv'n; 
Thee, the righteous Judge of all, 
Sons of Earth, and Hoſts of Heav'n. 


6 Cherubs with Seraphs join, 
And in thy Praiſe combine: 
All their Quires thy Glories ſing: 5 
Who ſhall dare with Thee to vie ? 
Mighty Losp, eternal King, 
Sov'reign both of Earth and Sky! 


Hail venerable Train, 
Patriarchs, firſt-born of Men ! 
Hail Apoſtles of the Lamb, 
By whoſe Strength ye faithful prov'd: 
Join t'extol his ſacred Name 
Whom in Life and Death ye lov'd. 


8 The Church thro' all her Bounds 
With thy high Praiſe reſounds. 


Confef- 
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Confeſſors undaunted here * 
Unaſham'd proclaim their King ; 
Children's feebler Voices there 
To thy Name Hoſanna's ſing. * 


9 Midſt Danger's blackeſt Frown 
Thee Hoſts of Martyrs own : 
Pain and Shame alike they dare, . 
Firmly, ſingularly Good; 
Glorying thy Croſs to bear, | 
Till they ſeal their Faith with Blood. 


10 Ev'n Heathens feel thy Pow'r, 
Thou ſuff ring Conqueror 
Thouſand Virgins, chaſte and clean, 
From Love's pleaſing Witchcraft free, 
Fairer than the Sons of Men, | 
Conſecrate their Hearts to Thee. 


11 Wide Earth's remoteſt Bound 
Full of thy Praiſe is found: 
And all Heav'ns eternal Day 
With thy ſtreaming Glory flames: 
All thy Foes ſhall melt away 
From th'inſufferable Beams; . 


12 O Lord, OGOD of Love, 
Let Us thy Mercy prove! 
King of all with pitying Eye 
Mark the Toil, the Pains we feel: - 
Midſt the Snares of Death we lie, 
Midſt the banded Pow'rs of Hell. 


13 Ariſe, ſtir up thy Pow'r _— 
Thou deathleſs Conqueror! 
Help us to obtain the Prize, 
Help us well to cloſe our Race; 
That with Thee above the Skies 4 . = 
Endleſs Joys we may poſſeſs. . "gt | 
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} 4A MorRniInG HYMN 
= 1 « CEE the Day-ſpring from afar - 
- Uſber'd by the Morning-Star ! 
Haſte ; to Him who ſends the Light, 

* Hallow the Remains of Night, 


2 Souls, put on your glorious Dreſs, 
Waking into Righteouſneſs: 
Cloath'd with Car15T afpire to ſhine, 
Radiance He of Light Divine; 


3 Beam of the Eternal Beam, 
Hein GOD, and GOD in Him! 
Strive we Him in Us to ſee, 
Tranſcript of the Deity. 


4 Burſt we then the Bands of Death, ; 
Rais'd by his all-quickning Breath; 

3 Long we to be loos'd from Earth, 

= -. Struggle into ſecond Birth. 


5 Spent at length is Nature's Night; 
: CnxrsT attends to give us Light, 
= . CurisT attends Himſelf to give; 
COD we now tuay lee, live. 


6 Tho' the Outward Man decay; 
Form'd within us Day by Day 
Still the Inner Man we view, | 
CurisT creating all Things New, 


17 Tum, O turn us, Loxd, again, 
=.” Raiſer Thou of Fallen Man | 
= Sin deſtroy, and Nature's Boaſt, 
1 Savioux Thou of Spirits Loſt ! 


r 
1 * 
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and dead Our own, 


8 n r 38 _—=_ 


Hide us from Ourſelves in Thee! 
9 Thou the Life, the Truth, De WAY 9 


Suffer us no more to ſtray; 
Give us, Loxd, and ever give 
Thee to know, in Thee to live 


Ours no longer let us he; rr 


1 


ANOTHER. From ** German, | 


— ESU, thy Light again I view, 
Again thy Mercy's Beams I ſee, 
And all Within me wakes, anew 
To pant for thy Immenſity: 
Again my Thoughts to Thee aſpire 
In fervent Flames of ſtrong Deſire. 


2 But O! what Offering ſhall I give | 
To Thee, the "Aa of Earth and Skies? 
My Spirit, Soul, and Fleſh receive 8 
An holy, livig Sacrifice : , 1 
Small as it is, tis all my Store: | 
More ſhouldſt Thou have if I had more. 


3 Now then, my GOD, Thou haſt my Soul; | 6 1 


No longer mine, but Thine I am: | 
Guard Thou thy own; poſſeſs it whole, 
Chear it by Hope, with Lore A = 
Thou haſt my Spirit; 
Thy Glory, to the perfect Day. 


4 Thou haſt my Fleſh ; Thine hallow'd Shrine, 
Devoted ſolely to thy Will: | 
Here let thy Light for ever ſhine, . 
This Houſe {till let thy Preſence fill: Wir: 
O Source of Life, live, dwell, and more 
In Me, till all my Life be Love. 50 ay 
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WE” 5 never in theſe Veils of Shame, 


=_ Sad Fruits of Sin, my Glorying be! 

= Cloath with Salvation thro' thy Name 

= My Soul, and may I put on Thee! 
Be living Fa tr my coſtly Dreſs, 


And my beſt Robe thy Righteouſneſs ! 


6 Send down thy Likeneſs from above, 
And let this my Adorning be: 

Cloath me with Wiſdom, Patience, Love, 
With Lowlineſs, and Purity, | 
Than Gold and Pearls more precious far, 

And brighter than the Morning-Star. 


7 Lord, arm me with thy Spirit's Might, 
Since I am call'd by thy great Name: 
In Thee my wandring Thoughts unite, 
Of all my Works be Thou the Aim, 
Thy Love attend me all my Days, 
And my ſole Buſineſs be thy Praiſe ! 


fl. 


| CHRIST protecting "nd ſanctiſying. 


From the ſame. 


4 1 O Jesu, Source of calm Repoſe, 

| Thy Like nor Man, nor Angel knows, 
Faireſt among ten thouſand fair! 

Even thoſe whom Death's fad Fetters bound, 

Whom thickeſt Darkneſs compaſt round, 
Find Light and Life, if Thou appear. 


2 Effulgence of the Light Divine, 
4 Ere rolling Planets knew to ſhine, 
1 Ere Time its ceafeleſs Courſe began ; 
Thou, when th'appointed Hour was come, 
Didſt not abhor the Virgin's Womb, 
But-GOD with GOD wert Man with * 
| 3 
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3 The World, Sin, Donth gppoſe.ip ovine * 
Thou by thy dying Death Haſt ſlain, 
My great. Deliverer, and my G0 DI 
In vain does the old Dragon rage, 
In vain all Hell its Pow 'rs engage; 


None can withſtand thy cou ring Blood... 


4 Lox over all, ſent to fulfl., | © 
Thy gracious Father's ſov ron Wl 50 
To thy dread Scepter will key HQ] 
With dutęous Rev'rence at thy Feet, 
Like humble Mary, lo, I fit: g 
Speak, Lozp, thy Servant heareth no . 


5 Renew Thine Image, Lonxn, in me, 
Lowly and gentle may I be; 


No Charms but theſe to Thee are dear: 
No Anger mayſt Thou ever | 
No Pride in my unruffled Und, ö 
But Farru and heav n- horn Peace be des 


6 A patient, a victorious Mind : 
That, Life and all Things caſt behind, DIR 
Springs forth obedient to thy Call, 
An Heart, that no Defire can move, 6: 
But ſtill tadore, believe, and love, 


Give me, my Logo, my Life, my all. 


 Supplication for Grace 


From the ſame. 
GOD of GOD, in whom combing 
The Heights, and Depths of Love Divine, 
With thankful Hearts to Thee we ſuſg : 
To Thee our longing Souls aſpire 


In fervent Flames o Deſire : 
Come, and thy ſacred red Hadan bring. 


* * * 2 FX 
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2 All Things in Earth, and Air, and Sea 
Exit, and live, and move in Thee: 

All Nature trembles at thy Voice: 
With Awe ev'n we thy Children prove 
Thy Pow'r: O let us taſte thy Love; 

So evermore ſhall we rejoice. 


3 O pow'rful Love, to Thee we bow, 
Object of all our Wiſhes Thou, 
(Our Hearts are naked to Thine Eye) 
To Thee, who from th'Eternal Throne 
Cam'ſt, empty'd of thy Godhead, down 
For us to groan, to bleed, to die. 


4 Grace we implore ; when Billows roll 
Grace is the Anchor of the Soul ; 
Grace ev'ry Sickneſs knows to heal :* 
Grace can ſubdue each fond Deſire, 
And Patience in all Pain inſpire, 
Howe er rebellious Nature ſwell. 


5 © Love, our ſtubhorn Wills ſubdue, 
>, Create our ruin'd Frame anew ; 
Diſpel our Darkneſs by thy Light: 


Into all Truth our Spirit guide, 
But from our Eyes for ever hide 
All Things diſpleaſing in thy Sight. 


6 Be Heav'n ev'n now our Soul's Abode, 
Hid be our Life with Caz1sT in GOD, 
Our Spirit, Lozxp, be One with Thine: 
Let all our Works in Thee be wrought, 
And fill'd with Thee be all our Thought, 
Till in us thy full Likeneſs ſhine. 


Hymn 
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HYMN fo the HoLy Gnosr. 


OME, Horx Gnosr, all- quickning Fire, 
Come, and in me deli * reſt! 4 ' 
Drawn by the Lure of ftrong 9 x 
O come, and conſecrate my Breaſt : +4 
The Temple of my Soul prepare, | | = 
And fix thy ſacred — there! | 4 


2 If now Thane Influence I feel, 
If now in Thee begin to live; 
Still to my Heart Thy ſelf reveal, 
Give me Thyſelf, for ever give: 3 
A Point my Good, a Drop my Store: : .- 
Eager I aſk, and pant for more. 


3 Eager for Thee I aſk and 
o ſtrong the Principle Divine | A 
Carries me out with ſweet Conſtraint, ' - = 
** all my hallow'd Soul be Thine: | 3 


'd in the Godhead's deepeſt Sea, 
and 0 oſt in Thine Immenſity. 


4 My Peace, my Life, my Comfort now, 
My Treaſure, and mine All Thou art! 
True Witneſs of my Sonſhip Thou, 
Engraving Pardon on my Heart: 
Seal oy Sins in Cuxls r forgiv'n, 


Earneſt of Love, and Pledge of Heav'n. 


5 Come then, my GOD, mark out Nen Heir, 
Of Heav'n a larger Earneſt by 

With clearer Light th thy Witneſs 

More ſenſibly within me — "a 

Let all my Pow'rs Thine Entrance feel, 


And deeper ſtamp Thyſelf the Seal. 


x HY 
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6 Come, HoLy Guosr, all-quick'ning Fon, 
Come, and in re delight to reſt ! 
Drawn by the Lure of ſtrong Deſire, 
O come, and conſecratæ my Breaſt : 
The Temple of my Soul prepare, 
And fix thy acred Preſence there 


te AM S * 1 * 
. — 


-Ufon the Deſcent of the Ho Lv 
Gunos r on the Day of Pentecoſt, 


Alter'd from Dr. H. More. 


HEN Cuxrsr had left his Flock below, 

The Loſs his faithful Flock deplor'd: 
Him in the Fleſh no more they know, 
And languiſh for their abſent Lov. 


2 Not long for He gone up on high 
Gifts to receive, and claim his Crown, 
Beheld them ſorrowing from his Sky, 
And pour'd the Mighty Bleſſing down. 


3 He, for the Preſence of his Fleſh, | 
The Spirit's ſeven-fold Gifts imparts, 
And living Streams their Souls refreſh, 
And Joy divine o'erflows their Hearts, 


14 Wulle all in ſweet Devotion join'd, 
Humbly to wait for GOD, retire, 
- The promis'd Grace in ruſhing Wind 
Deſcends, and cloven Tongues of Fi ire, 


5 GOD's mighty Spirit fills the Dome, 
The feeble Dome beneath him ſhook, 
Trembled the Crowd to feel him come, 
Soon as the Sons of Thunder ſpoke. 
= | N Father ! 


* 


6 Father! if juſtly ſtill we claim 
To Us and Ours the Promiſe made, 
To Us be graciouſly the ſame, | 
And crown with Living Fire our Head. 
7 Our Claim admit, and from above 
Of Holineſs the Spirit ſhow'r, 
Of wiſe Diſcernment, humble Love, 
And Zeal, and Unity, and Pow'r. 


8 The Spirit of convincing Speech 
Of Pow'r demonſtrative impart, 
Such as may ev'ry Conſcience reach, 


And ſound the Unbelieving Heart. 


9 The Spirit of refining Fire, 
Searching the Inmoſt of the Mind, 
To purge all fierce and foul Defire, 


And kindle Life more pure and kind. 


10 The Sp'rit of Faru in this thy Day 
To break the Pow'r of cancel'd Sin, 
Tread down its Strength, 'o'erturn its Sway, 
And ftill the Conqueſt more than win. F 


11 The Spirit breath of Inward Life 
Which in our Hearts thy Laws may write; 
Then Grief expires, and Pain, and Strife, 
Tis Nature all, and all Delight. 


12 On all the Earth thy Spirit ſhow'r, 
The Earth in Righteouſneſs renew ; 
Thy Kingdom come, and Hell's 0'erpow'r, 
And to thy Scepter all ſubdue. 


13 Like mighty Wind, or Torrent fierce 
Let it ſers all o er- run, 
And ev of Sin reverſe, 2 
That Fair and Love may make all one. 
M 14 Yea 
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14 Yea, let thy Spirit in ev'ry Place 
Its Richer Energy declare, | 
While lovely Tempers, Fruits of Grace, 
The Kingdom of thy CunIs r prepare. 


15 Grant this, O Holy GOD, and True 
The Antient Seers Thou didſt inſpire : 
To Us perform the Promiſe due, | 
Deſcend, and crown us Now with Fire. 


7 


——_— 


PUBLICK W ORSHIP. 


From the German. 


1 FT O, GOD is here! let us adore 
And own, how dreadful is this Place ! 
Let all within us feel his Pow'r, 
And filent bow before his Face. 
Who knows his Pow'r, his Grace who prove, 
Serve him with Awe, with Rev'rence love. 


2 Lo, GOD is here! Him Day and Night . 
Th'united Quires of Angels ſing: 
To Him enthron'd above all Height 
Heav'n's Hoſt their nobleſt Praiſes bring: 
Difdain not, Loxd, our meaner Song, 
Who praiſe Thee with a ftamm'ring Tongue. 


E. 3 Gladly the Toys of Earth we leave, 
| Wealth, Pleaſure, Fame, for Thee alone: 
| To Thee our Will, Soul, Fleſh we give; 
E O take, O ſeal them for Thine W n. 
| Thou art the GOD; Thou art the Lozp; 
. Be Thou by all thy Works ador'd ! . 


4 Seng of Beings, may owe, Hae a"; 
hy Courts with grateful Fragrance fill, 
Still may we ſtand before thy Face, gs WET 
Still hear and do thy ſpy'reign Will; £2 
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To Thee may all our 3 ariſe, 
Ceaſeleſs,, accepted Sacrifice 


5 In Thee we move. All Things of Thee ; 
Are full, Thou Source and Lyfe of All! 
Thou vaſt, unfathomable Sea ! > i 
Fall proſtrate, loſt in Wonder, fall, | 
Ye Sons of Men; for GO is Man 4 
All may we loſe, ſo Thee we gain! . 


6 As Flow'rs their op'ning Leaves diſplay, 
And glad drink in the Solar Fire, | 
So may we catch thy ev'ry Ray, 
So may thy Influence us inſpire : 
Thou Beam of the Eternal Beam 
i n 


ara to c HR IS T befire the 
SACRAMENT. 


From the fame. 1 


Thou, whom Sinners Idye, whoſe Care _—_— 

Doth all our Sickneſs Real, | \ 
Thee we approach with Heart fincere, , ä 
Thy Pow'r we joy to feel. * 
To Thee our humbleſt Thanks we pay, 8 

To Thee our Souls we bow; 8 
Of Hell erewhils the helplefs Frey, ; 
Heirs of thy Glory now. 


2 As Incenſe to thy Throne above 
O let our Pray rs ariſe! | 

g 
2 ; 


; 5-2" Rn 


% 


* 


—_ 


* 


130 Hymns and 8Achrp Pots, 


Stir up thy Strength, O Loxp of Might, 
Our willing Breaſts inſpire : 

Fill our whole Souls with heav'nly Light, 0 
Melt with Seraphick Fire. | 


3 From thy bleſt Wounds our Life we draw ; 
— Thane all-atoning Blood 
Daily we drink with trembling Awe ; 
Thy Fleſh our daily Food. 
Come, Lox, thy ſov'reign Aid impart, 
Here make thy Likeneſs ſhine, | 
Stamp thy whole Image on our Heart, 
And all our Souls be Tine. 


Mt. 


Hymn after the SACRAMENT. 


I (ONS of GOD, triumphant rife, 
Shout th'accomphſh'd Sacrifice 
Shout Your Sins in RIS T forgiv'n, 
Sons of GOD, and Heirs of 'n! 


2 Ve that round our Altars throng, 
Liſt' ning Angels join the Song: EY 
Sing with Us, ye Heav'nly Pow'rs, 
Pardon, Grace, and Glory Ours! - 


3 Love's Myſterious Work is done 
Greet we now th'atoning Son, 1 
Heal'd and quicken'd by his Blood. 
Join'd to Cnalsr, and one with GOD. 


4 CarisT, of all our Hopes the Seal; 
Peace Divine in Cur1sT we feel, 
Pardon to our Souls mo IP 
Dead for All, for Me he died ! 


5 Sin mall tyrannize no more, 
Purg'd its Guilt, diſſolv'd its Pow'r 3 
_ Jasvs 
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jesvs makes our Hearts his Throne, 0 
There He lives, and reigns alone. 


6 Grace our ev'ry Thought controuls, 
Heav'n is open'd in our Souls, 
Everlaſting Life is won, 


Glory is on Earth begun. 


7 Cuxixr in Us; in Him we fee + 
Fulneſs of the Deity: 
Beam of the Eternal Beam ; 
Life Divine we taſte in Hinr! 


8 Him we taſte ; but welt know 
Mightier Happineſs below, 
Him when fully Ours we prove, 
enn | 74 1903 9 


AcTs ii. 41, Se. 
' Tx Word pronounc'd, the Goſpel-Word, 


The Crowd with various Hearts receiv' d: 
Ir many a Soul the Saviour ſtir'd, 
Three thouſand yielded, and believ'd. 


2 Theſe by th* Apoſtles Counſels led, 
With them in mighty Pray'rs combin' . 
Broke the Commemorative Bread, | 
Nor from the Fellowſhip declin'd. 


3 GOD from above, with ready Grace 
And Deeds of Wonder, guards his Flock, | 
Trembles the World before their Face, 
By Jzsvs craſh' d, their Conqu'ring Rock. 


M 3 9 
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4 The happy Band whom Caxr1sT redeems, 
One only Will, one judgment know: 
None this contentious Earth eſteems, 


Diſtinctions, or Delights below. 


5 The Men of worldly Wealth poſſeſt 
Their Selfiſh Happineſs remove, 
Sell, and divide it to the reſt, 
And buy the Bleſſedneſs of Love. 


5 Thus in the Preſence of their GO D, 

x Jzsvs their Life, and Heav'n their Care, 
With ſingle Heart they took their Food 
Heighten'd by Euchariſt and Pray 'r. 


5760 in their ev'ry Work was prais'd : 

= The People bleſs d the Law benign : 

Daily the Church, his Arm had rais'd, 
Receiv'd the Sons of Mercy in. : 


n "RI 
— 


To be ſung at Work. 


1 ON of the Carpenter, receive 
This humble Work of mine; 
Morth to my meaneſt Labour give, 
By joining it to Thine. 


2 Servant of all, to toil for Man 
Thou wou'dſt not, Lord, refuſe: 
Thy Majeſty did not diſdain 
. To be employ'd for us. 
| y bright Example I purſue, 
- * Thee in all Thing nie, 
And all I think, or ſpeak, or do, 
Is one great Sacrifice. 


— 
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4 Cartel theo! garnard Cares Ip, activ! 
From all Diſtraction free: „e tant 

My Hands are but engag d below, 10090 
My Heart is ſtill with Thee. * „e 


5 O when wilt Thou my Life appear! Ar 

How gladly would I cry, Fc: 

Tis done, the Work Thou gav'ſt me 1 
Tis finiſh'd, Lon — die. 


__— n 


TEEN fat 7 N 


UMM ON'D my Labour to retiew, 
And glad tb a& my Part, 213 
Lon, in thy Name, my Taſk Ido, | 
And with a ſingle Heart. 24 nr * 


End of my every Action Thu 
Thyſelf in All I fee 4 7 dT 

Accepe my hallow'd Labour boy 4 o 
I do it untd Thee, 


; Whate'er the Father views as Thine, 3 
He views with gracious Eyes: 5 
Jesus! * 210% 3% e 
To thy great Sacriſicſdee.. g 
4 Stampt with an Infinite Deſer 0nd 2 
My Work he then ſhall own; 1 
Well pleas'd in Me, when mine Thou art, 
And I his favourite Son! 


— — 


6 O D with us. 
From the German. 
TER NAL Depth of Love Divine 
In Jesus, 'GOD-with-Us, .difplay'd, 
How bright thy beaming Glories ſhine ! 
How wide thy healing Streams are ſpread! 
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With whom doſt Thou delight to dwell? 
Sinners, a vile, and thankleſs Race: 

O GOD! what Tongue aright can tel! 
How vaſt thy Love, how great thy Grace! 


2 The DiQates of thy Sov'reign Will 
With Joy our grateful Hearts receive: 
All thy Delight in us fulfill, 
Lo! all we are to Thee we give. 
To thy ſure Love, thy tender Care, 
Our Fleſh, Soul, Spirit we reſign; 
O] fix thy ſacred Preſence there, 
And feel th'Abode for cver Thine. 


3 O King of Glory, thy rich Grace 

Our ſhort Defires ſurpaſſes far! 

Yea, ev'n our Crimes, tho' numberleſa, 
Leis num'rous than thy Mercies are. 

Still on Thee, Father, may we reſt! 
Still may we pant thy Son to know! 

Thy Sp'rit ſtill breath into our Breaſt, 
Fountain of Peace, and Joy below? 


' + Oft have we ſeen thy mighty Pow'r, | 
Since from the World Thou mad'ſt us free: 
Still may we praiſe Thee more and more, 
Our Hearts more firmly knit to Thee; 
Still, Lozp, thy ſaving Health diſplay, ; 
And arm our Souls with heav'nly Zeal: 
.So, fearleſs ſhall we urge our Way 
Throꝰ all the Pow'rs of Earth and Hell! 


G O D our Portion. 
From the Spaniſh. 
1 () GOD, my GOP, my All Thou art: 
Ere ſhines the Dawn of rifing Day, 
Thy ſov'reign Light within my Heart, 
Thine all · enliv ning Po r diſplay. 
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2 For Thee my thirſty Soul does pant. 
While in this deſert Land I live 
And hungry as I am, and faint, 
Thy Love alone can Comfort give. 


3 In a dry Land behold I place 
My whole Deſire on Thee, O E. 

And more I joy to gain thy Grace : 
Than all Earth's Treaſures can afford. 


4 In Holineſs within thy Gates 
Of old oft have I ſought for Thee: 
Again my longing Spirit waits | 
That Fulneſs of Delight to ſee. 


; More dear than Life itſelf thy Love ater fi 
My Heart and Tongue ſhall fall employ, 
And to declare thy Praiſe will prove 
My Peace, my Glory. . * 


6 In bleſſing Thee with grateful So 
—_— y Life ſhall away 3 | [/,.. 
e e that to thy Name belongs 
Hourly with lifted Hands ads Tl pay. 


7 Abundant Sweetneſs, While 1 ing 7 
Thy Love, my raviſh'd Soul o — 
Secure in Thee, my G OD and King, 
Of Glory that no | Period knows. 


8 Thy Name, O Loxd, upon my Bed 
Dwells on my Li fires my Thooght, - 
With tremblin r ht Shade, 
F muſe on all Thine Hands k ATE, wrought. _ 


9 In all I do I feel Thine Aid; 
Therefore thy Greatneſs will I ſing, 
O GOD, who. bid my Heart be glad 
Beneath the Shadow of thy Wing. 
10 My 
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10 My Soul draws nigh, and cleaves to Thee; 
Then let or Earth or Hell aſſail, 
Thy Mighty Hand ſhall ſet me free, 
For whom Thou fav'ſt, He ne er ſhall fail. 


Gratitude for our Converſion. 
From the German. 


1 HEE will I love, my Strength, my Tower, 
: Thee will I love, my Joy, my Crown, 
Thee will I love with all my Power, 
In all my Works and Thee alone! 
Thee will I love till the pure Fire 
Fill my whole Soul with chaſt Deſire. 


2 Ah! why did I ſo late Thee know, 
Thee, lovelier than the Sons of Men 
Ah! why did I no ſooner go 
To Thee, the only Eaſe in Pain 
Aſham'd I figh, and inly mourn 
That I ſo late to 'Thee did turn. 


3 In Darkneſs willingly I ftray'd ; 
RN. ſought Thee, yet from Thee I rov'd : 
For wide my wandring F houghts.were ſpread, 
Thy Creatures more than Thee I lov'd : 
And now, if more at I fee, | 
'Tis thro* thy Light, and comes from Thee. 


414 T thank Thee, Uncreated Sun, 
That thy bright Beams on me have ſhin'd; 
_ I thank Thee, who haft overthrown 
My Foes, and heal'd my wounded Mind: 
I thank Thee, whoſe enliv'ning Voice 
Bids my freed Heart in Thee rejoice. 


O 


5 Uphold 
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; Uphold me in the doubtful Race, 
Nor ſuffer me again to ſtray: 
strengthen my Feet, with ſteady Pace 
Still to preſs forward in thy Way: 
My Soul, and Fleſh, O Load of Might, 
Fill, ſatiate with thy heav*nly. Light. 


Give to my Eyes refreſhing Tears, 
Give to my Heart chaſt, hallow'd Fires, 
Give to my with Filial Fears 
The Love that all Heav'n's Hoſt inſpires : 
That all my Pow'rs with all their Might 
In thy ſole Glory may unite, 


7 Thee will I love, my Joy, my Crown! 
Thee will I love my Loxd, my GOD! 
Thee will I love, beneath thy Frown 
Or Smile, thy Scepter or thy Rod: 
What tho” Fleſh and Heart decay ? 
Thee ſhall I love in endleſs Day 


— 


BoLDNEss in the GosPEL, 
From the ſame. 


1 QHALL I, for fear of feeble Man, 
Thy Spirit's Courſe in me reſtrain ? 
Or undiſmay'd, in Deed and Word 
Be a true Witneſs to my Lozp? 


2 Aw'd by a Mortal's Frown, ſhall I 
Conceal the Word of GOD moſt high ? 
How then before Thee ſhall I dare 
To ſtand, or how Thine Anger bear? 


3 Shall I, to ſooth th'unholy Throng, 920 
Soften thy Truths, and ſmooth my Tongue ? 
To gain Earth's ilded Toys, or flee ; 
The Cxofs, endur d, my GOD, by Thee? 
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4 What then is He whoſe Scorn I dread ? 
Whoſe Wrath or Hate makes me afraid ? 
A Man! an Heir of Death ! a Slave 
To Sin! a Bubble on the Wave! 


5 Yea let Man rage] ſince Thou wilt ſpread 
Thy ſhadowing Wings around my Head : 
Since in all Pain thy tender Love 

Will ſtill my ſweet Refreſhment prove. 


6 Saviour of Men! thy ſearching Eye 
Doth all mine inmoſt Thoughts deſcry -. 
Doth ought on Earth my Wiſhes raiſe ; 
Or the World's Pleaſures, or its Praiſe ? 


7 The Love of CxzrsT doth me conſtrain 
To ſeek the wandring Souls of Men : 
With Cries, Intreaties, Tears, to ſave, 
To ſnatch them ftom the gaping Grave. 


8. For this let Men revile my Name, 
No Croſs I ſhun, I fear no Shame: 
All hail, Reproach, and welcome Pain ! 
Only thy Terrors, Loxp, reſtrain. 


g My Life, my Blood, I here preſent ; 
If for thy Truth they may be ſpent, 
Fulfil thy ſov'reign Counſel, Loxp! 

Thy Will be done! thy Name ador'd! 


10 Give me thy Strength, O GOD of Pow'r! 
Then let. Winds blow, or 'Thunders roar! 
Thy faithful Witneſs will I be; 

Tis fixt ; I can do all thro' Thee! 


* 


. N * — * N 
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ANOTHER. 


i S"APTAIN of my Salvation, hear! - = 
Stir up thy Strength and bow the Skies _ 

Be Thou, the GOD of Battles, near ; 1 
In all thy Majeſty ariſe ! 


2 The Day, the dreadful Day's at hand ! 
In Battle cover Thou my Head : 
Paſt is thy Word: I here demand, 
And confident expect Thine Aid. 


3 Now arm me for the threatning Fight, 
Now let thy Power deſcend from high, 
Triumphant in thy Spirit's Might 
So ſhall I every Foe defy. 


4 Iaſk thy Help; by Thee ſent forth | 
Thy glorious Goſpel to "03% | - 

Be Thou my Mouth, and ſhake the Earth, 1 
And ſpread by Me Thine awful Name. 


5 Steel me to Shame, Reproach, Diſgrace, 
Arm me with all Thine Armour now, 
Set like a Flint my ſteady Face, 
Harden to Adamant my Brow. 


6 Bold may I wax, exceeding bold 
My high Commiſſion to perform, 
Nor ſhrink thy harſheſt Truths t'unfold, 
But more than meet the gathering Storm. 


7 Adverſe to Earth's rebellious Throng, 
Still may I turn my fearleſs Face, 
Stand as an Iron Pillar ſtrong, 
And ſtedfaſt as a Wall of Braſs. 
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obe me thy Mi Might, „Thou GOD of Power; 
| . en or Fiends aſſail, 


— o Co Ea, 


=_ » 
— * 


Congratulation to a Friend, upon Be- 
heving in CHRIST. 
nar Morn on Thee with ſweeter Ray, 
Or brighter Luſtre e er hath ſhin'd ? 
3 Be bleſt the — Day 
| hat gave Thee Jusus Cur1sT to find! 


Gare Thee to taſte his Pard*ning Grace, 
From Death to Life in Him to paſs ! 


2 2 0 how diverſify d the Scene, 

* Since firſt that Heart began to beat ! 

Evil and few thy Days have been : p 
In Suff ring, and in Comfort, great, 

Oft haſt Thou groan'd beneath th — 

And ſunk—into the Arms of GO 


3 Long did 2 Hell i its Pow'rs engage, 
| And fill'd thy darken'd Soul with Fears : 
| Baffled at length the Dragon's Rage, 
At length th' Atoning Bl lood appears : 
Thy Light is come, thy Mourning's o'er, 
Look up; for Thou ſhalt weep no more. 


4 4 Bleſt be the ak that ſets Thee free, 

l)! be Name that ſure Salvation brings 

Ihe Sun of teouſneſs on Thee 

E Has roſe with Healing in his Wings: 
Away let Grief and Sighing flee ; 

 Jesvs has died for 'Thee—for Thee | 


* 
— P Ty * * 
— 
* 


_— 


4 7 u "Lo 
n | | . 
„* F £0 
5 5 
& 4 
o 


if L 


- <Q by Iz * adi] 
* - 3 9 &XF 4 YI 
© » —Y 


| 1 8 > 
Hymns and Saenzp Ports. % 


5 And will He now forlake his own, © | = 
Or loſe the Purchaſe of his Blood + © + 7 | 
No! for He looks with Pity down. 
He watches over Thee for Good ; -.1- 


Gracious He eyes Thee from above, 
And guards, and feeds Thee with his Love, 


6 Since Thou waſt precious in his Sight, ' © 
How highly favour'd haſt Thon been! | 
Upborn by Faru to Glo 1724 3 | 
The Sa vioug- GOP e Eyes have ſeen, 21 
Thy Heart has felt its Sms forgiv 'n, | % 
And taſtes Anticipated Heav'n. 


7 Still may his Love thy Fortreſs be, BOLL 2473.2) 
And make Thee fill his darling Care, 

Settle, confirm, and flabliſh Thee, 

On Eagles Wings thy Spirit bear, 

ill Thug with Heavenly wr) ded 124. 
choiceſt Bleſſings on 5 


* _ 


9 W F 
Thus may He all his Graces gi LEEDS <A 
Him but in part Thou here cy 1 Y 
mn but i are Tho ſubmit to A N a 


Help Me to fi 3 
Nor ſeize thy F ink” 22 


9 OX Sov'reign I 205 | 
number 83 Men, S 

(The only Good I'd on the 22 
Tranſlating to an earlier Reſt; 


Near in thy lateſt Hour may I CY L 
Infradt, and lem of Thee, to die. 217. 08 


10 Min with r 2 
And all the Adverſe Powers : 


Angel of Peace may I be found 
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_ 
—_—” Point out the Crown, and ſmooth thy Way 
8 To Regions of Eternal Day. 

Bir Fir'd with the Thought, I ſee Thee Now 
Triumphant meet the King of Fears ! 

. S8S8.teafaſt thy Heart, ſerene thy Brow ; 

4 | Divinely confident appears 

Thy e and ſpreads abroad, 
And ſwells to be diſſolv'd in G OD. 


12 Is this the Soul ſo late weigh'd down 
By Cares and Sins, by Griefs and Pains ! 
Whither are all thy Terrors gone? 
Jzsvs for Thee the Vict'ry gains; 
And Death, and Sin and Satan yield 
To Faith's unconquerable Shield. 


13 Bleſs'd be the GOD, that calls Thee home; 
Faithful to Thee his Mercies prove: 
'Thro* Death's dark Vale he bids Thee come, 
kj And more than conquer in his Love ; 
=” , Robes Thee in Righteouſneſs Divine, 
. And makes the Crown of Glory Thine ! 


Hymn for CHRISTMAS-DAv. 


1 ARK how all the Welkin rings 
* Glory to the King of Kings, 
Peace on Earth, and Mercy mild, 
« G OD and Sinners reconcil'd ! 


2 Joyful all ye Nations riſe, | 

xk the Triumph of the Skies, 
niverſal Nature ſay | 
„nls the Lord is born to Day! 


E 3 Cunsr, by higheſt Heav'n ador'd, 
© CamumrT, the Everlaſting Lord, 


hk P « "IM + LE * nm 7 A 
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Late in Time behold him come, 


Offpring of a Virgin's Womb. - _— 

4 Veil'd in Fleſh, the Godhead ſee, | — 
Hail th' Incarnate Deity ! 1 
Pleas'd as Man with Men t' appear 1 
JIxsus our Immanuel here | 

5 Hail the Heav'nly Prince of Peace! | --v 
Hail the Sun of Righteouſneſs! 4 
Light and. Life to All he brings, _— 
Ris'n with Healing in his Wings. - 


6 Mild he lays bis Glory by; 
Born; that Man no more may die, 
Born ; to raiſe the Sons of Earth, » 
Born ; to give them Second Birth. 


7 Come, Defire of Nations, come, 
Fix in Us thy humble Home, 
Riſe, the Woman's Conqu'ring Seed,.. 4 
Bruiſe in Us the Serpent's Head. 


8 Now diſplay thy ſaving Pow'r, 
Ruin'd Nature now reſtore, © 
Now in Myſtic Union join 
Thine to Ours, and Ours to Thine. 


9 Adam's Likeneſs, Lon, efface, ; 


Stamp thy Image in its Place, 
Second Adam from above, 
Reinſtate us in thy Love. 


10 Let us Thee, tho? loſt, regain, 
Thee, the Life, the Heav*nly Man: 


O! to All Thyſelf impart, 5 
Form's in dal Believing Heart. Me 
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* Hymn for the EpiPpHRANv. 
3 . 
1 CONS of Men, behold from far, 


Hail the long - expected Star 
Jacob's Star that gilds the Night, 
Quides bewilder'd Nature right. 


2 Fear not hence that Ill ſhould flow, 
Wars or Peſtilence below, 
Wars it bids and Tumults ceaſe, 
Uſhering in the Prince of Peace. 


3 Mild he ſhines on all beneath, 
Piercing thro' the Shade of Death, 
Scatt*ring Error's wide-ſpread Night, 
Kindling Darkneſs into Light. 


4 'Nations all, far off and near, 
to ſee your GOD appear! 
Haſte, for Him your Hearts prepare ; 
Meet him manifeſted there! 


5 There behold the Day-ſpring riſe, 
Pouring Eye-fight on your Eyes, 
GOD in his own Light ſurvey, 
Shining to the Perfect Day. 


* 2 
"a 
„ 


6 Sing, ye Morning-ftars, again, 
60 D deſcends on Earth to reign, 
Deigns for Man his Life t'employ ; 
Shout, ye Sons of GOD, for Joy ! 


— 


2 


| Hymn for EasTER-Day. 
UE 2 IST the Lonp is ris'n To- day, 


— 


Sons of Men and Angels ſay, WY 


a PI 


—_ 
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Raiſe your Joys and Triumphs high, 
Sing ye Heav'ns, and Earth reply. 


2 Love's Redeeming Work is done, 
Fought the Fight, the Battle won, 
Lo! our Sun's Eclipſe is o'er, 7 
Lo! He ſets in Blood no more, 

4 * 


3 Vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal; 
Cuxlsr hath burſt the Gates of Hell! 
Death in vain forbids his Riſe: 
Cnxlsr hath open'd Paradiſe ! 


4 Lives again our glorious King, 
Where, O Death, is now thy Sting ? 
Once He died our Souls to ſave, 
Where thy Victory, O Grave? 


5 Soar we now, where Cunts has led, 
Following our Exalted Head, 
Made like Him, like Him we riſe: 
Ours the Croſs ; the Grave; the Skies. 


6 What tho' once we periſh'd All, 
Partners of our Parent's Fall, 
Second Life we All receive, 

In our Heav'nly Adam live. 


7 Ris'n with Him, we upward move, 
Still we ſeek the Things above, 
Still purſue, and kiſs the Son, 
Seated on his Father's Throne; 


$ Scarce on Earth a Thought beſtow, 
Dead to all we leave below, 
Heav'n our Aim, and lov'd Abode, 
Hid our Life with CazrsT in GOD! 


- 4 
"- * 2 


9 * 5 n 
Uh, | | at. 
* # a, - * 


* 


—_— * 


>» N 


* I. 
% 
* * 1 
a 1 
ae * 4 
. 1 & = 
A - 


. ra 

= P 4 

* 3 
75 


- . | d TE aA. 
2 * 91 2 
* ; f 


= 5 
bs 65 A 
o , F 4 
1 
1 
_— 
[1 a = 4 
# * 

9 * 


1 
9 5 
Eh 


10 Hail the Loxp of Earth and Heav'n! 
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9 Hid ; till Cuxisr our Life appear, 


11 King of Glory, Soul of Bliſs, 


Hl the Day that ſees Him riſe, 


2 There the pompous Triumph waits, 


„Lift your Heads, Eternal Gates, 


3 Circled round with Angel Powers, 


— : * 4 % + 
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Glorious in his Members here: 
Join'd to Him, we then ſhall ſhine 
All Immortal, all Divine? | 


Praiſe to Thee by both be giv'n: 
Thee we greet 'T riumphant now; 
Hail the Reſurrection Thou! 


Everlaſting Life is This, 
Thee to know, thy Pow'r to prove, 
Thus to ſing, and thus to love! 


HyMN for AscENSLION-DAx. 


Raviſh'd from our wiſhful Eyes; 
Cunts r awhile to Mortals giv'n, 
Re-aſcends his native Heav'n! 


„Wide unfold the radiant Scene, 
Take the King of Glory in! 


Their Triumphant Loxp, and Ours, 
Conqueror over Death and Sin, 
Take the King of Glory in! 


4 Him tho' higheſt Heay'n receives, 


2 loves the Earth He leaves; 
returning to his Throne, 
Still He calls Mankind his own. 
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5 See! He lifts his Hands abore, _ 


See! He ſhews the Prints of Love! | 
Hark ! His ious Lips beſtow ) 2 


Bleſſings on 's Church below! 292 , _— 


6 Still for us his Death he pleads ; 
Prevalent, He intercedes ; - 
Near Himſelf prepares our Place, 
Harbinger of human Race. 


7 Maſter, (will we ever ſay) 
Taken from our Head 'To-day ; 
See thy faithful Servants, ſee ! 
Ever gazing up to Thee. 


8 Grant, tho' parted from our Sight, 
High above yon-azure Height, 
Grant our Hearts may thither riſe, 


Following Thee beyond the Skies. 


9 Ever upward let us move, 
Wafted on the Wings of Love, 
Looking when our Lozpſhall come, 


Longing, gaſping after Home. 


10 There we ſhall with Thee remain, 
Partners of thy endleſs Reign, 5 
There thy Face unclouded ſee, 
Find our Heav'n of Heav'ns in Thee! 


LA — ai —. — 


Hymn for Wy1TSUNDAY. 


I = NTED is the Saviovur's Prayer, 
Sent the ious Comforter ; 
Promiſe of our Loo, 
Jesus to his Heav*n reſtor d: 


2 Cumsy; 


. R 
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2 Cnr1sT; who now gone up on high, 
Captive leads Captivity, 
Waile his Foes from Him receive 
Grace, that GOD with Man may live. 


3 GOD, the everlaſting GOD, 
Makes with Mortals his Abode, 
Whom the Heavens cannot contain, 
He vouchſafes to dwell with Man. 
4 Never will be thence depart, 
Inmate of an humble Heart ; 
_ © Carrying on his Work within, 
Striving till he caſt out Sin. 


5 There He helps our feeble Moans, 
Deepens our imperfe& Groans ; 
Intercedes in Silence there, 

Sighs th' Unutterable Prayer. 


6 Come, Divine and peaceful Gueſt, 
Enter our devoted Breaſt ;' 
HoLy Gnosr, our Hearts inſpire, 
Kindle there the Goſpel-Fire. 


Crown the agonizing ing Srife, 
7 Principle, and Lorp of Life; 


Thou the Gift and Giver too 


8” Now deſcend and ſhake the Earth, 

Make us into Second Birth; 

2 Now thy quick'ning Influence give, 
„css; theſe dry Bones live! 


9 Brood Thou o'er our Nature's Night, 
Te Ce 

2 Spread Thine owing Wings, 
Onder from Confuſion ſprings. 


= 
oy 

- 2 
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10 Pain 


10 
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10 Pain and Sin, and Sorrow ceaſe, 
Thee we taſte and all is Peace; 
oy Divine in Thee we prove, 
Light of Truth, and Fire of Love. 


GRACE before MEAT. 


P* REN T of Good, whoſe plenteous Grace 
O'er all thy Creatures flows, 

Humbly we aſk thy Pow 'r to bleſs 

The ' ood thy Love beſtows. 


2 Thy Love 18 the ſober Feaſt: 
A Second Gift impart, | 
Give us with Joy our Food to taſte - 
And with a Single Heart. 


3 Let it for Thee new Life afford, 
For Thee our Strength repair, 
Bleſt by thine all-ſuſtaining Word, 


ſanctify d by Praye r. 


4 Thee let us taſte ; nor toil below 
For periſhable Meat: 
The Manna of thy Love beſtow, 
Give us thy Fleſh to eat. 


5 Life of the World, our Souls to feed 
Thyſelf deſcend from high! 
Grant us of Thee the Living Bread 
To eat, and never die 


. T7 
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At ME ars. 


ATHER, our Eyes we lift to Thee, 
13 And taſte our daily Bread: 
Lis now Thine Open Hand we * 
And on thy Bounty feed. 


2 Tis now the meaner Creatures join 
7 Richly thy Grace to prove ; 

PF Fulfil thy primitive Deſign, 
Enjoy'd by thankful Love. 


3 Still, while our Mouths are fill'd with Good, 
Our Souls to Thee we raiſe; 

Our Souls partake of nobler Food, 
And banquet on thy Praiſe, 


4 Yet higher ſtill our fartheſt Aim; | 
To mingle with the Bleft, : 
T'attend the Marriage of the Lamb, 
And Heaven's Eternal Feaſt. 


GRACE after MEAT. 


LEST be the GOD, whoſe tender Care 
Prevents his Children's Cry, 
Whoſe Pity providently near 
Doth all our Wants ſupply. 


2 Bleſt be the GOD, whoſe Bounteous Store 
Theſe chearing Gifts i imparts ; 
Who veils in Bread, the ſecret Power 
That feeds and glads our Hearts. 


3 Fountain of Bleſſings, Source of Good, 
To Thee this Strength we owe, 
Thou art the Virtue of our Food, 

Life of our Life below. 
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4 When ſhall our Souls regain the Skies, 
Thy Heav'nly Sweetneſs prove; 
Where Joys in all their Fulneſs riſe, 
And all our Food is Love! 


— 


1 OUNTAIN of all the Good we ſee 
Streaming from Heav'n above, 
Saviour, our Faith we act on Thee, 
And exerciſe our Love. 


2 'Tis not the Outward Food we eat 
Doth this new Strength afford, | 
'Tis Thou, whoſe Preſence makes it Meat, 
Thou the Life-giving Word. 


3 Man doth not live by Bread alone : 
Whate'er Thou wilt can feed; 
Thy Power converts the Bread to Stone, 
And turns the Stone to Bread. 


4 Thou art our Food : We taſte Thee now, 
In Thee we move and breath, 
Our Bodies only Life art Thou, 
And all beſides is Death 


Jou xvi. 24. 


Aſe, and ye ſhall receive, that your 
Joy may be full. 2 
R 


IS E my Soul, with Ardor riſe, 
Breathe thy Wiſhes to the Skies; 


Freely pour out all thy Mind, 
„ Toh ane Jul; 


Ready 
8 
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Ready art Thou to receive 2 
Readier is thy G OD to give, 


| 2 Heavenly Father, Loxp of all, 
$ Hear, and ſhew Thou hear'ſt my Call; 
3 Let my Cries thy Throne aſſail 
ih Entering Now within the Veil: 

Give the Benefits I claim: | 
Loy, I aſk in Jesu's Name 4 


3 Friend of Sinners, King of Saints, 
Anſwer my minuteſt Wants, 
All my largeſt Thoughts require, 
Grant me all my Hearts Deſire, 
Give me, till my Cup run o'er, 
All, and infinitely more. 


4 Meek and lowly be my Mind, 
Pure my Heart, my Will reſign” a: 
Keep me dead to all below, 

Only Cnz1sT reſolv'd to know, 
Firm, and difengag'd, and free, 
Secking all my Bliſs in Thee. 


5 Suffer me no more to grieve, 
Wanting what Thou long'ſt to give, 834 
Shew me all thy Goodneſs, LoRb̃, 
Beaming from th Incamate Word, IS 
unis, in whom thy Glories ſhine, | 
Eftlux of the Light Divine. 


1 * — = l 4 : — 
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6 Since the Son hath made me free, 
Let me taſte my Liberty, 
Thee behold with open Face, 
Triumph in thy Saving Grace, 
Thy great Will delight to pe, 
Glory in thy — Love. 
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Since the Son hath ht my Peace, T 
Mine I fee, — His 1 

Mine the Comforter I fee, 

Car1sT is full of Grace for me: 

Mine (the Purchaſe of his Blood) | 

All the Plenitude of GO D. | Ss 


8 Abba, Father! hear thy Child 
Late in Jesvs reconcil'd 
Hear, and all the Graces ſhower, 
All the Joy, and Peace, and Power, 
All my Sa vious aſks above, 1 
All the Life of Heaven of Love. „„ 


9 Lord, I will not let Thee go, = 
Till Tus BLEssING Thou beſtow : „ 
Hear my Advocate Divine; 1 
Lo! to His my Suit I join: 5 
Join'd to His it cannot fail — | == 
Bleſs me, for I Vill prevail! * 9 


10 Stoop from thine Eternal Throne, 
See, thy Promiſe calls Thee down ! 


High and lofty as Thou art, I 
Dwell within my worthleſs Heart ! - | "Rm 
My poor fainting Soul revive ; — 
Here for ever walk and live. _ 


Heavenly Adam, Life Divine, 


Change my Nature into Thine : 3 
Move, and ſpread throughout my Soul, _ 
Actuate and fill the whole: — 


Be it I no longer now 


Living in the Fleſh, but Thou. 


2 on ta 5 i | . 4 * 
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2 Hory GHnosrT, no more delay, 
Come, and in thy Temple ſtay ; 
Now thine Inward Witneſs bear 
Strong, rmanent, and clear ; 
* Sprin 'of 25 Thyſelf impart, 
* Spring of Lit, Thy 
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The PREFACE. 


1. Y Grace, ſaith St. Paul, ye are ſaved - 
5 thro Faith. And it is indeed a £ 
Salvation, which they have received, 


| who truly "believe on the Name of the. 
Son of GOD. It is ſuch as Eye hath not ſeen, . 


nor Ear heard, neither hath it enter d into the Heart 


of Man to conceive, until GOD hath reveal id it 
by his Spirit, which alone ſheweth theſe Deep 


Things of GOD. 


2. Of this Salvation the Prophets enguired dil. 
gently, ſearching what Manner of Time the Spirit 
which was in them did fignify, when it teflified be. 


fore-hand the Sufferings of Cur18sT, and the Glory 


that ſhould follow ; even that Glorious Liberty 


from the Bondage of Corruption, which ſhould 


then be given to the Children of GOD, Much 
more doth it behove as, diligently to enquire after 
this Prize of our high Calling, and earneſtly ts ' 
hope for the Grace which is brought unto us by the © 


Revelation of JesuUs CHRIST. 


3. Some faint Deſcription of this Graciqus Gift | 


of G0 D, is attempted in a few of the following 


Verſes. But the greater Part of them relate to 
the Way, rather than the End; either ſhewing 
(ſo far as has fallen under our Obſervation) the 


Succeſive Conqueits of Grace, and the 
Proceſs of the Work of GOD in the Soul; or 


pointing out the Chief Hindrances in che Way, 


at which many have ſtumbled and fallen. 


4. This great Gift of GOD, the Salvation of 
Hor Souls, which is begun on Earth, but perfe&- 
| A & 
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end in Heaven, is no other than the Image of 
GOD freſh ftamp'd upon our Hearts. It is, a 
Renewal in the Spirit ——_ Minds after the Like- 
neſs of him that created us. It is a Salvation from 
Sin, and Doubt, and Fear: From Fear ; for being 
Juftified freely they who believe have Peace with 
GOD, thro' JesuUs CyrisT our Logp, and re- 
joice in Hope of the Glory of GO D: From Doubt; 
for the Spirit of GOD beareth witneſs with their 
Spirit, that they are the Children of GO D: And 
from Sin; for being now made free from Sin, they 
are become the Servants of Righteouſneſs. 


F. GOD hath now laid the Axe to the Root of 
#he Tree, purifying their Hearts by Far n, and 
cleanſing all the Thoughts of their Hearts, by the 
Inſpiration of his Holy Spirit. Having this Hope, 
"that they ſhall ſoon ſee GOD as he is, they pu- 
riß themſelves even as he i Pure: And are holy as 
Be which hath called them is Holy in all Manner of 
Converſation. Not that they have already at- 
tained all they ſhall attain, either are already (in 
this Senſe) perfect. But they daily go on from 
Strength to Strength: Beholding now as in a Glaſs 
the Glory of the Lon, they are changed into the 
Same Image, from Glory ta Glory, as by the Spirit 
of the Lord. 


6 And auhere the Spirit of the Lord is, there 
Liberty; ſuch Liberty from the Law of Sin and 
Death, as the Children of this World <ui// not 
Believe, tho" a Man declare it unto them. The Son 
hath made them free, and they are free indeed : In- 
ſomuch that 87. John lays it down, as a firſt Prin- 
\Ciple among true Believers, Ne know that whe- 
 foever is born of GOD finneth not: But he that 
Is begotten of GOD, keepeth himſelf, and that 
reicked one toucheth him not. And again, & bo- 


Hoever abideth in him (in CHRIST) inneth not, And 
| | yet 
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yet again, WVhoſorver is born of GOD, doth md , * 
commit Sin. For his Seed remaineth in him, and 
he cannot fin, becauſe he is born of GOD. 


7. The Son hath made them free, who are 
thus born of GOD, from that great Root of Sin 
and Bitterneſs, PRIDE. They feel, that al/ their 
Sufficiency is of Gob; that it is he alone whos iu all 
their Thoughts, and worketh in them both to will 
and to do, of his good Pleaſure. They feel, that 
it is not they who ſpeak, but the Spirit of their Fa- 
ther which ſpeaketh in them; and that whatſoever - 
is done by their Hands, the Father which is with , 
them, he doth the Works. So that GOD is to 
them all in ali, and they are as nothing in his 
Sight. They are freed from Self-Will ; as de- 
firing nothing, no, not for one Moment (for per- 
fect Love caſteth out all Deſire) but the Holy and 
Perfect Will of GOD: Not Supplies in Want; 
not Eaſe in Pain; not Life or Death, or any 
Creature; but continually crying in their inmoſt 
Soul, Father, thy Will be done.“ They are 
freed from Evil Thoughts, ſo that they cannot 
enter into them; no not for one Inſtant. Afore- 
time, when an Evil Thought came in, they look- | 
ed up, and it vaniſh'd away. But now it does \ 
not come in; there being no Room for this, in 
a Soul which is full of GOD. They are freed ..” 
from Wandrings in Prayer. Whenſoever they 
Pour out their Hearts, in a more immediate Man- 
ner before GOD, they have no Thought of an 
Thing paſt, or abſent, or to come, but of GO 
alone; to whom their whole Souls flow in one 
even Stream, and in whom they are ſwallowed 
up. In Times paſt, they had wandring Thoughts 
darted in; which yet fled away like Smoke, But 
now that Smoke does not tiſe at all, but they 
continually ſee Him which is inviſible. They are 
freed from all Darkneſs, having no Fear, no Doubt, 

either 
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either as to their State in general; or as to any 


particular Action: For their Eye being /ingle, 
their whole Body is full of Light. Whatſoever is 
needful, they are taught of GOD. They have 
an Uniion from the Holy One, which abideth in 
them, and teacheth tbem every Hour, what they 
ſhall do; and what they ſhall ſpeak. Nor have 
they therefore any Need to reaſon concerning it; 
for they ſee the Way ſtraight before them. Tze 
Lamb is their Light, and they ſimply follow Him, 
whitherſoever He goeth. Hence alſo they are, 
in one Senſe, freed from Temptations ; for tho” 
numberleſs Temptations fy about them, yet they 
wound them not, they trouble them not, they 
have no Place i» them. At all Times their Soul 
is even and calm: Their Heart is ſtedfaſt and un- 
moveable ; their Peace flowing as a River, pa, 
ſeth all Underſtanding, and they rejoice with Foy 
unſpeakable, and full of Glory. For they are ſeal'd 


by the Spirit unto the Day of Redemption ; having 


the Witneſs in themſelves, That there is laid up 
for them a Crown of Righteouſneſs, <chich the Loxp 


full give them in that Day: And being fully per- 


ſuaded thro* the Holy Ghoſt, that neither Death 
nor Lifz, nor Things preſent, nor Things to come, 
nor Heighth, nor Depth, nor any other Creature, 


full be able to ſeparate them from the Lowe of GOD, 


ewhich is in Cur1sT Jesus, their Lorp. 


8. Not that every one is @ Child of the Devil, 
(as ſome have raſhly aſſerted, who know not what 
they ſpeak, nor whereof they affirm) till he is, in 
this full Senſe, Born of GOD. On the contrary, 
whoſoever he be, who hath a ſure Truſt and Con- 
fidence in GOD, that thro' the Merits bf CHRIS 
his Sins are forgiven, and he reconcil d to the Fa- 
vour of GOD; he is a Child of GOD, and if 
he abide in Him, an Heir of all the Great and 
Precious Promiſes, Neither ought he in any wiſe 

4d ' 
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to caſt away his Confidence, or to deny the Faith | 
he 2 received, becauſe it is Weak, becauſe 
hitherto it is only as a Grain of Muſtard- Seed; or 
becauſe it is tried wwith Fire, ſo that his Soul is in 
Heavineſi, through Manifold Temptations. For 
tho' the Heir, as long as he is a Child, differeth. 
nothing from a Servant, yet is he Lord of all. 
GO 5 doth not deſpiſe the Day of ſmall Things ; 
the Day of Fears, and Doubts, Clouds, and 
Darkneſs: But 128 be firſt a willing Mind, 
prefling toward the Mark of the Prize of our High 
Calling, 27 ir accepted (for the preſent) according to 
avhat a Man hath, and not according to what he 
hath not. | 


9. Neither therefore dare we affirm (as ſome 
have done) that this full Salvation is at once given 
to True Believers. There is indeed an in/ffanta- 
neous (as well as a gradual) Work of GOD in the 
Souls of his Children: And there wants not, we 
know, a Cloud of Witneſſes, who have received 
in one Moment, either a clear Senſe of the For- 
giveneſs of their Sins, or the abiding Witneſs of 
the Holy Spirit. But we do not know a ſingle 
Inſtance, in any Place, of a Perſon's receiving, i ” 
one and the ſame Moment, Remiſſion of Sins, hs 
2 Witneſs of the Spirit, and a New, a den 

cart. & 


10. Indeed how G OD may work, we cannot 
tell: But the general Manner wherein he does 
work, is this. Thoſe who once truſted in them- 
ſelves that they were Righteous, who were Rich 
and had need of Nothing, are, by the Spirit of 
GOD applying his Word, convinc'd that they 
are Poor and Naked. All the Things that they 
have done are brought to their-Remembrance, and 
det in Array before them; ſo that they ſee the 
Wrath of GOD hanging over their Heads, 2 
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ſeel they deſerve the Damnation of Hell. In 
their Trouble they cry unto the Lozp, and he 
ſhews He hath taken away their Sins, and opens 
the Kingdom of Heaven in their Hearts, even 
Righteouſneſs, and Peace, and Joy in the Holy 
Ghoſt. Fear, and Sorrow, and Pain are fled 
away, and Sin hath no more Dominion over them. 
Knowing they are juſtified freely through Faith 1 
in his Blood, oy have. Peace with GO D thro! a 
Jzsvs CarisT ; they rejoice in Hope of the Glory 
of GOD; and the Love of GOD is ſhed abroad 
in their Hearts. 


11. In this Peace they remain for Days, or 
Weeks, or Months, and commonly ſuppoſe they 
ſhall not know War any more, tillſome of their old 
Enemies, their Boſom Sins, or, the Sin which did 
moſt eaſily beſet them (perhaps Anger or Deſire) 
aſſault them again, and thruſt ſore at them, that 
they may fall. Then ariſes Fear, that they ſhall 
not endure to the End, and often Doubt, whether 
GOD has not forgotten them, or whether they 

did not deceive themſelves, in thinking their Sins 
were forgiven, and that they were Children of 
GOD? Under theſe Clouds, eſpecially if they 
reaſon with the Devil, or are received to Doubt- 
ful Diſputations, they go mourning all the Day 
long, even as a Father mourneth for his only Son 
whom he loveth. But it is ſeldom long before 
their Loxp anſwers for himſelf, ſending them the 
Holy Ghoſt, to comfort them, to bear Witneſs 
continually with their Spirit, that they are the 
Children of GOD. And then they are indeed 
meek, and gentle and teachable, even as little 
Children. Their Stony Heart was broken in 
Pieces, before they received Remiſſion of Sins : 
Yet it continued hard ; but now it is melted down, 
it is ſoft, tender, and ſuſceptible of any Impreſſion. 

And now firſt do they ſee the Ground of their 
WI | Heart 
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Heart; which GOD would not before diſcloſe 
unto them, leſt the Fleſh ſhould fail before him, 
and the Spirit which he had made. Now they 
ſee all the nidden Abominations there; the Depths 
of Pride, and Self, and Hell: Yet having the 
Witneſs in themſelves, ©* Thou art an Heir of 
« GOD, a Joint Heir with CuRIsT; Thou ſhalt 
inherit the New Heavens and the New Earth; 
« wherein dwelleth Righteouſneſs ;'* Their Spirit 
rejoiceth ia GOD their Saviour, even in the 
midſt of this fiery Trial, which continually heigh- 
tens both the ſtrong Senſe they, then have of their 
Inability to help themſelves, and the inexpreſſible 
Hunger they feel after a full Renewal in his Image, 
in Righteouſneſs, and all true Holineſs. Then Gop 
is mindful of the Deſire of them that fear him: 
He remembers his Holy Covenant, and he giveth 
them a ſingle Eye and a clean Heart. He 

upon them his own Image and Superſcription : 
createth them anew in Cur1sT Jesus: He co- 
meth unto them with his Son and his Bleſſed 
Spirit, and fixing his Abode in their Souls, bring- 
eth them into the Ref? which remaineth for t 
People of GOD. 


HYMNS 


* 


(465 Þ - 4 M1 


— —— 


HYMN 85 


AND. | 
SACRED POEMS. | 
Part: 


The Fiſly Fifth Chapter of Ts. Lau, | 


Po! Every one that thirſts , draw nig 
ARLEN (Tis GOD invites the fallen Ren 
$8 11 2 Mercy and free Salvation buy z +» * 

7] Ds, A OI 


Grace. 


+ «an * * 


2 Come to the Living Waters, come 1 
Sinners, obey your Maker' s Call; 
Return 2 ye weary Wanderers, 1 


find my Grace is free for All. ; 35 
3 See, from the Nock a Fountain niſe — * 
For you in healing Streams it rolls: 1 
Money ye need not nor Price, 


Ye lab' ring, burthen d, Sin- ſick Souls, 


4 Nothing ye in exchange ſhall give; 
Leave all you have and Are 
Frankly the Gift of GOD receive, 
Pardon, and Peace in Jzsvs find. 
3 P 
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5 Why ſeek ye That which is not Bread, 

Nor can your hungry Souls ſuſtain ? 

On Aſhes, „ and Air ye feed, 
Ye ſpend your little All in vain. 


6 In Search of empty Joys below, 
Ye toil with unavailing Strife : 
Whither, ah whither would you go ? 
I have the Words of Endleſs Life. 


7 Hearken to me with earneft Care, 

And freely eat ſubſtantial Food ; 
The Sweetneſs of my Mercy ſhare, 
And taſte that I alone am Good. 


8 I bid you all my Goodneſs prove, 
My Promiſes for All are free : 
Come taſte the Manna of my Love, 
And let your Soul delight in Me. 


9 Your willing Ear and Heart incline, 

My Words believingly receive; 
icken'd your Soul, by Faith divine, 
An Everlaſiing Life ſhall live. 


> 10 Lou for my own I then ſhall take, 
Shall ſurely Seal you for my own, 
My Covenant of Merey make, 
p 2 And * liſh it in David's Son. 


11 A Faithful Witneſs of my Grace, 
Him have I to the People given, 
To teach a ſinful World my Ways, | 
And lead, and train them up for Heaven, 


12 Son of my Love, behold, to Thee 
From all Eternity I give 
Sinners who to thy Wounds will flee ; 
The Soul that chuſeth Life ſhall live. 
mf" | 13 Nations, 
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13 Nations, whom: once Thou didſt not own, * 20 

Thou Thine Inheritance ſhalt call; | 
Nations who knew not Thee ſhall run, 
And hail the GOD that died for All. 


14 For I, the Holy GOD, and True, 
To glorify thy Name have ſworn: 
And lo! my Faithfulneſs L ſhew; [03:16 
And lo! to Thee the Gentiles turn. 


15 Seek ye the Loxp with timely Care, 
Ye Servants of uncancel'd Sin, 
While all that ſeek may find Him near 
With open Arms to take them in. 


16 His Evil let the Sinner leave, | | 
In Bitterneſs of Spirit mourn, | of 
Death's Sentence in himſelf receive, 0G 
And to a gracious GOD return; 


our GO D will bid him live, 1 OJ 

1 _— — _———— a— 
, undantly forgive, 1 

And ſhew him all his Dopths of Grace. \ 


18 For thus the mighty GO hath faid, 5 22.22 
My Ways, and Thou a= nr? Oo — vc 
| Ye cannot, whom my [ 
Your Lets Cle $a. 


19 Me will ye mete with Reaſon's Line? 1 +. + 
da one xy 
Fathom my 2 KT 
My Heighth, and ud Levgrh of Lovel 


20 Far as the Heavens that Earth ſurpaſs, 
Far as my Throne thoſe nether Skies, 
My Ways of Love, and Thoughts of Grace 


2 R 


12 


21 Far 


ros Hyuns and SachzD Pons. 


21 For as the Snow from Heaven comes down, 
The firſt and latter Rains diſtill, 
The Earth with Fruitfulneſs to crown, 
Man's Heart with Food and Joy to fill: 


22 As no Return the Shower can know, 
But falls a thirſty Land to chear, 
But executes its Charge below, 
While Plenty decks the ſmiling Year: 


23 So ſhall the Word my Lips have ſpoke, 
3 Accompliſh that which I ordain ; 

4 My Word I never will revoke ; 

b My Word is not gone forth in vain. 


24 In My Redeeming Work employ'd, 
And ſent my Pleaſure to fulfil, 
Vain it ſhall not return, and void, 

But proſper, and perform my Will. 


25 With Me is plenteous Mercy found, 
Redemption free for All to know; 
And where your Sin doth moſt abound, 
My more abundant Grace ſhall flow. 


286 From Guilt and Pain ye ſhall be freed, 
From the black Dungeon of Deſpair, 
Into my Heavenly Kingdom led, 
And reap Eternal Pleaſures there. 


27 All ye that in my Word believe, 

Shall ſee my Love in Jzsv's Face; 

The Peace and Joy of FariTa receive, 
And triumph in My Saving Grace, ' 


28 The Trees ſhall clap their Hands and fing, 
Mountains and Hills their V oices raiſe ; 
All the new Heavens and Earth ſhall ring 
With Jesus their Creator's Praiſe. 4 
- 229 Where 
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29 Where Thorns deform'd- the barren Ground, 
Where noiſome Weeds the Soul © _ 
There ſhall the Fruits of Grace abound; 
And Second Nature lift her Head. 


39 The Trees of GOD ſhall deck tHe Soil, 
The Plants of Righteouſneſs ariſe ; 
The Loxp ſhall on his Garden ſmile, 
His late-returning Paradiſe. | 


31 The Earth, in Token of his Grace, A 
Shall ſpread the Odour of his Fame, * 
And everlaſting Trophies raiſe, . | 
To glorify the Savious' $2.00 


The Eleventh Chaptef I St. Paur's 
Epiſtle to the Nx BA EWS: 


OR, THE 


LITE of FAITH 22 


VERSE i. \ 


UTHOR of Farra, Eternal Word, 9 
Whoſe Spirit breaths the Active Flame, Te 

Falr R, like its Finiſher and Lord, ' 8 

W To-day, as Yeſterday the fame ; 


2 To Thee our humble Hearts aſpire, : 
And aſk the Gift unſpeakable: | ö 
Increaſe in us the kindled Fire, | | 
In us the Work of Fara fulfil, 


—ü— 


I. 3 


3 By Fairy we know Thee ſtrong to ſave, 
(Save us, a Preſent Saviour Thou !) 
Whate'er we hope, by Farrn we Have, 

Future * paſt ing Now. 
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4 To Him that in thy Name believes, 
Eternal Liſe with Thee is given, 
1 Into Himſelf He all receives, ) 
Pardon, and Happineſs, and Heaven. 
5 The Things unknown to feeble Senſe, 
Unſeen by Reaſon's glimm'ring Ray, 
With ſtrong, commanding Evidence 
Their Heavenly Origine diſplay. 


5 Faru lends its Realizing Light, 
[: The Clouds diſperſe, the Shadows fly, 
'Th' Inviſible appears in Sight, 


/ And GOD is ſeen by Mortal Eye. 


. 


1 By Faru the Holy Men of old 
Obtain'd a never- dying Name, | 
The ſacred Leaves their Praiſe unfold, 
And GOD Himſelf records their Fame. 


2 Thro' Farrn we know the Worlds were made, 
By his great Word to Being brought: 
He ſpake: The Earth and Heaven obey' d;. 
The Univerſe ſprang forth from. Nought. 


3 The Heavens thy glorious Power proclaim, 
If Thou in us thy Power declare; 
We know from whom the Fabrick came, 
Our Heart believes, when GOD isghere. 


4 Thee thro' Thyſelf we underſtand, 
When Thou in us Thyſelf haſt ſhown, 
We ſee 'Thine All creating Hand, 
And e a GOD thro' Fair alone. 


VI nñSs U 
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VzersEe iv 4 


1 Believing in the Woman's Seed, W 0 

And juſtified by Far alone, oY 

Abel a nobler Offering made, +4 2. I 
And GOD vo 'd his Gifts to own. | 


2 Witneſs Divine he thus obtain'd, 
The Gift of Righteouſneſs receiv'd ; 
And now he wears the Crown he gain d, 
And ſees the Cxr1sT he once believ'd. 


3 Still by his Faith he tho? dead, Sl 1 

He calls us to the Living Way : | 1 

We hear; and in ple g ng being 
We firſt believe, and then obey. 


V=zRS$SES v, vi. 


1 Exempted from the General Doom, Den 
| The Death which All are born to know., 
Enoch obtain'd his Heavenly Home 
By Fairu, and diſappear'd below. 


2 From Bazth unpainfully releas'd, __ 
ted to the Realms of Light, | 

He found the GOD by Fair he pleas'd, 
FaiTa was ſweetly loſt in Sight, 


7 GOD, without Farru, we cannot pleaſe: 
For all, who unto GO D would 2 
Muſt feelingly believe He Ts, 
And gives to all their righteous Doom. 


4 We feelingly believe Thou art: 8 
Behold. we ever ſeek Thee, Loo, 
With all our Mind, with all our Heart, 
And find Thee now our Great Reward. 


VERSE 
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VERSE vii. 


a Divinely warn'd of Judgments near, 

Naah believ'd a threatning GOD, 
With humble Farra, and holy Fear 

He built the Ark, and ſcap'd the Flood, 


2 He (while the World that diſbeliev d, 
The careleſs World of Sinners died,) 
The Righteouſneſs of Fairy receiy'd : 
Noah by Farrn was juſtified. 


3 We too by Farrh the World condemn, 
Of Righteouſneſs Divine poſſeſt, 
Eſcape the Wrath that covers Them, 

Safe in the Ark of Jes vus's Breaſt. 


VERSES viii, ix, x. 


4 -Obedient to his GO D's Command, 
And influenc'd by Fair alone, 
Abraham left his native Land, 
Went out, and ſought a Place unknown. 


2 A Place he ſhould poſſeſs at laſt, 3 

When full Four hundred Years were o'er: * 

Upon the Word himſelf he caſt, * 
He follow'd GO D, and aſk'd no more. 


3 As in a ſtrange, tho' promis'd, 
{A Land his diſtant, Heirs receiv'd 
He, and his Sons in Tents remain'd ; 
He knew in whom he had believ'd. 


£4 A better Heritage he ſought, 
A City built by GOD on high, 
"T hither he rais'd his tow'ring Thought, 
He. xd on Heaven his ſiedfalt Eye. 


Y WH 5 Whoſe | 
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5 Whoſe firm Foundations never move, 
5 was all his Care, 
The New Jeruſalem above; 
His Treaſure, and his Heart was there. 


6 And ſhall not We the Call obey, 
And haſte where GOD commands, to go? 
Deſpiſe theſe Tenements of Clay, 
Theſe Dreams of Happineſs below ? 


7 Yes, Lorp; we hearken to thy Call, 
As Sojourners o'er Earth we rove, 
We have for Thee forſaken all, 
And ſeek the Heaven of perfe& Love. 


VersSEs xi, Xi. 


1 By FaiTx the Handmaid of the Lox, 
Sarah, receiv'd a Power unknown, 
She judg*d Him faithful to his Word; 
Barren and old ſhe bore a Son. 


2 Nature had loſt its Genial Power, 
And Abraham was old in vain : 
Impoſſibilities are o'er, 
if Farrn aſſent, and GOD ordain. 


3 He glorified JEHO V A H's Name; 
(G OD ſpake the Word, it muſt be done} 
Father of Nations he became, 
And Multitudes ſprang forth from One. 
4 From one Old Man the Race did riſe, ' 
A barren Womb the Myriads bore, 


Countleſs, as Stars that deck the Skies, © x 
As Sands that crown the Ocean Shore. | 


'Venrses 
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VaRSES Xill, xiv, XV, xvi. 


1 The Worthies Theſe of antient Days, 
By FaiTH they lived, in Fair they died: 
Not yet receiv'd the Promis*d Grace, 
But darkly from afar deſcry'd. 


2 Aſſur'd the Saviour Hud appear 
And confident in Caxr1sT to come, 
Him they embrac'd, tho' diſtant, near; 
And languiſh'd for their Heavenly Home. 


2 Pilgrims they here themſelves confeſs d, 
Who no Abiding-place muſt know, 
Strangers on Earth they could not reſt, 
Or find their Happineſs below. 


4 Regardleſs of the Things behind, 
| The Earthly Home from whence they came, 
A better they long'd to find, 
A promis'd Heaven was all their Aim. 


5 Their FaiTH the Gracious Father ſees, 
And kindly for his Children cares, 
He condeſcends to call them His, 
And ſuffers them to call Him Theirs: 


6 For them his Heaven He hath prepar d, 
His New Jeruſalem above; 
And Lo vs is there their great Reward, 
A whole Eternity of Love. 


VERSE Ss XVil, xviii, XIX. 


3 Abraham, when ſeverely tried, 
His Falrn by his Obedience ſhew'd, 
He with the harſh Command complied, 
And gave his 1aac back to G OD. 


2 His 
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2 His Son the Father offer'd up, 
Son of nis Age, his only Son, 
Object of all his Joy and Hope, 
And lefs below d than G OD alone. 


3 His Seed elect, his Heir foretold, 
Of whom the promis d Cualsr ould riſe, 
He could not from his GOD with-hold 
That beſt, that coſtlieſt Sacrifice. 


4 The Father curb'd his ſwelling Grief, 
"Twas G OD requir'd, it muſt be done; 
He ſtapger'd not thro' Unbelief, | 
He bar'd his Arm to ſlay his Son, 


5 He reſted in JEHOV AH's Power, 
The Word muſt ſtand which GOD hath ſaid, 
He knew th' Almighty could reſtore, 
Could raiſe his //aac from the Dead. 


6 He knew in whom he had beliey'd, 
And, truſting in Omnipotence, 
His Son as from the receiv'd, 
His ſtedfaſt Fair receiv'd him thence. 


7 O for a FarTtu like His, that We 
The bright — may purſue, 
May gladly give up all to Thee, 
To whom our more chan all is due! 


8 Now, Lozp, for Thee our All we leave, 
Our willing Soul thy Call obeys, 
Pleaſure, and Wealth, and Fame we give, 
Freedom, and Life to win thy Grace. 


9 Is there a Thing than Life more dear, 
A Thing from which we cannot part ? 
We Can: We now rejoice to tear 
The Idol from our bleeding Heart. 
a 10 Jasu 
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10 JEsv accept our Sacrifice, | 
| All Things for Thee we count but Loſs: 
Lo! at thy Word our Jſaac dies, 
Dies on the Altar of thy Croſs. ; 


11 Now to Thyſelf the Victim take, 
Nature's laſt Agony is o'er, X 
Freely thine own we render back, 
We grieve to part with All no more. 


12 For what to Thee, O Lond, we give, 
An hundred fold we here obtain, 
And ſoon with Thee ſhall all receive, 
And Loſs ſhall be Eternal Gain. 


VERSES xx, Xvi, xi. 


1 {aac by Falrn declar'd his Race 
| In Jacob and in Eſau bleſt, 
The Vounger by peculiar Grace 
A nobler Heritage poſſeſs d. 


2 By Fa lr expiring Jacob knew 
Diſtinguiſh'd Mercies to pronounce, 
His Hands found out the happy Iwo, 

And bleſs'd his fav'rite Fo/eph's Sons. 


3 He rais'd himſelf upon the Bed, 
Prop'd on a Staff he own'd his Lo RD, 
The Patriarch bow'd his hoary Head, 
His Body with his Soul ador'd. 


4 Jeſepb by Faith the Flight foretold 
Of Iſrael's afflicted Race; 
GOD their hard Bondage ſhould behold, 
And lead them to the Promis'd Place. 


1 
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| % 5 a of L 
5 Thither he Will'd his Bones to go, _ 
And take Poſſeſſion in their Stead; . 7 * 

His Bones the Promis d Land ſhall ſhew, 


He claims his Canaan, tho' dead. 
VERSES xXXill, XXIV, Mv, XXvi, Xxvii, xoxviti, 


1 Moſes by Faitu from Death was ſav d, 
While heedleſs of the Tyrant's Will, 
His Parents in their G O D believ'd, 
And dar'd the lovely Babe conceal. 


2 By FaiTH, when now to Manhood grown, 


A juſt Contempt of Earth he ſhew'd, 
Refus'd a Prince's Name to own, 


And ſought but to be great in GOD. 


3 In vain its Pomps Ambition ſpreads, 
Glory in vain diſplays her Charms, 
A brighter Crown its Luſtre ſheds, 
A purer Flame his Boſom warms. 


4+ Wiſely he choſe the Better Part, 


Suff rings with GO D's Ele& to ſhare, 
To Pleaſures vain he ſteel'd his Heart, 


No Room for Them when G QD is there, 


5 Fleeting he deem'sd them all, and vain, 


His Heart on heavenly Joys beſtow'd, 
Partaker of his People's Pain, 


Th'aflited People of his GOD 


6 Egypt unfolds her Golden Blaze, 


Yet all for Cuz41sT he counts but Loſs; 
A richer Treaſure he ſurveys, 


His Loxv's anticipated Croſs. 


Q 
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1 17 He triumph d in His glorious Shame, 
i * On Pleaſure, Fame, and Wealth look'd down, 


 *Twas Heaven at which his Wiſhes aim, 
Affing to a Starry Crown, 


8 By Fair he left the oppreſſive Land, 
And ſcomn'd the petty Rage of Kings, 
Supported by EH OVAH's Hand, 

And ſhadow'd by JEH OVAH's Wings. 


g His ſteady Way he ſtill purſu'd, 
Nor Hopes nor Fears retard his Pace, 
Th'INVISIB LE before him ſtood, 
And Fairy unveil'd the Sayz0us's Face. 


10 By Fair he flew the Typick Lamb, 


1 And kept the Paſſover of GOD: 

4A He knew from whom its Virtue came, 
The Saving Power of Sprinkled Blood. 

4 11 With all the Servants of his Lonb, 

= He (while the firſt- born Victims died) 


Dar'd the Deſtroying Angel's Sword, 
And, arm'd with Blood, its Point defied! 


VERSE XXix, 


1 While thro' the Sea by Farr they paſt, 
The Sea retir'd at GOD's Command, 


| - The Waves ſhrink back with trembling Haſte, 
© - The Waves a Chryſtal Barrier ſtand. 

FF Th' Egyptians daring to purſue, 

1 - With Horror found a wat'ry Grave, 


Too late their Want of Fair they knew, 
And ſunk beneath th'o'erwhelmung Wave. 
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VERSES XXX, XXX1, XXXii, XXXill, xxxiv, xv. 


1 By Fa ir, while 1/-ae/s Hoſt ſurrounds 
Proud Fericho's devoted Walls, 
The Ark ſtands ſtill, the Trumpet ſounds, 


The People ſhout, the City falls! 


2 Rahab by Farrn Deliverance found, 
Nor periſh'd with th'accurſed Race: 
The Harlot for her FAlrH renown'd, 
Amongſt the Worthies takes her Place. 


3 Worthies, who all recorded ſtand, 

And ſhine in Everlaſting Lays x 
And juſtly now might Each demand 

The Tribute of diſtincter Praiſe. 


4 Gideon and Barak claim the Songs 
And David good, and Samuel wiſe, 
And Fephtha bold, and Sampſon ſtrong, 
And all the ancient Prophets riſe ! 


5 The Battles of the Loxp they fought 13; 
Thro' Fairu, and mighty States ſubdu'd, 
And Works of Righteouſneſs they wrou 2 2 
And proy'd the Faithfulneſs of GOD. _ 


6 They ſtop'd the Lion's Mouths, the Rage 
Of Fire they quench'd, eſcap'd the Sword, 
The Weak grew ſtrong, and bold t' engage, 
And chaſe the Hoſts that dar'd their Loan. 


7 Women their quicken'd Dead receiv'd, 
Women the Heighth of Fairn diſplay'd, 


With ſtedfaſt Confidence believ d, =_ 


Beliewd their Children from the Dead. | 
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3 1 Others, as in a Furnace try'd, 

_ With Strength of paſſive Grace endu'd, 
=. Tortures, and Deaths, thro FAR defy'd, 
* Thro' Farrx reſiſted unto Blood. 


2 Earth they beheld with gen'rous Scorn, 
On all its proffer d Goods look'd down, 
High on a Fiery Chariot borne, 
hey loſt their Life to keep their Crown, 


3 Secure a better Life to find, 
The Path of varied Death they trod, 
Their Souls triumphantly reſign'd, 
And died into the Arms of GOD. 


4 The Prelude of Contempt they found, 
A Spectacle to Fiends and Men; 
Cruelly mock'd, and ſcourg'd, and bound, 
Till Death hut up the Bloody Scene. 


5 Or ſton'd, they glorified their Lonxd, 
Or joy d, aſunder ſawn, t' expire, 
© - Or ruſh'd to meet the ſlaught' ring Sword, 
Dr triumph' d in the tort' ring Fire. 


VEers Es xxxyii, Xxxviii. 


1 Naked, or in rough Goatſkins clad, 
' In ev'ry Place they long confeſs d | 
The GOD, for whom o'er Earth they ſtray d 
Tormented, deſtitute, diſtreſs d. | 


2 Of whom the World unworthy was, 
Whom only GOD their Maker knew, 
The World they paniſh'd with their Loſs, 
The Holy Anchorites withdrew. 
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3 Lone unfrequented Wilds they trod, 1 
' O'er Mountain-tops the Wanderers ran, 
With milder Beaſts in Dens abode, a 
And ſhun'd the Haunts of Savage Man. 


VERs Es xxxix, xl. 


1 Fam'd for their Farrx all theſe believ'd, 
By Juſtifying Grace made whole : 
Nor yet the promis'd Grace receiv'd, 
The CnxIsr, the Fulneſs in their Soul. 


2 A better Gift He Us provides, 
On whom the Goſpel- Times are come: 
And lo! the Holy Ghoſt abides WE” 
In us, and makes our Hearts his Home. 


3 We now our Elder Brethren meet, 
Their Falrn, and Happineſs improve, 

And ſoon with Them ſhall ſhine compleat 
In CarrsT, and perfected in Love. 


Looking unto I ESU 


1 EzcarDLEss now of Things below, 
Jzsus, to Thee my Heart aſpires, 
Determin'd Thee alone to know, 
Author, and End of my Deſires: 
Fill me with Righteouſneſs Divine; - 
To end, as to begin, is Thine. MN 


2 What is a worthleſs Worm to Thee? 
What is in Man thy Grace to move? 
That ſtill Thou ſeekeſt thoſe who flee | 
The Arms of thy purſuing Love? 1 
That ſtill Thine inmeſt Bowels cry 1 
Why, Sinner, wilt chou periſh, why? ? n 
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4 3 n Lord, 4 9 N 
* Ah, Loxo, ſhew 

end this War — 


End, Je-vs, within : 
No Reſt my Spirit e'er ſhall khow, * 


Till Thou thy quicknin Influence give: 
Breathe, Lonb, and dry Bodies | ſhall live. 


141 There, there before the Throne Thou art, 
1 The Lamb e' er Earth's Foundations lain ! 
Take 'Thou, O take this guilty Heart; 

Thy Blood will waſh out every Stain: 
No Croſs, no Sufferings I decline ; ; 
Only let all my Heart be Thine! * 


1 0 


1 
1 


The Same. 


OD of Love, incline Thine Ear! 
Cnaisr my King, Haſte, and bring 
| ; Salvation near. 
Es = Thee reſtleſs Soul requires; 
4 Meſs till Thou fulfil 
All its large Deſires. 
yg Only Thou to me be given 


Thou be mine, I reſign 
All in Earth or Heaven, 


* 8Vs, come, my Sickneſs cure; 
41s " Shew Thine Art, Cleanſe an Heart 


Full of Thoughts impure. 


Painful it now aſpires | 
s o be free Full of Thee, 
Full of hallow'd Fires. 
2B 6 Lo, I tread on Deaths and Snares, 
— Sigking till Into II, 
55 Plang'd in Cnc and Cares, 
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7 When, O when wilt Thou appear? 
O draw nigh ! Say, Tis I; 
And I will not fear. 


$ Haſten, haſten the glad Hour, 


Come and be Unto me 


Health, and Love, and Power. 


9 CarisT my Life, my Inward Heaven, 
Thro' the whole Of my Soul 
Spread thy Little Leaven. 


10 Make me to the End endure 
Let me feel Love the Seal: 


Love ſhall make it ſure. 


11 Love, thine Image Love reſtore; 


Let me love, Hence remove, 


And be ſeen no more. 
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I HRIST, whoſe Glory fills the Skies, 


Cunts, the true, the only Light, \ 4 
Sun of Righteouſneſs, ariſe, in 1 
Triumph o' er the Shades of Night: | 9 
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A Morning HYMN... 


Day-ſpring from on High, be near: 
Day-ſtar, in my Heart appear. 


2 Dark and Chearleſs 15 the Morn 


Unaccom 


panied by Thee, 


Joyleſs is the Day's Return, 


Till thy Mercy 
Till they * 
Glad my Eyes, and warm my Heat. 


's Beams I fee; 
Inward Light impart, 
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WET Vice then this Soil of mine, - 
* Pierce the Gloom of Sin and Grief, 
Fill me, Radiancy Divine, 
Scatter all my Unbelief, 
More and more thyſelf diſplay, 
Shining to the Perfect Day. 


tt. 


ANOTHER, 


ESUS the all-reſtoring Word, 
My fallen Spirit's Hope, 
After thy lovely Likeneſs, Lox, 
O when ſhall I wake up! 


2 Thou, O my GOD, Thou only art 
The Life, the Truth, the Way : 
en my Soul, inſtruct my Heart, 


My ſinking Footſteps ſlay. 


3 Of all Thou haſt in Earth below 

In Heaven above to give, 

Give me thine onl oo, know, 
Inn Thee to and live. 


4 Fill me with all the Life of Love, 
In myſtick Union join 
Me to Thyſelf, and let me prove 
The — Divine. 
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il e be broke of again ,| 
{Thro' all Ecernity. 


1 ber 0 reer for thou haſt died | 
hat I might be forgiven, 
hon haſt 4 . bre, * 
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An Evening Hymn: 

Es Us, the all-atoning Lamb, - 
Lover of loſt Mankind, R 

Salvation in whoſe only Name 
A Sinful World can find: 


2 I aſk thy Grace to make me clean, 
I come to Thee, GOD: f 


Open, O Loxp, for s Sin 
The Fountain of thy Blood. 


3 Hither my {potted Soul be broaghr, 
3 ie Ted 
And every W every 
That hath not pleas\d my Lox.” © 


5 No! my beſt Actions cannot fave, 
But Thou muft ev'n Them: 
And (for in Thee I no believe) 
My worſt cannot condemn. 


6 To Thee then, © vouchſafe me Power” 
For Pardon {il to flee, | 
And every Day, and every Hour C RS 
To waſh myſelf in Thee. one's 
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— _ 
To the Rev. Mr. WH1TEFIELD, 


I RO THE R in Cnaisr, and well-beloy'd, 
Attend, and add thy Pray'r to mine, 
As Aaron call'd, and inly mov d, 
To miniſter in Things Divine ! 


2 Faithful, and often own'd of GOD, 
Veſſel of Grace, by Jesus us'd ; 
Stir up the Gift on thee beſtow d, 
The Gift, thro' Hallow'd Hands transfus'd. 


3 Fully thy heavenly Miſſion prove, 
And make thine own Election ſure ; 
Rooted in Faru, and Hope, and Love, 
Active to work, and firm t'endure. 


4 Scorn to contend with Fleſh and Blood, 
And trample on ſo mean a Foe ; 
By ſtronger Fiends in vain withſtood, 
Dauntleſs to nobler Conqueſts go. 


5 Go where the darkeſt Tempeſt low rs, 
Thy Foes, triumphant Wreſtler, foil; 

Thrones, Principalities, and Powers, 
Engage, o'ercome, and take the Spoil, 


A 6 The Weapons of thy Warfare take, 

| With Truth and Meekneſs arm'd ride on; 
Mighty, thro' GOD, Hell's Kingdom ſhake, 

* Satan's ſtrong Holds, thro' GOD, pull down. 


7 Humble each vain _—_ Boaſt, 
x Intenſely for GO D's Glory burn ; 

1 Strongly declare the Sinner loſt, 

A - _SELF-mxcxTeourness o' erturn, o'erturn. 
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$ Tear the bright Idol from his Shrine, = 

Nor juffer uim on Earth to dwell ; | D = 

T”uſurp the Place of Blood Divine, « 
But chaſe him to his native Hell. 


9 Be all into Subjection brought, 
The Pride of Man let Fair abaſe ; 
And captivate nis every Thought, 
And force him fo be /av'd by Grace. Pa 
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To the ſame, before his Voyage. 


ERVANT of GOD, the Summons hear, 
Thy Maſter calls, ariſe, qbey ! 
The Tokens of his Will appear, 
His Providence points out thy Way. 


2 Lo! we commend thee to his Grace ! 
In Confidence go forth! be ſtron 
Thy Meat his Wil, thy Boaſt his Bas, 
His Righteouſneſs be all thy Song. 


3 Strong in the Lozp's An Power, * 1 
And arm'd in Panoply Divine, y 
Firm may'ſt thou ſtand in Danger's Hour, 1 
And prove the Strength of ]zsus Thine. vl 


4 Thy Breaſt-Plate be his Righteouſneſs, 
His ſacred Truth thy Loins ſurround ; 
Shod be thy beauteous Feet with Peace, 
Spring forth, and ſpread the Goſpel Sound. 


Fight the Fight, and ſtand ſecure . 
: * 3 penetrable Shield; 1 
Hell's Prince ſhall | tremble at its Power, ; 
With all his fery Darts repell'd. 7 


Prevent 
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6 Prevent thy Foes, nor wait their Charge, 


14 Baut call their ling'ring Battle on, 
af But ſtrongly graip thy Seven-fold Targe, 
* And bear the World and Satan down. 


7 The Helmet of Salvation take, 
The Loxp's, the Spirit's conqu' ring Sword, 
Speak from the Word; in Lightning ſpeak ; 
Cry out, and Thunder from the Word. 


8 Champion of GOD, thy Loxp proclaim, 
Jesvs alone reſolv'd to know; 
Tread down thy Foes in Jzsu's Name: 
Go; conqu”ring, and to conquer go. 


9 Thro' Racks and Fires purſue thy Way, 
Be mindful of a dying GOD ; 
Finiſh thy Courſe, and win the Day: 
Look up; and ſeal the Truth with Blood. 


A Hymn, to be ſung at Sea, 
I ORD of the wide-extended Main, 


Whoſe Power the Winds and Seas controuls, 
Whoſe Hand doth Earth and Heaven ſuſtain, 


Whoſe Spirit leads believing Souls ; 


2 For Thee we leave our Native Shore, . 
(We, whom thy Love delights to keep) 
In other Worlds thy Works explore, 
And fee thy Wonders in the Deep, 


— 
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Tis here thine unknown Paths we trace, 
Which dark to human Eyes appear, 


While through the mighty Waves we paſs, 
Farru only ſees that GOD is here. 


Through- 
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4 Throughout the Deep thy Footſteps ſhine, 
We own thy Way is in the Sea, 
O'er-aw'd by Majeſty Divine, 
And loſt in thy Itnmenſity ! 


5 Thy Wiſdom here we learn t'adore, 
Thine Everlaſting Truth we prove, 
Amazing Heights of boundleſs Power, 
Unfa le Depths of Love. 


6 Infinite GOD, thy Greatneſs ſpann'd 
Theſe Heavens, and meted out the Skies, 
Lo! in the Hollow of thy Hand, a 
The meaſur d Waters ſink and riſe! 


7 Thee to Perfection who can tell? 
Earth, and her Sons beneath Thee lie, 
Lighter than Duſt within thy Scale, 
—— leſs than Nothing in Thine Eye. 


8 Yet in thy Son Divinely Great, 
We claim thy Providential Care: 
Boldly we before thy Seat, 
Our Advocate hath plac'd us there. 


9 With Him we are gone up on high, \ 
Since He 1s ours, and we are His.; 
With him we reign above the Sky, 


Yet walk upon our ſubje& Seas, 


10 We boaſt of our recover'd Pow'rs, | 
Lords are-we of the Lands, and Floods, 

And Earth, and Heaven, and All is ours, 
And we are CurisT's, and Carr is GOD'sl 
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In a Storm. 


I LORY to. Thee, whoſe powerful Wo 
Bids the Tempeſtuous Wind ariſe, ih 
Glory to Thee, the Sovereign Lonxp 
Of Air, and Earth, and Seas, and Skies! 


2 Let Air, and Earth, and Skies obey, 
And Seas Thine awful Will perform : 
From them we learn to own thy Sway, 
And ſhout to meet the gathering Storm. 


3 What tho” the Floods lift up their Voice, 
Thou heareſt, Lozp, our louder Cry; 
They cannot damp thy Children's Joys, 
Or ſhake the Soul when GOD is nigh. 


4 Headlong we cleave the yawning Deep, 
And back to higheſt Heaven are born, 
Unmoy'd, tho'-rapid Whirlwinds ſweep, 
And all the watry World upturn. 


5 Roar on, ye Waves! our Souls defy | 
Your roaring to diſturb our Reſt, 
In vain t'impair the Calm ye try, 
The Calm in a Believer's Breaſt. 


6 Rage, while our -Fa1TH the Sa vrovx tries, 
| hou Sea, the Servant of his Will: 
Riſe, while our GOD its thee, 'riſe ; 

But fall, when He ſay, Be ftill! 
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ZECH, xii. 10. 


They ſhall look upon Me whom 1 3 | * 


have pierced. 
From the German. 


I | Ad chat on a curſed Tree, 
Beſmear'd with Duſt, and Sweat, and Blood,” 
See here, the King of Glory ſee! 
Sinks, and expires the Son of GOD! 


2 Who, Who, my Sav1ovus, this hath done 3 
Who could thy ſacred Body wound? 
No Guilt thy ſpotleſs Heart hath known ; 
No Guile hath in thy Lips been found. 


'Y + I alone haue done the Deed! 
Tis I thy facred Fleſh have torn: | 12 
My Sins hive caus'd Thee, Lon, to bleed? 
Pointed the Nail, „ Vera 


4 The Burthen for me to ſuſtain 
Too great, on Thee, my Lonn, was TH 
To heal me, Thou haſt born my Pain; 
To bleſs me, Thou a Curſe made. 


5 In the devouring Lion's Teeth 
Torn, and forſook of all, I lay: 
Thou fpring'ſt into the Jaws of Death, . 
From Death to ſave the helpleſs Prey. 


6 My SAVIOUR, how ſhall I proclaim, 


the mighty Debt eb 
i, . I am 


Ceaſeleſs to All thy Glory ſhew. 
NS R 2: 
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4 
=; Too much to Thee I cannot give, 
= Too much I cannot do for Thee: 
Let all thy Love, and all thy Grief 
Grav'n on my Heart for ever be! 
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3 To pleaſe Thee, thus (at laſt I ſee) 
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= 3 The meek, the ſtill, the lowly Mind 

1 O may I learn from Thee, my GOD: 
And Love with ſofteſt Pity join'd 

For thoſe that trample on thy Blood. 


9 Still let thy Tears, thy Groans, thy Sighs 
O'erflow my Eyes, and heave my Breaſt, 
Till looſe from Fleſh, and Earth I riſe,, 
And ever in thy Boſom reſt. 
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And 


The ME ans of GRACE. 
1 ONG have I ſeem'd to ſerve Thee, Loxd, 


With unavailing Pain; 


Faſted, and pray'd, and read thy Word, 


it preach'd, in vain, 


2 Oft did I with th' Aſſembly join, 


And near Thine Altar drew; 


A Form of Godlineſs was mine. 


The Pow'r I never knew. 


In vein I hop'd, and ſtrove: 


For what are Outward Things to Thee, 


Unleſs they ſpring from Love ? 


2 - 4 I ſee the perfect Law requires 


Truth in the Inward Parts, 


Our full Conſent, our whole Deſires, 
Our Undivided Hearts. 
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5 But I of Means have made my Boaſt, 
| Of Means an Idol made, % 
The Spirit in the Letter loſt, 
The Subſtance in the Shade. 


6 I refted in the Outward Law, 
Nor knew its deep Deſign ; 


And Heighth of Love Divine. 


7 Where am I now, or what my Hope? 
What can my Weakneſs do ? 
Jesu! to Thee my Soul looks up, 
'Tis Thou muſt make it new. 


$ Thine is the Work, and I hine alone. 
But ſhall I idly ſtand? 
Shall I the written Rule diſown, 
And light my GOD's Command? 


9 Wildly ſhall I from Thine turn back, 
A better Path to find ; 
Thine Holy Ordinance forſake, 
And caſt thy Words behind ? 


10 Forbid it, gracious Lord, that I 
Should ever learn "Thee ſo! 
No---let me with thy Word comply, 
If I thy Love would know. 


11 Suffice for me, that Thou, my Loss, 
Haſt bid me faſt, and pray : 
Thy Will be done, thy Name adar'd; . 
"Tis only mine t'obey. 


12 Thou bidſt me ſearch the ſacred Leaves, 


And taſte the Hallow'd Bread : 
The kind Commands my Soul receives, 
And longs on Thee to feed. 
R 3 
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The Length, and Breadth, I never ſaw, 
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4 Still for thy Loving KindneG, Lonb, 
I n thy Temple wait, 
I look to find Thee in thy Word, 
Or at thy Table meet. 


* XI Here, in Thine own appointed Ways, 
- I wait to learn thy Will : 

2 Silent I ſtand before thy Face, 

4 And hear Thee ſay, Be ftill! 


15 Be flill---and know that I am GOD! 
-  *'Tis all I live to know, 
bs To feel the Virtue of thy Blood, 
= And ſpread its Praiſe below. 


16 I wait my Vigour to renew, , 
| Thine Image to retrieve, 
The Veil of outward I hings paſs thro', 
And gaſp i in Thee to live. 


= 17 I work; and own the Labour vain : 

And thus from Works I ceaſe: 

I ſtrive, and ſee my fruitleſs Pain, 
Jill GOD create my Peace. 


18 Fruitleſs, 'till Thou Thyſelf impart, 

1 Muſt all my Efforts prove: 

3" They cannot change a ſinful Heart, 
They cannot purchaſe Love, 


19 I do the Thing thy Laws enjoin, 
7 And then the Strife give o'er : 
= To Theel then the whole reſign ; 

. A I truſt in Means no more. 


* 20 I truſt in Him who ſtands between 
Tie Father's Wrath and me: 
4 A ; * Thou great Eternal Mean, 
= . 
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21 Thy Mercy pleads, thy Truth requires, = 
Thy Promiſe calls Thee down: r 
Not for the Sake of my Deſires H- * 
But Oh! regard Thine own! 


22 I ſeek no Motive out of Thee : 
Thine own Deſires fulfil : 
If now thy Bowels yearn on me, 
On me perform thy Will. 


23 Doom, if Thou canſt, to endleſs Pains, 
And drive me from thy Face: 
But if thy ſtronger Love conſtrains, 
Letme be /av'd by Grace. 


— 


Maiting for CHRIST. 


I NcaanceaABLE, Almighty Loan, 
The True, and Merciful, and Juſt, + * 

Be mindful of thy gracious Word, - 4 
Wherein Thou cauſeſt me to truſt. = 


2 My weary Eyes look out in vain, ' . ©: 
And long thy ſaving Health to ſee: _—_ 

But known to Thee is all qy Pain: \ 4 
When wilt Thou come, and comfort met . } 


3 Priſoner of Hope, to Thee I turn, 204 wh .Y 
I hee my ſtrong Hold, and only Stay: A 
Harden'd in Grief, I ever mourn : L 4 

Why do thy Chariot-wheels delay ? 


4 But ſhall thy Creature aſk Thee why ? = 
No; I retract the eager Prayer: - > 
Lorp, as 'Thou wilt, and not as I; ' +, 
Feannot chuſe : Thou canſt not err. 
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as * s To Thee, the only Wiſe, and True, 

oF of See then at laſt I all reſign ; 
Make me in Caz15T a Creature new, 

3. . The Manner, and the I ime be I hine. 


& 56 Only preſerve my Soul from Sin, 

Nor let me faint for want of Thee: 
I'll wait till Thou appear within, 

And plant thy Heaven of Love in me. 


Before Reading the Scriptures. 


i ATHrER of All, in whom alone 
We live, and move, and- breathe, % 
One bright celeſtial Ray dart down, 7 
And chear thy Sons beneath. — 


While in thy Word we fearch for Thee, 
We ſearch with trembling Awe) 

2 Open our Eyes, and let us ſee 

= The Wonders of thy Law. 


$3 Now let our Darkneſs comprehend 

I be Light that ſhines ſo clear: 

Now the Revealing Spirit ſend, 
And give us Ears to hear. 


4 Before us make thy Goodneſs paſs, 
Which here by Fairu we know z 
Let us in Jesvs ſee thy Face, 
And die to all below. 


— . — 


ANOTHER. 


EACHER Divine, we aſk thy Gas: 
| I heſe ſacred Leaves t'unfold: 
Here in the Goſpel's cleareſt Glaſs, | 
| * thy Face behold. 2 Shew 


— A A * Fd 
- K 


* 


— ae 

Hymns and SAcatD Pot: 197 == 

2 Shew us thy Sire; for known to These: 
The Father's Glories are: „ 


The dread Paternal Majeſty 
'Thou only canſt declare. 


3 Open the Scriptures now; reveal 
All which for 4s Thou art: 
Talk with us, Lonp, and let us feel 
The Kindling in our Heart. 


4 In Thee we languiſh to be found; 
To catch thy Words we bow; 
We liſten for the quick'ning Sound 
Speak, Lorp ; we hear [hee now. 
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OME, HoLy GuosrT,, our Hearts inpre, 
Let us Thine Influence prove; 0 | 
Source of the old Prophetick Fire, ny be 
Fountain of Life, and Love. | 1 


2 Come, Hor v GuosrT, (for, mov'd by Thee, | 
Thy Prophets wrote and ſpoke:) 0 * 4 
Unlock the Truth, Thyſelf the Key, * x 
Unſeal the Sacred Book. * 3 WIS _—e 


3 Expand, thy Wings celeſtial Dove, \& 9 
rood o'er our Nature's Night; | x8 
On our diſorder'd Spirits move, WED, 
And let there now be Light. - 85 1 


K 4 
4 GOD thro' Himſelf we then ſhall know, ). 
If Thou ain us ſhine, : VERY 
And ſound, with all thy Saints below, . _ -* 
The Depths of Love Divine. 7 


Before PREACHING. 


Feger. in thy Strength, O Lord, Igo, 
| Thy Goſpel to proclaim, 
* Thine only Righteouſneſs to ſhew, 

And glorify thy Name. 


2 Ordain'd I am, and ſent by Thee, 
As by the Father I hou : 
And lo! I hou always art with me! 
1 pad the Promiſe Now. 


3 0 gireme new to ſpeak thy Word 
ted Hour ; 
Attend it with thy Spirit, Loxo, 
And let it come with Power. 


141 Open the Hearts of All chat hear, 

To make their Saviour Room, 

Now let them find Redemption near, 
Let FaiTH by Hearing come. 


© $5 Give them to hear the Word as Thine, 
Y And (while they thus receive) 
3 _ Prove i it the Saving Power Divine, 
= 5 f 


4 Pa After PREACKING. 


\ LORY, and Praiſe, and Love to T hee, 
: For this effeftual Door, 

- _ Jzsv ! who publiſheſt by me 

Ihe Goſpel to the Poor. 


As | 
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n great Name alone, 1 

| e and Power imparts : _— 

Hoa — thy genuine Goſpel own, 
And graft it on their Hearts, 


3 Now let them feel the Tidings true, 
Grant to thy Word Succeſs 

Water it with thy Heavenly Dew, = 

And give the wiſh'd Increaſe, | = 


4 Savour of Life, O let it prove, ; 
And ſhew their Sins forgiven ; 2 
Work in them Fairy, which works * Pong 4 
And ſurely leads to Heaven. = 
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Hymn #0 GOD the cole 


OME, Hory Gnosr, all A 
Come, and my hallow'd = 
Sprinkled with the 1 — Blood : "= 
Now to 44 Soul T hyſelf reveal ; __  .— 
Thy mighty Working let me feel, - "af 
A Bou, that 1 En born reo 


2 Thy Witneſs with my Spirit bear, \ BS 
That GOD, my GOD inhabits'therez — "M8 

1 hou, with the 1 ary 4s 4 
Eternal Light's coeval Beam . — 
Be Curisr in me, and I in Hind, CIOS 2» 
Jill perfect we are made in One,' + © RG 


3 When wilt Thou my whole Heart ſubdue? ?? — 
Come, Load, and form my Soul anew, + 3 
Emptied of Pride, and Self and Hell 
Leſs than the leaſt of all thy Store 
Of Mercies, I myſelf abhor: 
All, ——_———— — 


1 


WE 4 Hamble, and teachable, and mild, 


1 


O may I, as a little Child, 
My lowly Maſter's Steps purſue: 

Be Anger to my Soul unknown; 

Hate, Envy, Jealouſy, be gone! 
In Love create 'Thou all Things new. 


5 Let Earth no more my Heart divide, 
With Cuxisr may I be crucified, 

To Thee with my whole Soul aſpire; 
Dead to the World, and all its Toys, 
Its idle Pomp, and fading Joys, 

Be Thou alone my One Deſire. 


6 Be Thou my Joy, be Thou my Dread; 


In Battle cover Thou my Head, 
Nor Earth, nor Hell ſo ſhall I fear: 
So ſhall I turn my ſteady Face; 
Want, Pain defy, enjoy Diſgrace, 
Glory in Diſſolution near, 


7 My Will be ſwallow'd up in Thee: 
ight in thy Light ftill may I ſee, 
holding Thee with open Face : 
Call'd the full Power of FalrnH to 
Let all my hallow'd Heart be Love, 
And all my finleſs Life be Praiſe. 


- $ Come, HoLy Guosr, all-guickning Fire, 


My conſecrated Heart inſpire, 
Sprinkled with the Atoning Blood : 
Still to my Soul hyſelf reveal; 
Thy mighty Working may I feel, 
And know that I am one with GOD! 
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Written in Sickneſs. * © © 2 
HILE Sicknefs ſhakes the Houſe of Clay, 1 
And ſap'd by Pain's continued Courſe, » Fe 
My Nature haſtens to decay, 
And waits the Fever s friendly Force: 


2 Whither ſhould my glad Soul aſpire, 
But Heav'nward to my Savio Breaſt? 
Wafted on Wings of warm Deſire, 


To gain her Everlaſting Reſt. 


3 O when ſhall I no longer call | 4 
This Earthly Tabernacle mine? 
When ſhall the ſhatter'd Manſion fall, 1 
And riſe rebuilt by Hands Divine? 


4 Burthen'd beneath this fleſhly Load, 
Earneſtly here for Eaſe I groan, 

Athirſt for Thee, the Living GOD, 
And ever ſtruggling to be gone. 


5 Where Thou, and only Thou AN = 
Far from the World's infidious Art, \ 
Beyond the Range of Fiends remov'd, _ 
And ſafe from my deceitful Heart; 52 


6 There let me reſt, and ſin no more: 


Come quickly, Loxp, and end the Strife, | 
Haſten my laſt, my mortal Hour, a 


Swallow me up in Endleſs Life, 
7 Ah let it not my Lonxp diſpleaſe, 
That eager thus for Death I ſue, - 


T' ward the high Prize impatient preſs, 
And ſnatch the Crown to Conqueſt "TR 
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S Maſter, thy Greatneſs wants not me: 


> * 


Odo ſhall I thy Cauſe defend! 
_ 2 releaſe, and ſet me free; 
+ ” Here let my uſeleſs Warfare end. 


9 Tis not the Pain I ſeek to ſhun, 
a The deftin'd Croſs, and purging Fire; 
Sin do I fear, and Sin alone, 

Thee, only Thee do I deſire. 


10 For Thee, within myſelf, for Thee 
I groan, and for th' Adoption wait, 
When Death ſhall ſet my Spirit free, 
And make my Happineſs compleat. 


11 No longer then, my Loxd, defer, 
From Earth and Sin to take me Home ; 
Now let my Eyes behold. Thee near; | 
Come quickly, O my Saviour, come. 


r j 
__— 


3 * Upon parting with his Friends. 


2 E ASE, fooliſh Heart, thy fond Complaints, 
Nor heave with unavailing Sighs, 
= Equals GOD to all thy Wants, 
$ The hungry Soul Hunſelf ſupplies : 


x 
— 


Gladly thy every Wiſh reſign; 

& Thou canſt not want, if GOD is thine. 

2 Stop this full Current of thy Tears, 

4 Or pour for Sin th'ennobled Flood: 

Look up, my Soul, ſhake off thy Fears, 
Or fear to loſe a gracious GOD, 

To Him, thine only Reft, return; 

In vain for Him thou canſt not mourn. 


3 Still 


*% 
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; $till vex'd and troubled is my Heart? "| —_- 
Still wails my Soul the Penal. Loſs? 1 = 
Ling'ring I groan with all to part, .-  =_— 
12 ir Croſs ; | * 
in would fly, "= 


The grievous Croſs I 
Or beneath its Weight, and die. 


4 Sad ſoothing Thought ! to loſe my Cares, 
And filently reſign my Breath 
Cut off a Length of wretched Years, 
And ſteal an unſuſpected Death; 
Now tolay down my weary Head, 
And lift it - free among the Dead! 


5 When will the dear D#liv'rance-come; : 
Period of all my Painand Strife! Wt”, 
O that my Soul, which gaſps for Home, 9 
Which ſtruggles in the Toils of Life, 
Eaſe, and a Reſting Place could find, - 3 
And leave this World of Woe behind! — . _— 


6 O that the Bitterneſs were-paſt; 
The Pain of Life's long ling'ring Hour f 
While ſnatch'd from Paſſion's furious * 
And ſav'd from Sorrow's baleful Pow'r, 
I mock the Storm, out- ride the Wave, 
And gain the Harbour of the Grave. 


7 Bleſs'd, peaceful State! Where lull'd to Sleep, 4 
The Suff rer's Woes ſhall all be o'er! 3 
There plantive Grief no more ſhall weep, © 
Remembrance there ſhall vex no more; © 4 
Nor fond Exceſs, nor pining Care, * Nolte 
Nor Loſs, nor Parting ſhall be there! 


= 


LY * 


=» - 


1 


1 O Holy, Holy, Holy Loxp! 


1 
5 
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II. 


* 


Righteous in all thy Ways art Thou! 
1 yield, and tremble at thy Word, 
Beneath thy mighty Hand I bow, 
I own, while humbled in the Duſt, 
I own the Puniſhment is juſt. ' 


2 Joy of my Eyes the Creature was; 
Defired ; but O] deſired for Thee! 
Why feel I then th'imbitter'd Loſs ? 
Late in thy Judgment's Light, I ſee 
Whom now thy Stroke hath 2 remov'd, 
I lov'd—alas ! too dearly lov'd! 


3 And can I ſee my Comfort gone, 
(My All of Comfort here below) 
And not allow a parting Groan, 
And not permit my Tears to flow ? 
Can I forbear to mourn and cry? 
No---let me rather weep, and die. 


4 Dear, lovely, gracious Souls, to me _ 
Pleaſant your Friendlineſs has been; 
So ſtrange your Love, from Droſs ſo free, 
The Fountain in the Stream was ſeen ; 
From Heaven the pure Affection flow'd, 
And led, from whom it ſprang, to GOD. 


5 To Him thro' Earth-born Cares ye paſs, 
To Him your looſen'd Souls aſpire: 
Glory to GOD's victorious Grace! 
O could I catch the facred Fire, 
Your ſhining Steps from far purſue, 
And love, and weep, and part like you. 


6 Partners 


— 
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6 Partners of all my Griefs and Joys, N 4H 
| Help me to caſt on GOD my Care, © „ 


— Will my only Choice, — b 
Away y the dear Right Eye to tar - > 
The wiſe Decree with you t'adore, | 


To truſt, ſubmit, and grieve no more. 


7 O let your Prayers the Saviour move, 
In Love my Spirit to renew | 
O could I taſte the Savrou's Love, 
Gladly I then ſhould "0 with 8 
My All triumphantly ty 
And lodge you in the Arms divine, 


„ 


1 Why mould + ſinful Man com plain, 
When mildly chaſten'd for Good ? 
Start from the ſalutary Pain, | 
And tremble at a Father's Rod? . 14 1 
Why ſhould I grieve his Hand t'endure, 1 
Or murmur to accept my Cure ? 


2 Beneath th'afflitive Stroke I fall, 
And ſtruggle to give up my Will; 
Weeping Town tis Mercy all; '{ 
Mercy purſues and holds me ſtill, 42 
Kindly refuſes to depart, 119. 
And ſtrongly vindicates my Heart. | 0 


3 Humbly I now the Rod revere, 
And Mercy in the Judgment find, 5 i 
'Tis GOD afflidts ; I own Him near; 7 4 
"Tis He, tis He ſeverely kind, 
Watches my Soul with jealous Care, 4 


Diſdainful of a Rival there. 
S 3 4 T 


© * 2 * 
og . 


1 % - 


* py He 
tes Hrums ard Genz Ponte. 
4 4 * ** wy 4 Friends I mourn, 
= | ief weighs down my weary Head, 
3x - Far from my bleeding Boſom torn, 

— The dear-lov'd, dangerous Joys are fled, 
Hence my Complaining never ends: 2 
Oh! I have loſt my Friends, my Friends ! 


5 * my reluctant Folly held, 
or gave them to my GO D's Command ; 
Hardly at length conſtrain'd to yield; 
For oh! the Angel ſeia d my Hand, 
Broke off my Graſp, forbad my Stay, 
And forc'd my ling'ring Soul away. 


6 Yes; the Divorce at laſt is made, 
My Soul is cruſh'd beneath the Blow; 
The Judgment falls, ſo long delay'd, 
And lays my ftubborn Spirit low, 
My Hope expires, my Comfort ends, 
Oh! I have loſt my Friends, my Friends 


IV. 
1 How ſhall lift my guilty Eyes, 
Or dare appear before thy Face ? 
* When deaf to Mercy's loudeſt Cries, 
| I long have wearied out thy Grace, 


„ Withſtood thy Power, and crofs'd Thine Art, 
- Nor heard, My San, give Me thy Heart? 


2 How could I, Lon, hold out ſo long, 
So long thy ſtriving Spirit grieve | 
Forgive me the deſpiteful Wrong: 
Behold, my All for Thee I leave, 
The whole, the whole I here reſtore, 
And fondly keep back Part no mere. 


3 Lo! 


n 8 
F Y ies. 
17, _— 4 
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3 Lo! I cut off the dear Right Hand, 71x22 Nt 
"  Aſham'd I ſhould fo late obey, > + + + 
pluck out mine Eye at thy Command. 


And caſt the bleeding Orb away . o 
Lo, with my laſt Reſerve I part. 
I give, I give Thee All my Heart... 


My Heart, Will J here ref Wert 
. My 1 Lit for Thee: 
Take back my Friends, no longer mine: 
Bleſs'd be the Love that lent them me: 
Bleſs'd be the kind revoking Word, 
Thy Will be done, thy Name ador d! 


5 Henceforth Thine only Will I chuſe, 
To CnrisT I die, to CazrsT I live; 
Had I a Thouſand Lives to loſe, a 
Had I a Thouſand Friends to give, 
All, all I would to Thee reſtore, ; 'v 
And grieve that I could give no more. 


V. 4 * * 
1 Jxsv, = whom Te weary find * 
Their late and permanent Repoſe z 
Phyfician of the Sin- ſick Mind, * 


Relieve my Wants, aſſuage my Woes; in 
And let my Soul on Thee be caft, - +, 435 + 
Till Life's fierce Tyranny be paſt. - -2 2% 6 


2 Loo d from my GOD, and fr mD "© 
Long have I wander'd to and fro, * 


O' er Earth in endleſs Circles rov d, 3 
Nor found whereon to reſt below; / 

Back to my GQD at laſt I fly, 2 5 

For O! the Waters ſtill are high. * 


. Mos Hymns and Sacazyp Pokus. 


= 3 Selfiſh Purſuits, and Nature's Maze, 

1 The Things of Earth for Thee I leave, 

Put forth thine Hand, rn 
to the Ark of Love receive; 

Take this poor flutt ring Soul to Reſt, 

And lodge it, Sa v 100, in thy Breaſt. 


4 Fill with inviolable Peace, 
'Stabliſh, and keep my ſettled Heart; 
In Thee may all my Wand' rings ceaſe, 
From 'Thee no more may I 
Thy utmoſt Goodneſs call'd to prove, 
Lov'd with an everlaſting Love. 


Mourning. 
HEN, gracious Lox, ah tell me when 
Shall I into myſelf retire ? at | 


To Thee diſcover all my Pain, 
And ſhew my troubled Heart's Deſire ? 


+ 2 I long to pour out all my Soul, 
Sorrow, and Sin Jul Weight to feel, 
To ſmart, till Thou haſt made me whole, 
To mourn till Thou had ſaid, Be fill. 


3 Sick of Defire for Thee I cry, 
| And, weary of forbearing,” groan 


Horror, and Sin are ever n mgh, 
My Comfort, and my Daw gone.” 
4 Trembling in dread Suſpence I ſtand ; 
Sinking, and falling into Sin, 
Till Thou reach out y mighty Hand, 
And ſnatch me from this Hell within. 
2 5 Fain 


* 
Gun - 
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$Fain would I ri gay gue me anees; 7+ >. ; v_ 
From every r N | - 
 — and Self, and Senſe, . 
And all that holds me back from Thee. 


6 O that the mild and peaceful Dove, OO 
Would lend his Wings toaid my Flight! - 
Soon would I then far off remove, : 
And hide me from this hateful Light 3 


7 Where none but the All-ſeeing oo. 
Could mark, or interrupt my 
No human Comforter be ni h, 
To torture me with vain Reli 


8 Far in ſome lonely deſert Place, 
For ever, ever I tt, 


Languiſh to ſee the Saviou's Face, 
And periſh, weeping at his Feet, 


9 O what is Life without my GOD! 
Maar ey nj /- =P! 0M 
iy pur + eres | 
m myſelf I ſtrive to tear. 


10 Land gaſp in Cuxis r to live: \ 
O that to me the Grace be given . 
Had I thy Heaven and Earth to give, 3 
Fd buy Thee with thy Earth and Heaven 


11 If Sufferings could thy Love obtain, *” 1 
I'd ſuffer all Things for thy Love: 4 * 
Send me to Hell, Er there remain: 
But let me there thy Favour prove. 


12 Let me thy righteous Doom applaud, 
Thine everlaſting Truth declare, 
And vindicate the Wa 33 


Aud glorify thy Ju 


2 * — 
_ 


ao Nenne an Send Pon us,. 


13 Let me I know not how to pray: 


My Anguiſh cannot be expreſt: 


Jzsv, Thou ſeeſt what I would fay ; - 
O let thy Bowels ſpeak the reſt! - 


— © 2 __ 


RoMANs vii. 24, 25. 


I ATHER of Mercies, GOD of Love, 
Whoſe Bowels of Compaſſion move 
To ſinful Worms; whoſe Arms embrace, 
And ftrain to hold a ſtruggling Race + 


2 With me ſtill let thy Spirit ſtrive, 
Have Patience, till my Heart I give; 
Aſſiſt me to obey thy Call, | 
And give me Power to pay Thee all. 


3 If now my Nature's Weight I feel, 
And to render up my Will, 
Not long the kind Relentings ſtay, 

- The Morning Vapour fleets away. 


4 A Monſter to myſelf I am, 
Aſham'd to feel no deeper Shame; 
Pain'd that my Pain fo ſoon is o'er, 
And griev'd, that I can grieve no more. 


3 O who ſhall fave the Man of Sin ? 


O when ſhall end this War within ? 
How ſhall my Captive Soul break thro ? 
Who ſhall attempt my Reſcue? Who? 


6 A Wretch from Sin and Death ſet free ?-- 
Anſwer, O anſwer, Cuxis r, for me, 
The Grace of an accepting GOD, 

The Virtue of a S4viour's Blood. 


* 


, 4 W 1 ” 
. * _ XY q 
» 
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1 We gei 9901 1: $1 
Who ſhall: deliver me from the Bod 
of this Death? _— 

4 HOU son of GOD, Thou Son of Man, " 

. Whoſe Eyes are as a Flame of Fire, 
With kind Concern regard my Pain, 
And mark my lab'ring Heart's Defire ! 


2 Its inmoſt Folds are known to Thee, 
Its ſecret Plague I need not tell: 
Nor can I hide, nor can I flee 
The Sin I ever groan to feel. 


3 My Soul it eaſily beſets, : 
About my Bed, about my Way, 
My Soul at every Turn it meets, 
And half perſuades me to obey. 


4 Nothing I am, and nothing have, 
Nothing my Helpleſsnefs can do ; 
But Thou art Good, and ſtrong to ſave, 
And all that ſeek may find Thee true. 


5 How ſhall I aſk, and. aſc aright? . | -\ 
My Lips refuſe my Heart t'obey : | 
But all my Wants are in thy Sight ; "4G 
My Wants, my Fears, my Sorrows pray. 


6 ] want thy Love, I fear thy Frown, 
My own foul Sin I grieve to ſee: 8 
T'eſcape its Force would Now fink down, 
And die, if Death could ſet me free. 


7 Yet OI cannot burſt my Chain, 
Or fly the Body of this Death : 
Immur d in Fleſh I till remain, #* : 
And gaſp a purer Air to breathe, | 


% 
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$ I groan to break my Priſon-Walls, 
And quit the Tenement of Clay; 
Nor yet the ſhatter d Manſion falls, 
Nor yet my Soul eſcapes away. 


9 Ah Loxp! wouldſt Thou avi me live, 
No longer then ſhould I complain, 
Nor ſighing wiſh, nor weeping grieve 
For Car1sT my Life, or Death my Gain, 


10 From Grief and Sin I then ſhould ceaſe ; 
My looſen'd Tongue ſhould then declare 
Comfort, and Love, and Joy, and Peace, 
Fill all the Soul when CHRIST is there! 


2 _ OY 


45 Soul 2 for 2 hee as a 
thir/ly Land. 


1 RD, dein how long ſhall I 
Lift my ——_ yes in Pain? 
Seek, but never ſind Thee nigh, 

Aſk thy Love, but aſk in vain, 
Cruſh'd beneath my Nature's Load, 
Hardy feeling after GOD! 


- 2 O diſcloſe Wee hu loop Face, 


my drooping Powers ! 
Gaſps my Du K Soul for Grace, 
As a thirſty Land for Showers: 


Haſt » Lo » longer 5 
Colts, my — — yan — 


3 Well Thou know ſt I cannot reſt, 
Till I fully reſt in Thee, 
Till I am of Thee paſſeſt, 
Till from Sin and ——— 
All the Life of Fa 1TH I prove, 


All the Joy and Heaven of Love. Fo 
5 4 Put 


1 | 9 2 | 5 0 , J £4 IJ 
.- 37 4p IT HE IF 
Hunz and Sxcxzr Pots, 21 
j = þ :, _ 
| But my ſad inconſtant State. * 
0 Give me, Loxp, this Root within; _ 
Trembling for thy Love I wait, 1 1 
Still relapſing into Sin, | | ' 1 
Falling, till thy Love I feel, 
faking into Hell: | 


Ever 


5 With me O continue, Loxp, 
Keep me, or from Thee I fly: 
Strength and Comfort from thy Word 
Imperceptibly ſupply 3 
Hold me *till I apprehend, 
Make me Faithful to the End. 


— o — 
Longing after CHRIST. 
1 Es U, the Strength of all that faint, 
When wilt Thou hear my ſad Complaint ? 


Jesv, the weary Wanderet's Reſt, 
When wilt Thou take me to thy Breaſt ? 


2 My Spirit mourns, by Thee forgot, 
And droops my Heart, where Thou art not: \ 
My Soul is all an aching Void, WY 
And pines, and thirſts, and gaſps for GOD. 


3 The Pain of Abſence till I prove, 
Sick of Deſire, but not of Love; 
Weary of Life I ever groan; 

I long to lay the Burthen down. 


100 


4 Tis Burthen all, and Pain, and Strife: 

O give me Love, and take my Life! a t 
Jzsv, my only Want ſupply, . _. 2 
O let me taſte thy Love, and die! e 4 


T 


a 
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In TEMPTATION, 


INKING underneath my. Load, 
8 Darkly — after — 
' Let me aſk, my GOD, my GON, 
4 is Why haſt T ou forſaken me! 
q Why, O why am I forgot! | 
lor, I ſeek, but find Thee not. 


2 Still I aſk, nor yet receive, 
k:. Knock at the unopen'd Door; 
Still I ſtruggle to believe, | 
Hope, tho' urg'd to hope no more, 
Bearing what I cannot bear, 
Fielding, fighting with Deſpair, 


3 : Hear in Mercy my Complaint, 

'4 Hear, and haſten to my Aid, 
Help, or utterly I faint, 

2 Fails the Spirit Thou haſt made; 
1 Save me, or my Foe prevails, 

| Save me, or thy Promiſe fails. 


4 4 Struggling in the Fowler's Snare, 
13 Lo Lever look to Thee: 
Tempted more than I can bear 

No, my Soul, it cannot be; 
True and faithful is the Word, 
Sure the Coming of thy Loxv. 


En Come then, O my Saviovs, come, 
= GOD of Truth no longer ſtay, 
EF. GOD of Love, diſpel the Gloom, 
| Point me out the promis'd Way, 
Let me from the Trial fly, 
Sink into thine Arms, and die! 


% © +7 _— - 
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6 Waſt me to that bangy Stiore; „ 
Port of Eaſe, nd of Care: 736 —< 

All thy Storms ſhall there be o'er, | 
Sin ſhall never reach me there, uk -- 
Surely of my GOD poſleſt, 1 

Safe iti my Redeemer 's Breaſt! _— 


4 1 . 
— — 


1 YESU, if till the ſame Thou art, | 
J If all thy Promiſes are ſure, 
t up thy Kingdom in my Heart, > ht 
And make me rich, for I am poor: | 


To me be all thy Treaſures given, 
The Kingdom of an Inward Heaven. 


2 Thou haſt pronounc'd the Mourner bleſt,. 
And lo! for Thee I ever mourn: 
I cannot; no, I will not reſt, | 139% 
Till Thou my only Reſt return, $1 | 
Till Thou, the Prince of Peace, appear, =— 
And I receive the Comforter, © "Il 1 


3 Where is the Bleſſedneſs beſtow'd' \ 
On all that hunger after Thee? 54 1 

I hunger now, I thirſt for GOD! — 

See, the poor, fainting Sinner, ſee, | .= 
And ſatisfy with endleſs Peace, 13 

And fill me with thy Righteouſneſs, N 


4 Ah Loxp!----if Thou art in that Sigh, 
Then hear. Thyſelf within me pray: 
Hear in my Heart thy Spirit's Cry, | 
Mark what my lab'ring Soul would ſay;, 
Anſwer the.deep, unutter'd Groan, . #1 - 
And ſhew that Thou and I are nue. 


T3. 


— 


Es 
. - 
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8 1 


L.ight in thy Light I then ſhall ſee: 
Say to my Soul, Thy Light is come, 
Glory Divine is ris'n on thee, 
„Thy Warfare's paſt, thy Mourning's o'g > 
Look up, for thou ſhalt weep no more. 


6 Lon, I believe the Promiſe ſure, 

i And truſt Thou wilt not long delay; 
24 Hungry, and ſorrowful, and poor, 
=_ Upon thy Word myſelf I ſtay ; 

Into thine Hands my All reſign, 

And wait---'till All Thou art is mine! 


—_— TROY "TS 


In TEMPTATION. 


1 8 U, Lover of my Soul, 
Let me to thy Boſom fly, 

While the nearer 8 15 | 

While the Tempeſt ſtiſt is high : 
3 - Hide me, O my Sa viovx, ile 

1 Till che Storm of Life is paſt: 
1 Safe into the Haven guide; 
D receive my Soul at laſt, 


—— - Oe r ˙LL — — 
— * 


2 Other Refuge have I none, 
= Hangs my helpleſs Soul on Thee: 
| Bit. Leave, ab! leave me not alone, 
S till ſupport, and comfort me. 
All my Iruſt on Thee is ſtay d; 
4 All my Help from Thee 1 bring; 


Lo! 1 fink, I faint, 1 fall 
E +. Jef on Thee I caſt my Care: 


3 


dige on thy Work, diſperſe.the.Gloom, 4 


— — — — 


Cover my defenceleſs Head 
* With the Shadow of thy Wing. 4 
7 a 3 Wilt Thou not regard my Call? 
0 Wut Thou not accept my Prayer? * 


4 
2 


LS 


V * 
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dere er A off 
While I of thy Str eren receive, e | 2 


Hoping againſt Hope I ſtand, 
Pying and behold I live! 


4 Thou, O Cuatsr, art all 1 want; 
More than all in Thee I find: 
Raiſe the Fallen, chear the Faint, 
Heal the Sick, and lead the Blind. AT 
Joſt, and Holy is thy Name, 1 

I am all Unrighteouſneſs, RR 
Falſe, and fall of Sin I am, oo Toms 
Thou art full of Truth, and Grace, 


5 Plenteous Grace with Thee is found, 3 
Grace to cover all my Sin: 997 

Let the healing Streams abound, 2 4 
Make, and keep me pure within: *".. 
Thou of Life the Fountain art: N if 
Freely let me take of Thee, k — 
Spring Thou up within my Heart, _ 
Riſe to all Eternity! _—_ 


* 


— = = 
„ 1 


85 

He Te ſhall fave his People from. \- = 
their Sins, ; 'Y = 

ESUS, in whom the Godhead's Ras, \. 
Beam forth with milder Majeſty, ap | 

I: ſee Thee full of Truth. and. Grace. 
And come for all I want to Thee. w_ 


2 Wrathful, impure, and proud I am, — 
Nor Conſtancy, nor Strength I have: — - 

But thou, O Lord, art ftill the ſame,  ___ * , ***Y 

| Aud haſt not loſt thy Power to fue. „ 


Ta. i 8. 


* 
1 9 
* , 
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* f 3 Save me from Pride, the Plague expell ; 
ww Jz8v, thine humble Self impart ; 
* O let thy Mind within me dwell ; 

4 O give me Lowlineſs of Heart. 


4 Enter Thyſelf, and caſt out Sin; 
Thy Spotleſs Purity beſtow ; 
Touch me, and make the Leper clean: 
Waſh me, and J am white as Snow. 


5 Fury is not in Thee, my God: 
O why ſhou'd it be found in Thine ! 
Sprinkle me, Say1our, with thy Blood, 
And all thy Gentlenels is mine. 


6 Pour but thy Blood upon the Flame, 
Meek, and diſpaſhonate, and mild, 
The Leopard ſinks into a Lamb, 
And I become a little Child, 


— cw er — —____L_— 
lt. Y * Ss * 


Defiring CHRIST. 


I * ſhall I lay my weary Head? 
| Where ſhall I hide me from my Shame ? 
From all I feel, and all I dread, 
And all I have, and all I am! 
Swift to outſtrip the ſtormy Wind, 
And leave this curſed Se/f behind 


- i 
2 © the intalerable Load 

Of Nature waken'd to purſue, 
Z The Footſteps of a diſtant G OD, 
EE . *Till Fa ir hath form'd the Soul anew! 
£ "Tis Death, tis more than Death to bear: 
I cannot live, till GOD is here. 


4 


- 


3 Give 


<- 


- 
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3 Give me thy Wings, Celeſtial Dove. 
And help me from myſelf to fly;. Megs. 
Then ſhall my Soul far off remove, _ 
The Tempeſt's idle Rage defy, - 
From Sin, from Sorrow, and from Strife 


Eſcap'd, and hid in Cur1sT, my Life. 


4 Stranger on Earth, I ſojourn here 
Yet, O! on Earth I cannot reſt, 
Till Thou my hidden Life appear, | 
And ſweetly take me to thy Breaſt :. 
To Thee my Wiſhes all aſpire, 
And fighs for Thee my whole Deſire. 


5 Search, and try out my panting Heart: 
Surely, my Lok, it pants for Thee, 
Jealous leſt Earth ſhould claim a Part: 
Thine, wholly Thine I gaſp to be: 
Thou know'ſt tis all I live to prove; 
Thou know'ſt I only want thy Love. 


: 


— à——— 


Theſe Things were written for our 
Inſtruction. 1 
» JYESU, if ill Thou art To-day-, 


As Yeſterday the ſame, 1 / 


Preſent to heal, in me diſplay 108 
The Virtue of thy Name. 


2 If ſtill Thou go'ſt about, to do 
Thy needy Creatures Good, 
On me, that I thy Praiſe may ſhew, 
Be all thy Wonders ſhew'd. 


3 Now, Loxp, to whom for Help I call 
Thy Miracles r ; 85 a 


With pitying Eyes Id me fall | 
A Leper at thy Feet. 4 Loath- 
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* So Hruxs and Seb Poznus., 
"4 Loathſome, and foul, and ſelf- abhor' d, 


F II unk beneath my Sin; 
But if Thou wilt, e Ward 
Of Thine can make me clean. 


s Thou ſee ze me deaf to · thy Commands, 
Open, O Lox, my Ear; 
Bid me ſiretch out my wither'd Hands; 
And lift them up in Prayer. 


= 6 Silent, (alas Thou know'ſt how long) 
+ My Voice I cannot raiſe ; 
But O! when Thou ſhak looſe my Tongue, 
The Dumb ſhall ſing thy Praiſe. 


Lame at the Pool I ſtill am found: 
Give; and my Strength employ ; - 
Light as a Hart I then ſhall bound, 
he Lame ſhall yp for Joy. 


e Blind from my Birth to Guilt, and Thee, 
3 And dark I am within, 
The Love of Gop I cannot ſee, 


The Sinfulneſs of Sin. 


; hs But Thou, they fay, art paſſing by; 
| O let me find Thee near: 
- Jz8vs, in Mercy hear my Cry! 
Thou Son of David hear! 


10 Long have I waited in the Way 
. 5 For Thee the Heavenly Light; 
Command me to be brought, and ſay, 
Sinner, receive thy Sight. 


4 While dead in Treſpaſſes I lie, 
The quick' ning Spirit give; 
Call me, Thou Son of God, that I 
May hear thy Voice, and live. 


12 While 
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12 Wil ful of Angnifh and Diſeaſe, 1 
My weak, diſtemper' d Soul 5 

Thy Love compaſſionately ſets, = _ 

O let it make me Whole. | 2 ©. 


iz While tom by Helliſh Pride, I cry,  _ 


By Legion -Luft veep 
Bon of the Living Gop, draw nigh,. 
And ſpeak — Reſt. 


14 Caſt out thy Foes, and let them till: A 
To Jzsv's Name ſubmit; 2 
Cloath with thy Righteouſneſs, and heal, - * A 
And place me at thy Feet. | 


15 To Jesv's Name CENT 
A trembling Homage 
O let my tubborn Spiri Spirit . 195 1 
My Stiff-neck' d Will obey. 2 


16 Impotent, dumb, and deaf, and blind; 1 
And fick, and poor 1 am 

But ſure a Remedy to find - 

For all in Jesv's Name. 


- 
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5 
17 I know in Thee all Fulneſs dwells, 1 
And all for wretched Man; | : ia r 
Fill _=_ Want my Spirit feels, = oY 
d break off every Chain. „ 
18 If Thou impart Thyſelf to me. 
No-other Good I need; | © 
If Thou the Son ſhalt make me free, - _ 
I ſhall be free indeed, | — 
19 I cannot reſt, till in thy Roese 


I full Redemption ve; 
F t Thou, thro' whom I come to Gop, 
Cuauſt to the utmoſt ſave. 20 F 
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20 From Sin, the Guilt, the Power, the Pain, 
_, Thou wilt redeem_my Soul: 

I LORD, I believe; and not in vain: 

_ + "= My Fairs ſhall make me whole. 


| 21. I too with 'Thee ſhall walk in White, 
* With all thy Saints ſhall pro ve, 
4 What is the Length, and Breadth, and Height, 
And Depth of Perfect Love. 


* 
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From the German. 
* Thirſt, Thou wounded Lamb of GOD, 
To waſh me in thy cleanſing Blood, 


To dwell within thy Wounds ; ther Pain 
Is ſweet, and Life or Death is Gain. 


2 Take my poor Heart, and let it be 

1 For ever clos'd to all but Thee! 

1 Seal Thou my Breaſt, and let me wear 
| That Pledge of Love for ever there. 


3 How bleſt are they, who ſtill abide 
Cloſe ſhelter d in thy bleeding Side! 
Who Life, and Strength from thence derive, 
And by Thee move, and in Thee live! 


4 What are our Works but Sin and Death, 

'Y Till Thou thy quick*ning — breathe ! 
= Thou giv'ſt the Power thy Grace to move 
D wond'rous Grace! O boundleſs Love! 


5 How can it be, Thou Heavenly King, 
That Thou ſhould'ſ us to Glory bring? 

Make Slaves the Partners of thy Throne, 

Deck'd with a never-fading Crown, 


— 
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6 Hence our Hearts melt, our Eyes o'erflow, - _— 
Our Words are loſt : Nor will we know, *' _ RR. 
Nor will we think of ought, beſide — Ro 
„My Lorp, my Love is crucified.” 48 


7 Ah Lov! enlarge our ſcanty Thought, 
To know the Wonders Thou haſt wrought! 
Unlooſe our ſtamm'ring Tongue, to t 
Thy Love, immenſe, unſearchable! 


8 Firſt-born of many Brethren Thou! : 
To Thee, lo! all our Souls we bow, . 
To Thee our Hearts and Hands we give: | 
Thine may we-die, Thine may we live. 


The RESIGNATION. 


1 A D wilt Thou yet be found? 
And may I ſtill draw near? 
Then liſten to the plaintive Sound - 
Of a poor Sinner's Prayer. 


Tesv, Thine Aid afford, 
If till the ſame Thou art; 

To Thee I look, to Thee, my Lon, \ 
Lift up an helpleſs Heart. 


2 Thou ſceſt my tortur'd Breaſt, 

The Strugglings of my Will, 
The Foes that interrupt my Reſt, 

The Agonies I feel: 

The Daily Death I prove, 
Ssaviovx, to Thee is known; " 
*Tis worſe than Death, my Gop to love, 4 

And not my GOD Alone. | ; 1 
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— controul, 
turn the Stream of Nature s Tide, 
And calm my troubled Soul. 


0 


my offended Loxp, 


Reſtore my inward Peace: 


I-know Thou canſt: Pronounce the Word, 


And bid the Tempeſt ceaſe. 


Abate the Purging Fire, 
And draw me to my Good; 


By 


Allay the Fever of Deſire, 
ſprinkling me with Blood. 


I long to ſee thy Face, 
Thy Spirit 1 implore, 


'The Living Water of thy Grace, 


That I may thirſt no more. 


An 


When ſhall thy Love conſtrain 
d force me to thy Breaſt ? 


When ſhall my Soul return again 


To her Eternal Reſt? 
Ah! what avails my Strife, 


My 
Ah! 


wand' ring to and fro ? 


Thou bal the Words of endleſs Life, 


whither ſhould I go? 


Thy Ae Grace 
To me did freely move: 


It calls me ſtill to ſeek thy Face, 


And ſtoops to aſk my Love. 
Lox, at thy Feet I fall, 


I 


groan to be ſet free, 
I fain would now obey the Call, 
And give up All for Thee. 
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7 To reſcue me from Woe, N 
Thou didſt with all Things part, 
Didſt lead a ſuffering Life below, 
To gain my worthleſs Heart: 


My worthleſs Heart to gain, 

The Gop of All that breathe _ 
Was found in Faſhion as a Man, 

And died a curſed Death. 


8 And can I yet delay 
My little All to give, | 
To tear my Soul from Earth away, 


For Jesvs to receive? 


Nay, but I yield, I yield! 
I can hold out no more, 

I ſink by dying Love compell'd, 
And own Thee Conqueror. 


9 Tho' late I all forſake, 
My Friends, my Life reſign, 
Gracious Redeemer, take, O take 
And ſeal me ever Thine. 


Come, and poſſeſs me whole, 

Nor hence again remove, 
Settle, and fix my wav' ring Soul, 

With all thy Weight of Love. 


10 My One Deſire be This, 
Thy only Love to know, 
To ſeek and tale no other Bliſs, 
No other Good below. 


My Life, my Portion Thou, 
Thou All-ſufficient art, 

My Hope, my Heavenly Treaſure, now 
Enter, and keep my Heart. 


* U 11 Rather 
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n Racher than let it burn 


For Earth, O quench its Heat, 
Then, when it would to Earth return, * 
O et it ceaſe to beat. | 


Snatch me from Ill to come, 

When I from Thee would fly, 
O take my wand' ring Spirit Home, 

And grant me Then to die! 


A PRAYER againſt the Power 
of Sin. 


That Thou would'ſ the Heavens rent, 
In Majeſty come down, 
- Stretch out thine Arm Omnipotent, 
And ſeize me for Thine own ! 


2 Deſcend, and let thy Lightning burn 
The Stubble of thy Foe; 
My Sins o'erturn, o'erturn, o'erturn, 
And let the Mountains flow. 


3 Thou my 2 Spirit guide, 

And curb my headfiro Will: 

Thou only canſt drive back the Tide, 
And bid the Sun ſtandſtill. 


4 What tho' I cannot break my Chain, 
Or e' er throw off my Load, 
The Things impoſſible to Men, 
Are poſſible to GOD. 


Is any Thing too hard for Thee, 21 


* 5 Almighty Loxp of all, 


Whoſes ing Looks dry up the Sea, | 
And make the Mountains fall? RI 


Hymns and SACRED Pots. 227 bh ; 


6 Who, who ſhall in thy Preſence ſtand, 
. And match Omnipotence, 
* {ſp the Hold of thy Right-Hand, 
plack the Sinner thence ? 


7 ® to deſtroy let Earth aſſail, 
Nearer to fave Thou art, 
Stronger than all the Powers of Hell, 
And greater than my Heart. 


8 Lo! to the Hills I lift mine Eye, 
Thy promis'd Aid I claim, 
Father of Mercies, glorif 4 . 
Thy fav'rite Jzsu's Name. * 


9 Salvation in that Name is found, 
Balm of my Grief, and Care, 
A Med'cine for my every Wound, 
All, all I want is There. 


10 J=z8v! Repxeuer, Saviour, Load, * 
weary Sinner's Friend, 
Come to my Help, pronounce the Word, 
And bid my Troubles end. 


11 Deliverance to my Soul proclaim, 


And Life, and Laps | | 'V 
Shed forth the Virtue of thy Name, | 3 
And Jzsvs prove to me. 


12 Faith to be heal'd Thou now 1 have, 
For Thou that Faith haſt 
Thou canſt, Thou Canſt the <1 5H ' 
And make me meet for Heaven. ads 


cult o'ercome this Heart of mind s'* 461.7718 
Thou wilt victorious prove, * * 


For Everlaſting Strength is Thine, 22. 


* ' , . L N 


ua „ 
— 1 N 8 | 4 


228 Hymns and Sacartd Po us. 


14 Thy Powerful Spirit ſhall ſubdue 
Unconquerable Sin; 
Cleanſe this foul Heart, and make it new, 4 
And write thy Law within. 


15 Bound down with twice ten thouſand Ties, 
Yet let me hear thy Call, 
My Soul in Confidence ſhall riſe, 
Shall riſe, and break thro? all. 


26 Speak, and the Deaf ſhall hear thy Voice, 
The Blind his Sight receive, 
'The Dumb in Songs of Praiſe rejoice, 
The Heart of Stone believe. 


1 The Erhiop then ſhall change his Skin, 

AJ +" The Dead ſhall feel thy ower, 

| The loathſome Leper ſhall be clean, 
And I ſhall fin no more 


* 


After a Relapſe into Sin. 


EP TH of Mercy! Can there be 
Mercy ftill reſerv'd for me! 
Can my GOD his Wrath forbear, 
Me, the Chief of Sinners ſpare ! 


2 I have long withſtood his Grace, 
4 Long provok'd Him to his Face, 
A Would not hearken to his Calls, 
; Griey'd Him by a thouſand Falls, 


3 I my Maſter have denied, - 
I have crucified, 
Ofc profan'd his Hallow'd —_—..... 
Put Him to an open Shame. hl 


— 


I have ſpilt his precious Blood, 
8 3 Son 3 
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Fill d with Pangs unſpeakable, 313 
Iwho yet am nt in Hell.  —_—_ 
5 Lo! I cumber ſtill the Ground N 1 
Lo! an Advocate is found, | : 
4 Haſten not to cut him down, A 
Leet this barren Soul alone. . 


6 Jxsus ſpeaks, and pleads his Blood, 2 = 
He diſarms the Wrath of GOD, 52 4 
Now my Father's Bowels move, 4 
Juſtice lingers into Love. 74 N 


Kindled his Relentings are, 

Me he now delights to ſpare, 
Cries, How ſball I give thee ? 
Lets the lifted Thunder drop. 


8g Whence to me this waſte of Love? 
Aſk my Advocate above, 
See the Cauſe in Jesvu's Face, 
Now before the Throne of Grace. 


9 There for me the Sa viou ſtands, 
Shews his Wounds, and ſpreads his Hands, 
GOD is Love: I know, I feel, 
IEsus weeps! and loves me ſtill! 


ro JesUs! anſwer from above, 
Is notall thy Nature Love! 
Wilt Thou not the Wrong forget, 
Suffer me to kiſs thy Feet? 


Þ1 If I rightly read thy Heart, 
If Thou all Compaſſion art, 
Bow 'Thine Ear, in Mercy bow, 


Pardon, and. accept me now. 
12 Pity from Thine Eye let fall ; 
be W 
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Nov the Stone to Fleſh convert, 
Caſt a Look and break my Heart. 


13 Now incline me to repent, 
Let me now my Fall lament; 
Now my foul Revolt deplore, 
Weep, believe, and fin no more. 


Written in Streſs of Temptation, 


1 AM the Man, who long have known 
The Fierceneſs of Temptation's Rage ! 
And ſtill to GOD for Help I 


Heis : 
When ſhall my Groans his Help engage? 


2 Out of the Deep on CHRIST I call, 
In Bitterneſs of Spirit cry ; | 
Broken upon that Stone I fall; 
I fall; the Chief of Sinners I! 


3 Saviour of Men, my fad Complaint 
Let me into thy Boſom pour: 
Beneath my Load of Sin I faint, 
And Hell is ready to devour. 


4 A Devil to myſelf I am, | 
* Yet cannot *ſcape the Fleſh I tear, 
1 Beaſt, Fiend, and Legion is my Name, 
„ My Lot the Blackneſs of Deſpair. 


z; Why then in this unequal Strife, 

I To Tophet's utmoſt Margin driven, 

_ x Still gaſps my parting Soul for Life, 

__ Nor quite gives up her Claim to Heaven? 
1 6 Why hopes for Help my drooping Heart, 


(Hopes againſt Hope) when none is nigh? 
I cannot from my Lord depart | 


But kiſs the Feet at which I die. 9 My 


Hymns and Sabin Pons, 


T7 My Lonp, (F-Ril will call Thee wh” 

Till ſentenc'd to Eternal Pain; | 
Thou wouldeſt not thy Cup decline, | 2» 
The Vengeance due to guilty Man. 3 2» 


$ My Sufferings all to Thee are known, | | 
Tempted m every Point like me: 1 4 

R my Griefs, regard thine own : | 1 
ESU, remember Cal vary / | _ 


9 O call to Mind thine earneſt Prayers, 
Thine Agony and Sweat of Blood, | 
Thy ftrong and bitter Cries and Tears, | 
Thy mortal Groan, My GOD, Mr on 


10 For whom didſt Thou the Croſs endure? | 
Who nail'd thy Body to the Tree? 
Did not thy Death my. Life procure? 
O let thy Bowels anſwer me 1 


11 Art Thou not touch'd with Human Woe 2 1 
Hath Pity left the Son of Man? wy 
Doſt Thou not all our Sorrow know, 
And claim a Share in all our Pain? 


tz Canſt Thou forget thy Days, of Fleſh? 2 * | 

| Canſt Thou y Miſeries not feel? k 
Thy tender Heart | it bleeds afreſh ! 

It bleeds ! and Thou art Jes vs ſtill! 


13 I feel, 1 feel Thee now the fame, 
Kindled thy kind Relentings are; 
Theſe Meltings from thy Bowels came, 
Thy Spirit groan'd this inward Prayer: 


4 Thy Prayer is heard, thy Will is done! 

Light in thy Light at __ I ſee; 
Thou wiltpreferve my Soul Thine own; 
Aud thew forth al thy Power in me. 
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* 25 My Feace returns, my Fears retire, 
_ I find Thee lifting up my Head, 
Trembling I now to Heaven aſpire, | 
And hear the Voice that wakes the Dead. 
»6 Have I not heard, have I not known, 
That Thou the Everlaſting Lozo, 
Whom Earth and Heaven their Maker own, 
Art always faithful to thy Word? 


a7 Thou wilt not break a bruiſed Reed, 
Or quench the fainteſt Spark of Grace; 
Till thro? the Soul thy Power is ſpread, 
Thine All- victorious Righteouſneſs. 


Wich Labour faint Thou wilt not fail, 
Or wearied give the Sinner o'er, 
Till in this Earth thy Judgment dwell, 
And born of GOD I ſin no more. 


9 The Day of ſmall and feeble Things. 
4 I know Thou never wilt deſpiſe; 
I know, with Healing in his Wings, 
The Sun of Righteouſneſs ſhall riſe. 


20: My Heart Thou wilt anew create,. 
The Fulneſs of thy Spirit give: 
In ſtedfaſt Hope for this I wait, 
And confident in CRISH believe: 


- 2 
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Mican vi. 6, &c. 


1 EREWITH, O GOD, ſhall I draw near, 
And bow my ſelf before thy Face? 
How in thy purer Eyes appear ? 
What ſhall I bring to gain thy Grace? 


2 Will 


1 


Hymns and Saen Pox zus, 233 


2 Will Gifts delight the Loup moſt High ? 
Will —_—_ Oblations pleaſe ? 
Thouſands of Rams His Favour buy, 
Or ſlaughter d Hecatombs appeaſe ? 


Can theſe aſſuage the Wrath vf GOD? 
Can theſe waſh out my guilty Stain? 
Rivers of Oil and Seas of Blood ! : 
Alas!” they all muſt flow in vain. 


4 Shall I my darling aac give, 2 2 
What e'er is deareſt in my Eyes ? 
Wilt Thou my Soul and Fleſh receive 
An Holy, Living Sacrifice 


5 Who e'er to Thee themſelves approve; 3 
Muſt take the Path thy Word has ſhew'd, = 

Juſtice purſue, and _— love, % 2 

, And humbly walk by Fa rr with GOD. 


6 But tho* my Life henceforth be Thine, 
Future for Paſt can ne'er atone ;. 
Tho' I to Thee the whole reſign, 
I only give Thee back thine own. 


7 My Hand performs, my Heart aſpires : 
But Thou my Works haſt wrought in me 
I render Thee thine own Deſires, 
I breathe what firſt were breath'd from Thee, 


$ What have I then wherein to truſt ? 
I n6thing have, I nothing am: 
Excluded is my every Boaſt, 
My Glory ſwallow'd up in Shame. 


„ Guilty I and before thy Pace ; SY 
I feel on me thy Wrath abide: | 
*Tis juſt the Sentence ſhould take Place: 
Tis juſt—but O! thy Son hath died! i 
10 Icons 
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to Jzsvs, the Lamb of GOD, hath bled, 
3 He bore our Sins upon the Tree, 
Beneath our Curſe He bow'd his Head, 
"Tis Finisu'd! He hath died for me! 


11 For me, I now believe he died; 
He made my every Crime his own, 
Fully for me He fatisfied : 
Father, well pleas'd behold thy Son! 


12 See where before thy Throne He ſtands, 

And pours the All-prevailing Prayer, 
Points to his Side, and lifts his Hands, 
And ſhews that I am graven there . 


23 He ever lives for me to pray ; 
He prays, that I with Him may reign : 
Amen to what my Loxp doth ſay ! 
Jzsv, Thou canſt not pray in vain, 
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PART IV. 


REDEMPTION found. 


From the German. 


8 Ow I have found the Ground, aka: 
Sure my Soul's Anchor may remain, 
Nhe Wounds of Jxsus, for my Sin | 


Before the World's Foundation ſlain: 
& Whoſe Mercy ſha!l unſhaken ſtay, 


When Heaven and Earthare fled away. 
2 Father, Thine Everlaſting Grace = \ 
Our ſcanty Thought ſurpaſſes far : is 
Thy Heart ſtill melts with Tenderneſs, | Y 


Thy Arms of Love ſtill open are 
Returning Sinners to receive, 


That Mercy they may taſte, and live. 


3 O Love, thou bottomleſs Abyſs ! 
My Sins are ſwallow'd up in Thee: 
Cover'd is my Unrighteouineſs, 
Nor Spot of Guilt remains in me, 
While Jzsv's Blood thro' Earth and Skies, 
Mercy, free, boundleſs _— cries ! 


4 win 3 
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141 With Faith J plunge me in this Sea; | 
Here is my Hope, my Joy, my Reſt! 
4 Hither, when Hell affails, 1 flee, 

IT look into my Sa viovx's Breaſt ; 
Away, fad Doubt, and anxious Fear! 
Mercy is all that's written there. 


5 Tho“ Waves and Storms go o'er my Head, 
_* "Tho'Strength, and H andFriends be gone, 
'Tho' Joys be wither'd all, and dead, | 
Tho' every Comfort be withdrawn, 
On this my ſtedfaſt Soul relies, 
Father, thy Mercy never dies. 


6 Fix'd on this Ground will I remain, 
Tho' my Heart fail, and Fleſh decay: 
This Anchor ſhall my Soul ſuſtain, 
When Earth's Foundations melt away; 
- Merey*s full Power I then ſhall prove, 
Lov'd with an Everlaſting Love. 


— — 


From the ſame. 


OLY Lamb, who Thee receive, 
| 1 Who in Thee begin to live, 
q Day and, Night they cry to Thee, 
2 As*Thau art, ſo let us be. | 


= 2 Jv, ſee my panting Breaſt; 

= _ See, I pant in Thee to reſt! 
Gladly wou'd I now be clean: 
Cleanſe me now from every Sin, 


3 Fix, O fix my wavering Mind; 
To thy Croſs my Spirit bind 3 I N 
Earthly Paſſions far remove: ul 

er Souls in Love. - 


4 Dutt 
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Duſt and Aſhes tho? webe, 

Full of Guilt and Miſery, 

'Phine we are, Thou Son of Cop: 
Take the Purchaſe of thy Blood. 


s Whoin Heard on Thee believes, 
He th' Atonement now receives : 
He with Joy beholds thy Face, 
T in thy pard' ning Grace. 


6 See, ye en ſee the Flame 
Riſing from the ſlaughter'd Lamb, 


Leading to Eternal Day! "oy 


7 Jesv, when this Light we ſee, 
All our Soul's for Thee : 
When thy quick*ning Power we prove, 
All our Heart diſſolves in Love. ” 


8 Boundleſs Wiſdom, Power 
Love unſpeakable are Thive: 
Praiſe by All to Thee be given, 
Sons of Earth and Hoſts of Heaven ! 


» TOR 


17 I 
Cn x 18 ＋ vur Wiſdom, 


ADE ung me, O Lono, , my GOD, 
Thy Light, which firſt — — a; 
, ed 
2 He: 
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Spirit, breathing in the Word, 
Gave me myſelf to ſee, 5 
Fallen, till by thy Grace reſtor d, 
And Loſt, till found in Thee. 


3 Jesus, of all my Hopes the Ground, 
Thro' Thee thy Name I Know. 
The only Name where Health is ſound, 
Whence Life and Bleſſings flow. 


4 Tis now by Faith's enlighten'd Eye 
I I ſee thy ſtrange Deſign, 
See the GOD-Man come down to die, 
That GOD may All be mine! 


5 Thou art the Truth: I now receive 
Thy Unction from above, | 
Divinely taught in Thee believe, 
And learn the Lore of Love. 


6 Still with thy Grace anoint mine Eyes, 
Throughout my Darkneſs ſhine ; 
'O make me to Salvation wiſe: 
My All be ever Mine! 


— 


„ 1 


CAnRIS r our Righteouſneſs 


ESU, Thou art my Righteouſneſs, 
Ta Fer all my Sins were Thine: .. :/; / 
„ Death hath bon tof GOD my Peace, 
Thy Life hath Him mine. 


N 2- Spotleſs, and Juſt in Thee Iam; 


I Feel my Sins forgiven ; 


l. taſte Salvation in thy Name, 


. And antedate my Heaven. 


3 For, 


— „ = 
Hymns and Sacize Pom: 2 8 
3 For ever here my Reſt ſhall bee. 5 * 7 
Cloſe to thy bleeding Side: | 1 
This all my Hope and all my Plea, 
For me the Sa viou died! 


4 My Dying Savioux, 20d my GOD; 
Fan for Guilt, and Sin, | 

Sprinkle me ever with thy Blood, 2 
And cleanſe, and keep me clean 


5 Waſh me, and make me thus Thine own” 2 
Waſh me, and mine Thou art; 
Waſh me, but not my Feet alone, 

My Hands, my Head, my Heart. 


6 Th' Atonement of thy Blood apply, —— 
Till Faith to Sight improve, 5 

Till Hope ſhall in Fruition die, | 

Add dl my Soul be L. v 

p n q #771 1 


CHuR 15 ＋ au Sinai, 


*. 
ES U, my Life, ene 4 20 
'J Thy ; Holy Spirit breathe, - 4471 


y vile Affections crucify, 
Conform me to thy Death. 


„ 


2 Conqu'ror of Hell, and Earth, and Sin, 
Still with thy Rebel ſtrive, | 


Enter my Soul, and work "TR 
And kill, and make aliye... .. 


3. More of thy Life, eee 5 

As the old Adam dies 

Bury me, SaviouR, in thy Grare, | 
That I with Tae 


— 
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4 Reign in me, Lozp, Thy Foes controul, 

| ho would not own thy Sway ; 

Diffuſe thine Image thro' my Soul; 
Shine to the Perfe& Day. 


5 Scatter the laſt Remains of Sin, 
And ſeal me Thine Abode ; 
O make me Glorious all within, 
A Temple built by GOD. 


6 My Inward Holineſs Thou art, 
For Faith hath made Thee mine: 
With all thy Fulnefs fill my Heart, 
Till all I am is Thine ! 
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CAnRIST our Redemption. 
2 2 O my great Deliverer, Thee : 
: My Ranfom I adore; | 


Thy Death from Hell hath ſet me free, 
1 I am damn'd no more. 


2 In Thee I ſure Redemption have, T 4 
Ihe Pardon of my Sin; E. 
Thy Blood I find mighty to ſave; 

Thy Blood hath made me clean. 


3 I feel the Power of Is‘ Name, > 
It breaks the Captive's Chain 
And Men oppoſe, and Fiends exclaim, 


4 Redeem'd from Sin, its Guilt and Power 
My Soul in Faith defies: * 
But O ! I wait the welcome Hour, 31S 
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5 come Thou, my dear Redeemer, comes: 
Let me my Life reſi > 112 DE? 
O take thy Ranſom'd rant home, 
And make me wholly Thine. 
6 Fully ten d I ain woukd rife 
In Soul and Body free, 


And mount to meet Thee in the Skies, 
And ever reign with Thee. 


UG 2 


Lis very meet, E bt, and our Jun. 
den Duty, that we ſhould at all A 
Times, and in all Places, give 
Thanks unto Thee, O Lox; Holy 
Father, mighty, 1 5 
GOD. 


1 EET and right it b; to fir A 8 
Glory to our GOD and * * 
Meet in every Time, and res,” 


Right to _— forth all "a FROM | LES. 


4 7 
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2 Sing we now in \ Doty davad, — ——— a 
Eccho the triumphant Sound. 28 1 
Publiſh it thro' Earth abr dad, ö : R 
Praiſe the nn GOD. F 


3 Praiſes here to Thee we Bie, W 
Here our open Thanks receive, pat; 
Holy Father, fovereign Lozp,... , 1-4] 
Always, every where ador'd. 

4 Sons of Belial, hear th On: \ 
Loud as ye our GOD de "wn 
You can, ſhout in Satan ene | Fey roy 
Shall not We 2 D ww 21 
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5 You can brave th' Eternal Laws, | 
Zealous in your Maſter's Cauſe ; 
ESU, ſhall Thy Servants be 
refolv*d and bold for Thee? 


6 No, tho' Men and Fiends exclaim, 
Sing we ſtill in Jesu's Name; 
Esus will we ever bleſs, 
hee before thy Foes confeſs. 


7 Silent have we been too long, | 
Aw'd by Earth's rebellious Throng ; 
Shou' d we till to ling deny, | 
Lon, the very Stones wau'd cry! 
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Hymn fo the Trinity. 


r of Deity, 
Father, all hail to Thee! 
Ever equzlly ador'd, 

Hail the Spirit, and the Son, 
Holy, holy, holy ono, 

One in Three, and Three i in One. 


— — — 


Aubry: | 


ING we to our GOD above 

Praiſe, Eternal as His Love: 
Praiſe Him, all ye Heavenly Hoſt, 
FaTHzr, Son, and Holy GnosrT. 


ANOTHER, 


ATHER live, by alt Things fear'd ; 
F 9 alike rever'd; 


FS 9 85 is ” 
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Hruns and Saen Port. 
Hor r Gnos r, Eternal Lozp. * 
Three in Perſon, One in'Powerz. © ＋ 4 | 
Thee wo Verne | | 


Praiſe by All to Thee be given, 
Endleſs Theme of Earth and Heaven. 


. * 9 2 1 
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ANOTHER, ©: 


* 


| DRAls E be to the Father gien: 
P Cuaisr He gave Us to ſave, NS” 
Now the Heirs of Heaven. 3 


2 Pay we Adoration 
To the Son: He alone 
Wrought out our Salvation. Tt 


Glory to th* Eternal Spirit ! 
19 Us He ſeals, CRM reveals, 


And applies His Merit. 
4 Worſhip, Honour, Thanks and Blefling, \ 
One and Three, Give we Thee, \ 
Never, never ceaſing. cr 
| ANOTHER, 


GOD, who reigns enthron'd on high, 
To his dear Son, who-deign'd to die 
Our Guilt and Miſery to remove, 
To that bleſt Spi'rit who Lite imparts, 
Who rules in all Believin Hearts, 1 — 
Be endleG Glory, Praile; and Love.  * . 


. 
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- ANOTHER; tt 7 
3 £ "2005 A N 
= ET Heaven and Earth agree 
| The Father's Praiſe to ſing, 

Who draws us to the Son, that He 

May us to- Glory bring. | 


4 


- — 


2 Honour and endleſs Love, 


Let GOD the Son receive, 


Who ſaves us here, and prays above, 
That we with Him may live. 


Be everlaſting Praiſe f 

To G OD the Spirit given, 
Who now atteſts us Sons of Grace, 

And ſeals us Heirs of Heaven. 


Drawn, and redeem'd, and ſeal'd, | BIN 
We'll fing the One and -Three, . - 


With Father, Son, and Spirit fill'd . ye VO; 9291 


To all Eternity, . 


ANOTHER. S 
i- TArHtR of Mankind, Be ever ador'd: © © 
Thy Mercy we find, In ſending our Lory 
To ranſom and bleſs us: Thy Goodneſs we praiſe, . 
For ſending in Jzsvs Salvation by Grace. 


2 O Son of his Love, Who deignedſt to die, 


Our Curſe to remove; Our Pardon to buy; _. 
Accept our Thankſgiving, Almighty to ſave, 
Who openeſt Heaven, To All that believe. 


z O Spirit of. Love, Of Health, and of Power, 
Thy Working we prove, Thy Grace we _ ; 
aA "2 4 * - 
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HYMN for the Kingſwood Colliers. 


LORY to GOD, ; whoſe ſovereign Con: 
Hath animated ſenſeleſs Stones, 
Call'd us to- ſtand before his Face, 
And rais'd. us into Abraham's Sons. 


2 The People that in Darkneſs lay, 1 
— benno — = 


Have ſeen # — 
In Jxsv's lovely Face Gaps, 


3 Thou only, Lozp, the Work haſt done;. 
And bar'd Thine Arm in all our Sight, \ 4 
Haſt made the Reprobates thine on, 
And claim'd the Outcaſts as thy Right. 


4 Thy Single Arm, Almighty Lozp,, — _ \ 
To us the great Salvation ke, - ' 242 S 


Word, thine All ord | '\ 
That ſpake at firſt the W Work from Nonghts 8 
5 For this the Saints lift. up their Voice, 
And ceaſeleſs praife to Thee is Siven, 


For this the Hoſts above rejoyce 
We raiſe the Happineſs of Heaven. 


6 For this, no longer Sons of Ni cht, 
To Thee our Thanks and learts we ge 
To Thee who call'd'us into 
To Thee we die, to. Thee we live. 


Whoſe inward Reveal 
Atteſting, and. ſealing 
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7 'Siſfce, that for the Seaſon paſt, 


Hell's horrid Language fill'd our Tongues, 


We all thy Words behind us caſt, 


And lewdly fang the Drunkard's Songs. | 


8 But O the Power of Grace Divine! 


* In Hyms we now our Voices raife;. --- - _ 


Loudly in ſtrange Hoſannahs join, 
A Blaſphiemice are'ruin'd to Fraiſe! 


9 Praiſe GOD, from whien all Bleſſings flow, 


Praiſe Him all Creatures here below, 
Praiſe Him above, ye Heavenly Hoſt, 


Praiſe r 17:40 and Hour Guosr,” A 


* W 


E be "Jing whil at Wark.” "0 


IVEwe to the 1 PALS 


Bleſſing, Honour, Praiſe, and Love, | 


To the GOD that loos'd our Tenge 
Sing we an unwonted Song: 


2 He to us hath come ene, 
Us hath ont of Darkneſs Rp 3 
Darkneſs ſuch as Devils feel,, 
Iſſuing — the Pit of Hell. 4 


3 Had He not in Mercy Gar'd, 
Hell had been our ſure Reward; : 
There we had receiv'd_our Hire, 
Fewel of Eternal Fire. 


eb Mas; Wer 
Pluck'd as Firebrands from the nue, 
Proofs of his unbounded Grace, 5 
9 of endleſs Prag. 


+ 
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5 We are now in Jesvs found, - L . 
With his Praiſe ſet Earth-reſound, ee 
Tell it out thro' all her Caves, +3 
Jes v's Name the Sinner faves! - on 


6 With his Blood He us. hath bought. 
His we Are, who once were not: ' 
Far, as Hell from Heaven, remov'd, 

He hath call'd us His Belov'd. 2 


7 Sing we then with one accord ' Ball F 
Praiſes to our loving Lomb, od 
Who the Stone to Fleſh converts, 108% © 
Let us give Him all our Heart. 


8 Harder were they than the Rock, 7 
Till they felt his Mercy's Stroke, £3 
Guſhing Streams did then ariſe 
From he Fountains of our Eyes. 


9 Never let them ceaſe to flow, 
Since we now our Js US know., | 
Let us, till we meet above, TIES 
Sing, and pray, and weep, and ore. 
a NT * 3 


IsAIAH xxxv. 


I Her Ad y Father, Sovereign Lonn, 

Ever faithful to thy Word, et: 

Humbly we 'our Seal ſet to, SSR. 
Teſtify that Thou art True. 11 S + | 


2 Lo! for us the Wilds are ot 
All in chearful Green arra my | 
cloſe ; 


Opening Sweets they all 
Bud, W * 
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3 Hark ! the Waſtes have found a Voice, 
Lonely Daſarts ngw rejoice, | 


4 Lo, abundantly they bloom, 
— 4 —— diſnenſs, 
s$ otorgs ens 
Sharon's fertile Excellence. 


5 See theſe barren Souls of ours 
Bloom, and put forth Fruits and Flowers, 
Flowers of Eden, Fruits of Grace, 
Peace, and Joy, and Righteouſneſs. 


'6 We behold {the Ahjects We) 
CnrsT th' Incarnate Deity, 
Cuax1sT in whom thy Glories ſhine, 
Excellence of Strength Divine 


7 Ye that tremble at his Frown, © 
He ſhall lift your Hands caſt down ; 
Cxr1sT who all your Weakneſs ſees, 
He ſhall prop your feeble Knees. 


8 Ye of fearful Hearts be ſtrong, 
Esus will not long; 
ear not, leſt his Truth ſhould w 


Ixsus is unchangeable. 


9 GOD, your GOD ſhall ſurely come, 
Quell your Foes, and ſeal their Doom, 
He ſhall come, and fave you too : 

We, O Loxp, have found Thee true. 


10 Blind we were, but now we ſee: 
Deaf; we hearken now to Thee: 
Dumb; for Thee our Tongues employ : 
Lame; and lo, os lap thy Joy ! 
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11 Faint we were, and parch parch'd with Drought, 
Water at thy Word guſh'd out, 
Streams of Grace our - 1-04” apart 

Starting from the Wilderneſs. 


12 Still we gaſp thy Grace to know 3 
Here for ever let it flow, | 
Make the thirſty Land a Pool,. 
Fix the Spirit in our Sou. 


- GY 
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13 Where the ancient Dragon lay, 8 
Open for Thyſelf a Way, | 


There let holy Tempers riſe, Bi 
All the Fruits of Paradiſe, 1 A 


14 Lead us inthe Way of Peace, 
In the Path of Righteouſneſs, 
Never by the Sinner trod, - 
Till he feels thy clemſing Blood. 


15 There the Simple cannot ſtray, A 
Babes, tho' blind, may find the Way, _ 
Find, nor ever thence depart, 2 
Safe in Loulineſs of Heart. 


16 Far from Fear, from Danger far, 
No devouring Beaſt is therem 
There the Humble walk ſecure, N | 
GOD hath made their Footſteps ſure. - 


17 Jesu, mighty to redeem, 
Let our Lot be caſt with Them, 
Far from Earh our Souls remove, 
Ranſom'd by — dying Love. 4 


18 Leave t us not below: to mourn, | 
Fain we would to Thee return, _ = 
Crown'd with Righteouſneſs ariſe, 4 
Far above theſe _ Skies. | 4 


x 
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ö 3 19 Come; and all our Sorrows chace, 

_— . Wipe the Tears from every Face, 

I Gladneſs let us now obtain, | 
Partners of thine endleſs Reign. 

20 Death the lateſt Foe deſtroy ; 

5 Sorrow then ſhall yeid to Joy, 


4 


=. Gloomy Grief ſhall flee away; 
= —  Swallow'd up in endleſs Day. 


rey” ” —— 


For a MINISTER. 
| 1 I H ! my dear Maſter ! Can it be 
. That I ſhould loſe by ſerving Thee? 


In ſeeking Souls ſhould loſe my own, 
And others ſave, my ſelf undone ? 


2 Yet am I loſt (ſhould't Thou depart) 
Betray'd by this Deceitful Heart, 
Deſtroy d, if Thou my Labour bleſs, 

And ruin'd by my own Succeſs. _ 


3 Hide me! if Thou refuſe to hide, 
1 fall a Sacrifice to Pride: 

I cannot ſhun the Fowler's Snare, 

The Fiery Teſt I cannot bear. 


4 Helpleſs to Thee for Aid I cry, . 
Unable to reſiſt, or fly: 
I muſt not, Loxp, the Taſl decline, 
For All I have, and Am is Thane. 


5 And well Thou know'ſ I did not ſeek, 
Uncall'd of GOD, for GOD to ſpeak, 
The dreadful Charge I ſought to fee, 
„Send whom Thou wilt, ſend not me. 
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6 Long did my Coward Fleſh del, + | 


And ſtill 1 tremble to obey, MO ' (23a 
Thy Will be done, I faintly rt ede ate 
But rather — ſuffer me to die. 


7 Ah! reſcue me from Earth and Sin, 2 3 YA 


Fightings without, and Fears within, 
More, more than Hell myſelf 1 dread, > 
Ah! cover my defencelets Head! . . . , 


8 Surcly Thou wilt, Thou canſt not end. 
And not my helpleſs Soul defend. 
Call me to ſtand in Danger's Hour, 
And not ſupport me with thy Power 


9 Loxy, I believe the Promiſe true, 

Behold, I always am wwith o. 

Always if Thou with me remain, 

Hell, Earth, and Sin ſhall rage in vain, .. * » +» 


10 Give me thine All-ſafficient Grace 
Then hurl your Fiery Darts of Praiſe, | 


Jzsvs and me you ne'er ſhall part, 8 
For G00 is greater than my Heart. 2 
Fes + 6 Sy | 


At ſetting out to preach the Goſpel. | 


I NGEL of GOD, whate'er betide, --'' * - 
Thy Summons I obey ; Wo 
Jesvs, I take Thee for my Guide, 
And walk in Thee my Way 


2 Secure from Danger and from Dread, 
Nor Earth nor Hell ſhall move, 
Since over me thine Hand hath ſpread 

The Banner of thy Love. 


X 2 


ww 


\ = 
4 
. * 
> 
= k 
> 4 


2" 
_. 7, + | 
252 Hymns and Sac Po us. 


Fs To leave my Captain I diſdain, 

Behind I will not ſtay, ' 

Tho' Shame, and Loſs, and Bonds, and Pain, 
And Death obflrut the Way. 


. 4 Me to thy Suffering Self conform, 

And arm me with thy Power, 
Ĩhhen burſt the Cloud, deſcend the Storm, 
And come the Fiery Hour 


. 
5 Then ſhall T bear tbine utmoſt Will, 
When firſt the Strength is given 
3 Come, fooliſh World, my Body kill, 
_= And drive my Soul to Heaven ! 


— * 
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Lutren ry, Univerſal Lonp, 
Maker of Heaven and Earth art Thou, 
All Things ſprang forth t'obey thy Word, 
Thy powerful Word upholds them now. 


2 Why then with unavailing Rage 
Did Heathens with thy People joyn, 
And impotently fierce en 5 
5 To execute their vain 


3 Indignant Kings ſtood up t . 

The Lon, and his Meſſiah's Reign, 
And Earth's confed'rate Rulers roſe 
Againſt their GOD in Council vain. 


4 Surely againſt thy Holy Son, 
(Son of thy Love, and ſent by Thee, 
One with th — pirit, One 


With thy Coequal Majeſty) 
91 | 5 Herod 


OED N W — pa ? 
- G * . 


0 _— 
i 4 


- - 
* — 7 


Hugs and lt bot. * 


5 Herod and Pilate both combin'd eg ga 9 f 
Thy ſovereign Purpoſe to-fulfill ; 23 R_—_ 
Gentile and Fews unconſcious joyn'd * 1 
T' accompliſh thine Eternal Will, 


6 And now their idle Fury view, 8 
And now behold their Threatnings, Lonp $ 
Behold thy faithful Servants too, 
And ſtrengthen us to ſpeak thy Word. 


7 Embolden by thine out-ftretch'd Arm, 12 
Fill us with Confidence Divine, "> if 
With Heavenly Zeal our Boſoms warm, 
That all may own, the Work is Thine; ; 


8 May ſee the Tokens of thine Hand, 
Its Sovereign Grace, its Healing Power, 


No more their Happineſs withſtand, _ ＋* 
And fight heir Gop no more. - 
9 Now let their Oppoſition ceaſe,  - . 


Now let them catch the quick . 
And forc'd to yield, the Signs i — 4 


The Wonders wrought by Jssv's Name. A 


A 


a 


To te ſung in a Tannoy 
ARTH rejoyce, the Lond is King! 
Sons of Men, his Praiſes ſing ; 


Sing ye in triumphant Strains, 
Jesus our Meſſiah reigns! 


2 Power is all to Jas vs given, 
Loxp of Hell, and Earth and Heaven, 
Every Knee to Him ſhall bow: | 
Satan hear, and tremble Now 
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3 Roaring Lion, own his Power: 
Us Thou never canſt devour, 
Pluck*d we are out of thy Feeth, | 
Sav'd by CxrsT from Hell and Death. 


1 Tho' Thou bruiſe in us his Heel, 

Sorer Vengeance ſhalt Thou fee!!! 
Onxisr, the Woman's conqu'ring Seed, 
CHrIsT in us ſhall bruiſe thy Head. 


5 Tho' the Floods lift up their Voice, 
Calm we hear thy Children's Noiſe : 
Horribly they rage in vain ; 

GOD is mightier than Man. 


5 Jegus Greater we proclaim, 
Him in us, than Thee in Them: 
Thee their God He overpowers; 
Thou art Theirs, and CHr1sT is Ours. 


7 Strong in Cux is r we thee defy, 

Dare thee all thy Force to try, 
Work in Them, the Slaves of Sin, 

Stir up all thy Hell within: 

8 All thy Hoſts ta Battle bring + 

Shouts in us a ſtronger King, 

Lifts our Hearts and Voices hig 
Hark, the Morning · Stars reply ?!? 


9 Angels and Archangels join, 
All triumphantly combine, 
All in IEso's Praiſe agree, 
Carry ing on His Victory. 


10 Tho' the Sons of Night blaſpheme, 
More there are with Us than Them, 
GOD with us, we cannot fear: 
Fear, ye Fiends, for Cur16T is here! * 

11 Lo! 
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Lo! to Faith's inlightned Sight 
T All the mountain flames with Light ! 


Hell is nigh, but GOD is nigher, 5 ; 
Circling us with Hoſts of Fire. | A 


12 Our Meſſias is come down, 
Points us to the Victor's Crown, = 
Bids us take our Seats above, 1 1 


More than Conqu'rors in His Love. ew 


13 Yes ; the Future Work is done, vs 10.0 
Cur1sT the SAviouR reigns _— , 20 oO 
Forces Satan to ſubmit, FA 
Bruiſes him beneath our Feet. y 


1 


14 We the evil Angols Doom 
Antedate the Joys to come, 
See the dear Redeemer's Face, e 
Sav'd, already ſav d by Grace 1 4 


Little Children, * one another. 


I (yo ER mn Beer in 3 
Meek Lamb: like Son of GOD, 4% +, £2 

Bid our unruly Paſſions ceaſe, \ 
Extinguiſh'd with thy Blood. nan 


2 Rebuke the Seas, the Tempeſt chide, 
Our ſtubborn Wills controul, 
Beat down our Wrath, root out our Pride, 
And calm our troubled Soul, 


3 Subdue in us the . Mind, Fe: 

Its Enmity deſtroy, + 88 
Wich Cords of Love th'old Adam bind, _ ©. 

And melt him into Joy. 


&s * e 4 Us 
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* 4 Usinto cloſeſt Union draw, af 

And in our inward Parts 

w_”e Let Kindneſs ſweetly write her Law, 
Let Love command our Hearts, 


"'q O let Thy Love our Hearts conſtrain ! | 
IJEsus the Crucifed, 
What haſt thou done our Hearts to gain, 


Languiſh'd, and groan'd, and died! 


6 Who would not now purſue the Wer 
Where Jzsv's Footſteps ſhine ? 
Who would not own the pleaſing Sway 
Of Charity Divine? n ih 


7 Saviour, look doun with itying Eyes, 
Our jarrin contro | 

Let cordial, 11 4 Affections ie, 
And harmonize the Soul. 


© 8 Thee let us feel benignly near, 

| With all thy quick ning Powers, 

T be ſounding of thy Bowels hear, 
And anſwer Thee with Ours. 


9 ore fl the nackent Way 
Our wond'ring Foes to move, 
And force the Heathen World to ſay, 
N See how theſe Chriſtians love! 5 


- 


For the e verſary Day of One's 


erfion. 


LORY to GOD, and Praife, and Love 

Be ever, ever wen; ; / 
He above, 
a 


2 On 


2 On this glad Day the glorious gan 
Of Righteouſneſs aroſe, _ * 

On my benighted Soul he ſhone, ne 
And fill'd it with Repoſe. © © 0 


3 Sudden expir'd the Legal Strife, 
Twas then I ceas'd to grieve, 
My Second, Real, Living Life 
I then began to live. 


4 Then with my Heart I Firſt beiev'd, 
Believ'd with Faith Divine, 

Power with the Holy Ghoſt ed 
To call the Saviour Mine. 


5 I felt my Lozy's Atoning Blood 
Cloſe to my Soul applied 
Me, me he lov” — 8on of oo 
For me, for me He died!  - 


6 I found, and own'd his Promiſe true, 
Aſcertain'd of my Part, 
My Pardon paſs'd i in Heaven 1 knew, 
When written on my Heart. 


7 O for a thouſand Tongues to ſing 
My dear Redeemer's Praiſe! 
The Glories of my GOD and King, 
The Triumphs of his Grace. 


8 My gains Maſter, and my GOD, 
me to proclaim, 
To foread tha all the Earth abroad 
The Honours of Thy Name. 


9 Jesvs the Name that charms our Fears, | » 


That bids'our Sorrows ceaſe ; 
Tis Mufick in the Sinner's Ears, 
F Life, and Health, and Peace! 


- 


var "and 818245 pos. "LY 


10 He 


1 * | 9 "x 4 9 1 
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5 10 He breaks the Power of cancell'd Sin, 


He ſets the Priſoner free : 
f His Blood can make the Fouleſt clean ; | Fs 
E His Blood avail'd for me. | 71 12 = þ A 


| 11 He ſpeaks; and liſtening to his Voice, 
I New Life the Dead receive, 

The mournful, — regs, 
The humble Poor Zeleive. . 


2 Hear Him n 
5 Your looſen'd Tongues employ, 
3% Ye Blind, behold your Saviour come, 
8 And leap, ye Lame, for Joy. 


3 Look unto Him, ye Nations, own 
Your GOD, n 
Look and be fr d. thro* Faith alone; 


Be juſtiſied by Grace 


- 14 5 ing ee 1d; 
4 . 
0 For very Soul of Man. 


15 Harlots, and Publicans, and Thieves 
In boly Triumph joyn ! | 
Sav'd is the Sinner that believes 
© From Crimes as great as Mine. 


16 Murtherers, and all ye helliſh Grow, 
Ye Sons of Luſt _— Pride, 
Believe the Saviour died for you; 
=.  Formethe Saviovn died. 


F Awake from guilty Nature's Sleep, | 
7 way bien). 4," lrg pl 
* Caſt all your Sins into the 

| And waſh the Etbiep white. 


2 * * 4 
- * 
* 8 
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18 With me, your Chief, you then ſhall ke, * "0 I 


Shall feel your Sins forgiven z __. 14. 
Anticipate your Heaven below, 2-2 
And own that Love is Heaven. — 


* * A 1.3 


I Jo N ü. 8 9 9 : 


ATHER, if L have finn'd, with Thee | 
An Advocate I have : 1 e 
Its vs the Juſt ſhall plead for me, 1 15 ; "= 


The Sinner Cauz1sT ſhall fave. © © {4 


2 Pardon and Peace in Him I ind; : by 
But not for me alone | 11 
The Lamb was ſlain; for all Mankind 

His Blood did once atone. 3 


3 My Soul is on thy Promiſe cal, 
And lo! I claim my Part : 
The Univerſal Pardon's paſt ; pr 1 

O ſeal it on my Heart. *\ 


+ Thou canſt not now thy Grace deny C2 
Thou canſt not but forgive: "2 
n 2 


* 5 " 
” 
—_— 


To be ſung at Meals. — 


I OME let us lengthen out the Feaſt, 
CG To Thankfulneſs improve, 


GOD in his Gifts delight to taſte, "2 J 
And pay them back in Lee. "I 
op + 4 Rn * | _ 
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4 2 His Providence ſupplies our-Needs, 
1 And Life and Strength imparts; 
Y His open Hand our Bodies feeds, 
And fills with Joy our Hearts, 


3 But will He not our Souls ſubſtain, 
And nouriſh with His Grace ? 
Yes: for Thou wilt not ſay, in vain 
My Fooges fank any Face. 


* 4 e den wo tale Thee at thy Word, 

= With Confidence draw.nigh, | 

| We claim, and of thy Spirit, Lord, 
Expect a freſh Supply. 


5 The Sinner, when he comes to Thee, 
His fond Purſuit. gives o'er, 
From Nature's ſickly Cravings free, 
He pines for Earth no more. 


6 3 we believe; and taſte Thee Good, 
© - Thee All- ſufficient own, 
And hunger after Heavenly Food, 

And thirſt for GOD Alone. 


1 "Before a Journey. 
ORTH at thy Call, O Lond, I go, 
Thy Counſel to fulfill : 
- - . *Tis all my Buſineſs here below, 
© | 5 Father, to do thy Will. 
B 2 To do thy Will, while here I make 
=» My ſhort, unfixt Abode, 
_*s An everlaſting Home I ſeek, 
b A City built by GOD. 


T4 
* = ” hk. © 
t . * n > 


4 
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; O when ſhall I my Canaee in, ' i241 
The Land of Promis'd Eaſe, Y 
And leave this World of Sin and Pain, | = 
This howling Wilderneſs | 0 fue 214, "26457 1 


4 Come to my Help, come quickly, Lonp, 
For whom alone I fi 

O let me hear the gracious Word, 
And get me up, and die. 


— 


— . 2 „ 


Another. 


I NGE LS attend {'tis GOD commands) 
A And make me Now your Care: 
Hover around, and in your Hands 
My Soul ſecurely bear. | 


2 With outftretch'd Wings ay Temples ſhade 3 
To you the Charge is given: 7 
Are ye not all ſent forth to aid 
Th' Anointed Heirs of Heaven? 


3 Servants of GOD, both yours and mine, 
Your Fellow-Servant guard: . 


Sweet is the Taſk, if He enjain. 
His Service your Reward. * *z 


4 Then let us join our GOD to bleſs, 
Our Maſter's Praiſe to ſing, 
The Loxp of Hoſts, the Prince of Peace, 
Our Father, and our King. 


At Him my mounting Spirit aims, 

: My kindling Thought aſpire, 
(Aſſiſt, ye miniſterial Flames, 
Ang raiſe my ne higher !) 


6 Upward 


LEN 
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6 Upward on Wings of Love I-fly, 
Where all his Glories blaze, 
Like you. behold with Eagle's Eye 
My Heavenly Father's Face. 


——— 


On a Journey. 


I n who ready art to hear, 
- kJ (Readier than I to pray) 
Anſwer my ſcarcely utter d Prayer, 
And meet me on the Way. 


2 Talk with me, Lonxp: Thyſelf reveal, 
- While here o'er Earth I rove; 
Speak to my Heart, and let it feel 

The kindling of thy Love: 


3 With Thee converſing I forget 
All Time, and Toil, and Care: 
Labour is Reſt, and Pain is Sweet, 
If Thou, my GOD, art here. 


. 


+ FPhou calleſt me to ſeek thy Face 
* "Tis all I wiſh to ſeek, 

* T' attend the Whiſpers of thy Grace, 

4 And hear Thee inly ſpeak. 


ws. © 6 Let this my every Hour employ, 

> Till I thy Glory ſee, 

Enter into my Maſter's Joy, 
And find my Heaven in Thee. 


3 88 8 7” 4 
"q _ 
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After a Journey. 

1 HOU, Loxp, haſt bleſt my going out, 

| O bleſs my coming in, 

Compaſs my Weakneſs round about, . > ; 
And keep me ſafe from. Sin. | * 


2 Still hide me in thy ſecret Place, - 
Thy Tabernacle ſpread, ö 
Shelter me with —— Grace, 
And guard my naked . 


3 To Thee for Refuge may I run... 
From Sin's alluring Snare, 
Ready its firſt Approach to ſhun, 
And watching unto Prayer. 7 


4 O that I never, never more 
Might from thy Ways depart! 
Here let me give my. Wand rings o'er, 
By giving Thee my Heart. | 


5: Fix wy Hon above, . 
And then from Earth + 7 


Lask not Life; but let me love, 1 
And lay me down in Peace. 5 wg 0 3 
- — ä — 


At hing dun. 
1 OW do thy Mercies doſe me round +. - ³ 
For ever be thy Name ador'd! . 4 


I bluſh in all Things to abound ; - 1440 
The Servant is above his Los, % 
2 Enur'd to Poverty and Pain. | $ | 1 -M 
A Suffering Lite my Maſter led; e _ 


The Son of GOD, the San of Mann. 
He had not where to lay his Head, 3 But _* 


I 
| * 
1 


* 
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3 Butlo ! a Place He hath prepared 
For me, whom watchful Angels keep, 
Nay, He Himſelf becomes my Guard, 

He fmooths my Bed, and gives me Sleep. 


4 Jz8vs protects; my Fears be gone 
What can the Rock of Ages move ? 
Sd in thine Arms 1 lay me down, 
Thine everlaſting Arms of Love! 


5 While Thou art Intimately nigh,- 
Who, who ſhall violate my Reſt? 
- Sin, Earth, and Hell I now defy, 


I lean upon my, Saviour's Breaſt. 


6 I reſt beneath th' Almighty's Shade; 
My Griefs expire, my Troubles ceaſe ; 
Thou, Load, on whom my Soul is ſtaid, 
Wilt keep me full i in perfect Peace. 


| 7 Me for Thive own Thou lov'ft to take, 
2 In Time and in Eternity ; 

| Thou never, never wilt forſake 
__ An helpleſs Worm thar truſts in Thee. 


8 fore in Confidence I cloſe 
My Eyes, 1 | 
My Spirit lull'd in calm Re 

Waits for the Counſels ade Will. 


9 After thy Likeneſs let me riſe, 
If = Thou will'ſt my longer Stay, 
Or cloſe in mortal Sleep mine Eyes, 
To open them in endleſs 2 0 


3 


10 Still let me run, or end my Race: | . 
Is cannot chuſe, I all reſign ; 2 b 
Contract or lengthen out my Days; | 
5 erer came Death; for Cuxas7 is mine.” 
Groaning 


\ 
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Groaning for the Spirit of Adoption. 


I ATHER, if Thou my Father art, 
Send forth the Spirit of thy Son, 
Breath Him into my panting Heart, 
And make me know, as I am known: 
Make me thy conſcious Child, that I * 
May Father, Abba, Father cry. £73 


2 I want the Sp'rit of Power within, 
Of Love, and of an Healthful Mind ; 
Of Power, to conquer inbred Sin, 
Of Love to Thee, and all Mankind, 
Of Health, that Pain and Death defies, 
Moſt vig'rous, when the Body dies. 


3 When ſhall I hear the inward Voice, \. if 

Which only Faithful Souls can hear! * 
Pardon, and Peace, and Heavenly Joys 

Attend the Promis'd Comforter : | 

He comes ! and Righteouſneſs Divine, + * 

And CarisT, and All with Cualsr is mine . N 7 


4 O that the Comforter would come, 0 | 

Nor viſit, as a tranſient Gueſt, | '\ 

But fix in me his Conſtant Home, * — 
And take Poſeſſion of my Breaſt, / 

And make my Soul his lov'd Abode, —_— 
The Temple of indwelling GOD. | 


5 Come, Holy Ghoſt, my Heart anſpire,. N. 7 

Atteſt that I am born again 2 a_ 

Come, and baptize me now with Fire, 2 
Or all thy former Gifts are vain: 

I cannot reſt in Sins Forgiven; 0 


Where is the Earneſt af wy Heaven. | 
Y 3 6 Where 


5 


* 
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6 Where thy Indubitable Seal 
That aſcertains the Kingdom mine, 


The Powerful J long to feel, 
The Signature of Love Divine 

O ſhed it in my Heart abroad, 

Fulneſs of Love, of Heaven, of GOD! 


Hymn w CuR15T the Prophet. 


1 ROPHE T, on Barth beſtow d, 
A Teacher, ſent from GOD, 
Thee we welcome from above, 
Sent the Father to reveal, 
Sent to manifeſt His Love, 


Sent to teach His perfect Will. 


2 Thee all the Seers of Old 
Prefigur'd and foretold ; 
Moſes Thee the Prophet ſhew d, 
Meek and lowly as Thou art, 
Abraham, the Friend of GOD, 
David, after his own Heart. 


3 The . — 
5 Till Thy great C begun, 
With imparted Luſter bright, 
Render d back their borrow'd Ray, 
Pointing to thy glorious LI «4 


— Uſhering in thy perfect 


Light of the World below, 
Thee all Mankind may know 3 


4 


Thou, the Univerſal Friend, 
Into every Soul haſt ſhone : 

O chat All ie) comprehend, 
3 
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Thy chearing Beams we bleſs, 7 
s Bright Sun — 71 $290 
e e | 
alone to brought, 
Bid the New Creation be, 
| Call'd the World of Grace from Nought. 


6 Image of GOD moſt 
Diſplay d to Mortal "4g 
Thee the Patriarchs beheld, 
Thee the Angel they ador'd, 
Ofc in diverſe Ways reveal'd, 
Cur1sT the Everlaſting Lons. 


7 Thy Godhead we revere, 
Wonderful Counſellor ! 
Thou the Father's Wiſdom art, 
Great Apoſtle, Thee we praiſe, 
'Choſe thy People to convert, 
Facob's s fallen Tribes to raiſe. 


8 The Gentiles too may fee 
Their Covenant in I hee, 
Opener of Their blinded Eyes, 
Thee the Gracious Father gave : 
Riſe on All, in Glory riſe, 
Save a World Thou cam'ft to ſave. 


For This the Heavenly Dove 4 
p Deſcended from above, D 
He, immeaſurably ſhed, | 7 
Cusisr the Prophet mark'd and ſeabd. 7 
Pour' d upon thy Sacred Head, 2 a 
Thee th* Anointing Spirit fd. ws 


a0. Ah! give us, Lone to know - N = 
; Ihine Office here below 3 Nr 9 
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Preach Deliverance to the Poor, 
Sent for This, OCurrsr, Thou art, 
Jz8v, all our Sickneſs cure 
Bind Thou up the Broken Heart. 


11 Publiſh the Joyful Year 
Of GOD's Acceptance near, 
' Preach Glad Tidings to the Meek, 
Liberty to Spirits bound, 
General free Redemption ſpeak, 
Spread thro' Earth the Goſpel-Sound- 


I2 Humbly behold we fit, + 
And liſten at thy Feet ; 
Never will we hence remove ; 
Lo! to Thee our Souls we bow, 
Tell us of the Father's Love; 
Speak ; for, Loxb, we hear Thee now. 


- . 13 Maſter, to us reveal 
His acceptable Will ; « 
Ever for thy Law we wait, 
Write it in our inward Parts, 
Our dark Minds illuminate, 
Grave thy Kindneſs on our Hearts. 


Thine be the choiceſt Store 
| Of Bleſſings evermore! 
Thee we hear, on Thee we gaze, 
Fairer than the Sons of Men, 
Who can ſee that lovely Face, 
Who can hear thoſe Words in vain ? 


25 pirit they are, and Life, 
hey end the Sinner's Strife: 
GOD they ſhew benign and mild; 
Glory be to GOD on High! 
Now we know Him reconcil'd, 
Now we Abba Father cry ! 


+ 


16 Thou 
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Thou art the Truth, the Way, 

O teach us how to ptay'; %% Mas 
Worſhip Spiritual and True 7 
Still inſtruct ns how to give, 2 
Let us pay the Service due, 

Let us to GOD's Glory live. 


17 Holy and True, the Key 
Of David reſts on Thee. 
Come, Meflias, all Things tell, 
Make us to Salvation wiſe, 
Shut the Gates of Death and Hell, 


Open, Open Paradiſe. 


18 Servant of GOD, confeſs 
His Truth and Faithfulneſs ; 


2 
a ; 


1a Nee,. - 13 £ 
Let us all be taught of GOD. 44 


19 Witneſs, within us place 
The Spirit of his Grace ; 
Teach us inwardly,. and g 
By an Unction from | 
Let it in our Hearts abide, | 48 
Source of Light, and Life, and Love. 


20 Pronounce our Happy Doom, 


All the Depths of Loves dif Y, 
Al the Miyfiry and, I 
Speak us ſeal'd to thy Great Day, 
In the Book of Life inroll'd. 


21 Shepherd, ſecurely keep nn 1 | 
Thy little Flock of Sheep 3 -*Y 


16 
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Call'd and gather'd into One, 
Feed us, in green Paſtures feed, 
Make us quietly lie down, | 
By the Streams of Comfort lead. 


22 Thou, even Thou art He, 
Whom Pain and Sorrow flee: 
Comforter of all that mourn, 
Let us by thy Guidance come, 
Crown'd with endleſs Joy return 
To our Everlaſting Home. 


i 


» 


Ya 


Father, I have  foaned agai nſt Heaven, 
and before Thee, and am no more 


worthy to be called thy Son. 


1 HEN I was alittle Child, 
S what Sweetneſs did I prove 

Then on me my Father ſmil' d, 

Claſp'd me in the Arms of Love; 
Bore me all my Infant Days, 

Gently by his Spirit led, 
Dandled me upon his Knees, 

Made me. on his Promiſe feed: 


2 But alas I ſoon rebell'd, 
Would not caft on Him my Care, 
Swell'd with Pride, with Paſſion ſwell'd, 
I could neither fall, nor err. 
I was ftrong and able grown, 
=.  - ATIcould for my ſelf provide, 
I had Wiſdom of my own, 
* Let the Weaker ſeek a Guide. 


3 When to Him I would not look, 
Griev'd and hardly forc'd away, 
Me my Guide at length forſook, 
Me my Father left to ſtray; 
Angrily He hid his Face: 
Careleſs of his Smile or Frown, 
I purſued my Evil Ways, 
Frowardly in Sin went on. 


4 Back recall'd, I know not how, 
Father, I my Folly mourn : 

If Thou art my Father now, 
Now aſſiſt me to return, 

Freely my Backſhdings heal, 
Once again become my Guide, 

Save me — my wayward Will, 

Empty me of Self and Pride. 


5 Thou who all my Ways haſt ſeen, 
Since I would from Thee depart, 
Suffer me no more to lean 
To my own deceitful Heart. 
O repair my grievous Loſs, 
Comfort to my Soul reſtore : - 
Once a little Child I was : 
. Lift me up to fall no more. 


1 


6 Give me back my Innocence, 
Give me back my Filial Fears, 
Humble, loving Confidence, 


Praying Sighs, and ſpeaking Tears: 


Weak and helpleſs may | be, 
To thine only Will reſign'd, 

Ever hanging upon Thee, 
Simple, ignorant aud blind. 
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7 Abba Father! hear my Cry, 3 
Look upon * ping Child, 
Weeping at thy Feet I lie, 
Kiſs me, and be reconcil'd : 
Take me up into thine Arms, 
Let me hang upon thy Breaſt, 
Hide me there ſecure from Harms, 


Lull my Sorrowing Soul to Reſt. 


ht. — 1 


At the Approach of Temptation. 


1 OD of my Life, whoſe Gracions Power 
Thro? various Deaths my Soul hath led, 
Or turn'd afide the Fatal Hour, 
Or lifted up my ſmking Head: 


2 In all my Ways thy Hand I own, 
Thy ruling Providence I ſee : 
O help me ſtill my Courſe to run, 
And ſtill dire& my Paths to Thee. 


3 On Thee my helpleſs Soul is caſt, 
And looks again thy Grace to prove: 
I call to Mind the Wonders 
The countleſs Wonders of thy Love 


4 Thou, Lox, my Spirit oft haſt ſtaid, 
— Haſt ſnatch'd me from the gaping Tomb, 
A Monument of thy Mercy — 
And reſcued me from Wrath to come. 


3 Of hath the Sea confeſs'd thy Power, 
And gave me back to thy Command : 

It could not, Loxp, my Life devour, 
Safe in the Hollow of thine Hand. 


6 Oſt 
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6 Oft from the Margin of the Grave _ 
Thou, Lox, haſt lifted up my Head: W 
Sudden I found Thee near to fave ; 
The Fever own'd thy Touch, and fled. 


7 But O] the mightier Work of Grace, 
That ſtill the Life of Faith I live, 
That ftill I pant to ſing thy Praiſe, 
That ſtill my All I gaſp to give! 


$ Pluck'd from the roaring Lion's Teeth, 
Caught up from the Eternal Fire, 
Snatch'd from the Gates of Hell I breathe, 
And lo! to Heaven I ſtill afpire ! 


9 Whither, O whither ſhould I fly, 
But to my loving Saviouk's Breaſt ; 
Secure within thine Arms to lie, 
And ſafe beneath thy Wings to reſt. 


10 I ſee the Fiery Trial near, | 
But Thou, my GOD, art ſtill the ſame ; 

Hell, Earth, and Sin I ſcorn to fear, | 

Divinely arm'd with Jesv's Name. \ 


11 I have no Skill the Snare to ſhun, '% 
But Thou, O Cuatsr, my Wiſdom art: 1 
Jever into Ruin run, 
But Thou art greater than my Heart. 


12 I have no Might t' oppoſe the Foe, 
But Everlaſting Stre is Thine. 
Shew me the Way that I ſhould go, 
Shew me the Path I ſhould decline. 


13 Which ſhall I leave, and which purſue? * / - 
Thou only mine Adviſer be ; . 
My GOD, 1 
But Oh! mine Eyes are fix'd on Thee. 


Z 14 Fooliſh | 
| * 
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4% 14 Fooliſh, and impotent, and blind, 
N ed me a Way I have not known, 
oy e where I my Heaven may find, 
Heaven of loving Thee alone, 


15 Enlarge my Heart to make Thee Room, 
Enter, and in me ever ſtay; 

The Crooked then ſhall Strait become, 
The Darkneſs ſhall be loſt in Day ! 


II TEMPTATION. 


* 
HE RE, my Soul, is now thy Boaſt? 
Where the Senſe of Sin forgiven? 
Deſtitute, tormented, loſt, 
Down the Stream of Nature driven, 
Cruſh'd by Sin's redoubled Load ; 
Where, my Soul, is now thy GOD! 


2 Far from me my GOD is gone, 
All my Joys with Him are fled, 
Every Comfort is withdrawn, 
Peace is loſt, and Hope is dead ; 
Sin, and only Sin I feel, 
Pride, and Luſt, and Self, and Hell. 


3 Did F then my Soul deceive ? 
Raſhly claim a Part in Thee? 
Did I, Loxo, in vain believe, 
F alſely hope Thou diedſt for me? 
Muſt I back my Hopes reſtore, 
Truſt Thou diedſt for me no more? 


4 No; I never will reſign 
What of Thee by Faith I know; 
Never ceaſe to call 'Thee mine, 
Never will I let Thee go; 
Be it I my Soul deceive, > 
- {Yet I will, I will believe. 5 Tho' 


- 
ol 


5 Tho” I groan beneath thy Frown, 
Hence I will not, cannot fly; 
Thoꝰ thy Juſtice caſt me down, 
At thy Mercy-Seat I lye; 
Let me here my Sentence meet, 
Let me periſh at thy Feet! 
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ORWARD Inow in Duties go, 
But O! my Savio is not there! 
eavy He makes me drive, and flow, 


Without the Chariot-Wheels of Prayer. 


2 I look to former Times, and ſtrain 
The Footſteps of my GOD to trace ; 
Backward I go (but ſtill in vain) 
| To find the Tokens of his Grace. 


3 Surrounded by his Power I ſtand, 

His Work on other Souls I fee, 

He deals his Gifts on either Hand, 
But ſtill He hides Himſelf from me. 


4 Groaning I languiſh at his Stay, 
But He regards my every Groan; 
Dark and — my Way; 
But ſtill my Way to is known. 


5 When fully He my Faith hath tried, 
Like Gold I in the Fire ſhall ſhine, 
Come forth when ſeven times purified, 
And ſtrongly bear the Stamp Divine. 


* 1 : 1 "I * a % "y N 
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=. 4 — FEY 
After a Relop E into Sin. 
I)"; tity my GOD, on Thee I call, 
a 8 1 y would I know : 
3 e Drop of Blood on me let fall, 
> And waſh me white as Snow. 


R : 


2 Touch me, and make the Leper clean, 
Purge my Iniquity : 
Unleſs Thou waſh my Soul from Sin, 
I have no Part with Thee, 


3 But art Thou not already mine? 


Anſwer, if mine Thou art! 
Whiſper within, Thou Lovs Divine, 
And chear my doubting Heart. 


8 4 Tell me a „ my Peace is made, 


And bi the Sinner live, 


The Debt's diſcharg d, been pa, 
My Father muſt 


93 Father, f thy froward Child, 
I ask in eee 
I languifh to be reconcil'd: 1 
And reconcil'd I am. 


6 Behold for me the Victim bleeds, 
His Wounds are open'd wide, 

For me the Blood of Sprinkling pleads, 
And ſpeaks me Juſtified. 


7 O why did I my Saviov leave, | : 
So ſoon unfaithful prove? 


* 


5 Mor could | thy good Spirit grieve, - 4 
=} wad fin "— thy Love? 
„ Rl * * 
1 8 I forc'd 
A | 3 % "5 | 
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8 I forc'd Thee firſt to diſappear, 
I turn'd thy Face aſide: 
Ah! Lord, Thou hadft till been here, 
Thy Servant had not died. 


9 But O! how ſoon thy Wrath is o'er, 
And pard*ning Love takes place 
Aſſiſt me, Laviews. to adore 
The Riches of thy Grace. 


10 O could I loſe elf in Thee! 
Thy Depth of Mercy prove, 
Thou vaſt unfathomable bea 
Of unexhauſted Love! x 
485 


11 My humbled Soul, when Thou art near,” 8 
In Duſt and Aſhes lyes: | 
How ſhall a ſinful Worm appear, 
Or meet thy purer Eyes! 


12 I loath my ſelf, when GOD I ſee, 

And into Nothing fall, 
Content, if Thou exalted be, 5 
And CnzsT be All in All. 1 


* 
— 
* 
"ng * 


2 


„„ 


Againſt Hope, believing i in Hope. of 
M. GOD! I know, I feel Thee mins, 3 1 | 
il 


And will not quit my Claim, | 2: 
all I have be loſt in Thine, 9 IF 
And all rene wd I am. , v5 088 ' 


2 I hold Thee with a trembling Hand, 


But not let Thee go, 4 od E 21 
Till y by Faith I tante. 
1 9 know. _ {= 


# 4 Y * 4 
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3 When ſhall I ſee the welcome Hour 
That plants my GOD in me! * 
Spirit of Health, and Life, and Power, 


And perfect Liberty | 


4 Jesv, thine all- victorious Love 
Shed in my Heart abroad ; 
'Then ſhall my Feet no longer rove 


Rooted and fixt in GOD. 


Love lr can the Conqueſt win, 
"7 b The Strength of Sin ſubdue, 
E i (Mine own unconquerable Sin) 
= of And form my Soul anew. 


6 Love can bow down the ſtubborn Neck, 
4 The Stone to Fleſh convert, 
= _ Soften, and melt, and pierce, and break. 
An Adamantine Heart. 


: „ na tho Mheory Piven 
| ight now — » <2, 
Bann ip the Broß of bats Deſire 
| And make the Mountains flow! 


$-O that it now from Heaven might fall, 
And all my Sins conſume ! 
Come, Holy Ghoſt, for Thee I call, 
Spirit of Burning come 


. 9 Refining Fire, go through my Heart, 
I Illuminate my 
Scatter thy, Life through _ Part, 


And fanQlify the whole 


* 10 Sorrow and Self ſhall then expire, 
= While entred into Reſt, 
== I only live my GOD i admire, 

b 7 | My * for ever bleſt. 


we”. 8 
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11 I” 
| "as 
* — 

* 8 

* 


9 9 8 
y 4 * 
2 * 

2 wy 


* Y * : 
bh \ * 
920 
k - 
"4 4 


Hyams ind ent pose. * 
11 No long then wy Hear fall moun, | '4 


Grace, 
1 only fo. bis Glor? barn, 
And always ſee his Face. 


12 My ſtedfaſt Soul, from falling free, 
Can now no longer move; 
Jesvs is all the World to me, 
And all my Heart. is Love.. 


a... "T7 
* , 5 ® 4 
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Bleſſed are They that nurn. 


Cee Soul, to whom are given. . 
* — after Heaven, 


s, earneſt Moans, 
= — Groans, 
Agonies of Strong Deſire, 


Love's N waconſcious Fire. 


2 Turn again to GOD thy Reſt, 
ESUS cee d Ts bleſt: 
umbly to 2 IEsus turn 
Comforter of All that moum : 
Happy Mourner, hear, and ſee; 


3 Lift to Him thy weeping Eye, 
Heaven behind the Cloud deſcry: 
If with Car1sT thou ſuffer here, 
When his Glory ſhall appear, 
CurisT His Suffering Son ſhall own; 
'Thine the Croſs, and Thine the Crown. _ 


4 Juſt thro' Him; behold thy Way 

Shining to the perfe& Day: 

Dying thus to All beneath, - 

Fafſhion'dto thy Savious' s Death, 
Him the Reſurrection prove, 

1 to all the Life of Love. 


» - ). <a * 
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's What if heren while thou-grieve, Ve © 
» GOD ſhall endleſs Comfort give 
Sorrow may a Night endure, * l 
J oy returns as Day-Light ſure: , 
raiſe ſhall then thy Life employ : 

Sow in Tears, and rekp in Joy. 


i 
I * 


6 Doth thy Lozp r his Sr? 
Mercy 21 the kind Delay: 
Hides He ſtill his lovely Face? 
Lol He waits to ſhew his Grace: 
Seems He abſent from thy Heart ? 
"Tis, that He may ne'er depart. 


127 Gently will He lead the Weak, 
Bruiſed Reeds He ne'er will break ; 
Touch'd with ſympathizing Care, 
Thee He in his Arms ſhall bear, 
Bleſs with late but laſting Peace, 
Fill with all His — 


3 Cou'dſit thou the 8 ſee, 
How his Bowels yearn on Thee! 
How he marks with pitying Eye, 
Hears his New-born Children cry, 
Bears what every Member bears, 
- Groans their Groans, and weeps their Tears! 


Y i Cou'dlt thou know, as thou art known, 
= sus would appear thy own: 

, 1434 abandon d tho” it ſeem, 
Darkhy ſafe thy Soul with Him; 

=” Fartheſt when from GOD remov'd, 

by © Neareſt then, and moſt belov'd. 


0 Fecbly then thy Hands lift t up, 
Hope, amidſt Diſpairin 
Sand beneath he of rief, 


»:- cpa ee | 5 at 
4 Make > 
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Make thine own Election ſure, + 14 A® b 
Faithful to the End endure, 


152 — 
11 GOD, to keen thee fafs Ben Hare © "TJ 
Spreads his Everlaſting Arms, e 
Feeds with ſecret Strength Diving, = 
Waits to whiſper ** Thou art Mine ! *? 2 
His that thou may ſt ever be, 
Now He hides Himſelf from Thee. -. 
12 Meekly then perſiſt to mourn, —— 
Soon He will, He muſt return: ©: = 
Call on Him ; He hears thy Cry, | = 


Soon He will, He muſt draw nig; 
This the Hope, which nought can move, 
Rs aan and GOD is Lovs! 


„c A 4 9211 
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1 OM E hither all, who ſerve the Loduy,- 
Who fear and tremble at his Word. * 

Hear me his Loving-K indneſs tell ; . 
eb Ae irate 3 
And look to prove it in your οiͤ © _ > -Y 

Expect His promis'd l e to feel. * 7 = 

2 Come hither, all ye Slaves of Sin, — 
Ye Beaſts without, and Fiends within, Re 

Glad Tidings unto All I ſhew ; r 
Jzsvs* Grace for All is free; © Um 
Jzsuvs' Grace found out me. 

And now He offers it to you. —_ 

3 Dead in the midſt of Life I ws  _ + Z* 
x untrue oe | dey : "= . | | 
Long di Jad. Graves remain * 


A 
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Aalen Spirit, dark, and void, 
= - Unknowing, and unknown of GOD, 
Ha J felt not, for I hugg'd, my Chain. 


He call'd: I anſwer'd to his Call, 
Conſeſs'd my State, and mourn'd my Fall, 
=» And ftrove, and groan'd to be renew'd: 
Wich gradual Horror then I ſaw 

The Nature of the ftery Law, 


But knew not then a Saviour's Blood. 


© For ten long, legal Years I lay 1 
A n helpleſs, tho' reluctant Prey | 
To Pride, and Luft, and Earth, and Hell: 
Oft to Repentance vain renew'd, 

Self-confident for Hours I ſtood, 


Aud fell, and griev'd, and roſe, and fell 


6 1 faſted, read, and work'd, and pray d, 
Call'd Holy Friendſhip to my Aid, 7 
And conſtant to the Altar drew; 
| *' Tis there, I cried, He au be found! 
Buy Vows, and new Engagements bound, 
= © All his Commands I Now ſhall do. 


* 


7 Soon as the Trying Hour return'd, 

| I fank before the Foes I ſcorn'd; 

4 My firm Reſolves did all expire: 

Why hath the Law of Sin prevail'd? 

Why have the Bonds of Duty fail'd? ; 
„the Tow hath touch'd the Fire. 

S Hardly at laſt I all gave o'er, 

Il ſought to free my ſelf ng more, 

E. Too weak to burſt the Bgyler'sSoare; A 


Baffled by twice ten thouſlſ. Foils, 
I ceas'd to ſtruggle in the Tos 
aud yeilded to a juſt Deſpair. 


12 LUO 


9 "Twas 
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Twas then my Soul beheld from fn: © 
The glimmering of an onent Star, 


That pierc'd, and u my Nature's Nights .* 

Sweetly it dawn'd, and promis'd Day, | 4 

Sorrow, and Sin it chas'd away, 
And open'd into glorious Light. 


10 With other Eyes I now could ſee 92 
5 The Father reconcil'd to me, 
Ixsus the Juſt had ſatisfied: 
Jesvs had made my Sufferings His, = 
Jxsus was now my Righteouſneſs; „ 
Jesvs for me had liv'd and died. _ 


11 From hence the.Chriftian Race I Be. 
From hence the Fight of Faith 
O, *tis a good, but painful Fight! | | 
When Heavineſs o' erwhelms the Soul, - 
When Clouds and Darkneſs round me roll, 
And hide the Saviovk from my Sight, _ ; 


12 Convinc'd my Work was but begun, 
How did I ftrive, and grieve, ans greens * 
Half yielded, yet 10 00 to yield ; 
Tempted to give my 2 up, 
Deny 2 abjure my 
ely caſt away my S 
13 Mine Enemies and Friends werę join d. | 
 GOD's Children with the World's combin d 


To ſhake my Confidence in GOD: 


Strongly they urg'd me to diſclaim 
My weaker Title to the Lamb, 


My Intereſt in th* atoning Blood. 
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14 So frail, impure, and weak, could I 
Purſume for me He deign'd to die, 
For aw ſo cold, fo void of Lore! 
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_, they bid me Thee reſign, 


hey would not have me call Thee mine, 
Til the whole Power of Faith I prove. 


15 What have I known ſince Thee I knew ! 
What Trials haſt Thou brought me thro) ! 
Hardly I yet can Credit give: 
Surely, my Soul, wap nb 
Sav*'d as by Fire (if ſav d) I ſeem, 
If till the Life of Grace I live! 


15 What have I felt, while torn within, 
Full of the Energy of Sin, 
Horror to think, and Death to tell! 
The Prince of Darkneſs rul'd his Hour, 
Suffer d to ſhew forth all his Power, 
And ſhake me o'er the Mouth of Hell. 


17 But O! his Tyranny is o'er! 
How ſhall my reſcued Soul adore 
Thy ſtrange, thy unexampled Grace 
A Brand pluck'd from the Fire I am! 
O Saviouk, help me to proclaim, 
Help me to ſhew forth all thy Praiſe. 


18 Fain would I ſpread thro Earth abroad 
The Goodneſs of my loving GOD, 
And teach the World thy Grace to prove, 
Unutterably Good Thou art! 
Read, Jzsv, read my panting Heart, 
Thou ſeeft it pants to break with Love! 


29 I only live to find Thee there: 


The Manſion for Thyſelf prepare, 
In Love anew my. Heart create : 
The mighty Chang * _— 
For Gn my bens. Afi So 
B * for This I wait. 
20 I know 


* * 
7 * 
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20 { know, my Stru nought avails, 
My Strength, Wiſdom fails,” 
Vain is my Tol, n 
Only before thy Feet I lay, 
The Potter Thou, and I the Clay, 
Thy Will be done, 7 Will is bed. 


21 I need not 


The Blood of Sprlatig ſpent ſpeaks for me, 
Jzsvs for me vouchſafes t'appear, 

For me before the Throne he ſtands, 

Points to his Side, and lifts his Hands, 
And ſhews, that I am graven there! 


22 Suffice it, Lonxd, I now Believe: 
To Thee my ranſom'd Soul T give, 
Hide it, * all Life's Storms be o'er : 
O keep it ſafe againſt that Day ! 
Thou ever liv*ſt for me to pray: 
Thy Prayer be heard, Lask no more. 


—_ a 8 = 
— 


ISAIAH xlv, 22. 


Look unto Me, and be ye ſaved, all ye 
Ends of the Earth. x 


I INNERS, your Sayzous feel, 
O look ye unto Me! 
Lift your Eyes, ye fallen Race 
I, the Gracious GOD and True, 
I am full of Truth and Grace, | 
Full of Truth and Grace for you! 


2 Look, and be fay'd from Sinn! 88 
Believe, and be ye clean! _ 3 1 


Aa | Guilty 
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Guilty, lab'ring Souls draw nigh ; 
See the Fountain open'd wide; 

To the Wounds of ]Jzsus fly, 
Bathe ye in my bleeding Side. 


3 Ah dear, redeeming Loxp, 
We take Thee at thy Word. 
Lo! to Thee we ever look, 
Freely ſav'd by Grace alone: 
'Thou our Sins and Curſe haſt took ; 
Thou for All didſt once atone. 


4 We now the Writing ſee 
Nail'd to thy Croſs with Thee! 
With thy mangled Body torn, 
Blotted out by Blood Divine; 
Far away the Bond is borne ; | 
Thou art Ours, and we are Thine. 


5 On Thee we fix our Eyes, 
And wait for freſh Supplies: 
Juſtiied; we ask for more, 
Give th' abiding Spirit, give; 
Loky, thine Image here reſtore, 
Fully in thy Members live. 


6 Author of Faith appear! 
Be Thou its Finiſher, 
Upward ſtill for this we gaze, 
Till we feel the Stamp Divine, 
Thee behold with open Face, 
| Bright in all thy Glory ſhine, 


7 Leave not thy Work undone, 
But ever love Thine own, 
Let us all thy Goodneſs prove, 
Let us to the End believe; 
Shew thine Everlaſting Love; 
- Save us, to the utmoſt ſave. __ 
8 O that 


O that our Life might be 
One looking up to hee! 
Ever haſt'ning to the Day 
When our Eyes ſhall ſee Thee near ! 
Come, Redeemer, come away! 
Glorious in thy Saints appear. 


9 Jesv, the Heavens bow, | 
Welong to meet Thee now ! 
Now in Majeſty come down, 
Pity thine Elect, and come; 
Hear in us thy Spirit groan, 
Take the weary Exiles Home. 
10 Now let thy Face be ſeen, | 1 
Without a Veil between: | | 
Come and change our Faith to Sight, 
Swallow up once = oF A | 


Plunge us in a Sea of Li Ai | 
CuarisT, Apa to me 


» 


Praiſe for RepzMPTION. N 
From the German. Wa 


A. 


I GH Praiſe to Thee, All- Nes Go 
Unceaſing Praiſe to Thee we pay: 
Naked and wallowing 1 our Blood, 
Unpitied, loath'd of all We lay. 
Thou ſaw'ſt, and from th? Eternal Throne 18 
Gav'ſt us thy dear, thine only. Son. Ar | 
2 Thro' thy rich Grace, in Jesy? $ Blood, © 
Bleſſing, Redemption, Life we fink. 
Our Souls waſh' din this cleanſing Flood, 
No Stain of Guilt remains behind. 
Who can thy Mercy's Stores expreſs? 
Unfathomable, numberleſs 
Aa 2 3 Now 
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3 Now Car1sT in us doth live, and we, 
Father, thro' Him with Thee are one: 
'The Banner of his Love we ſee, 
And fearleſs graſp the Starry Crown: 
Unutterable Peace we feel 
In Him, and Joys unſpeakable. 


4 Now haſt Thou giv'n us, thro' thy Son, 
The Power of living Faith to ſee, 
Unconquerable Faith, alone 
That gains o'er all the Victory; 
Faith which nor Earth nor Hell can move, 
Unblameable in perfect Love. 


5 Fully thy quick'ning Sp'rit impart, 
Thou who haſt all our Sins forgiven ; 
O form the Saviour in my Heart; 
Seal of thy Love, and Pledge of Heaven: 
For ever be his Name impreft 
Both on my Hand, and on my Breaſt. 


6 Thine is whate'er we are: Thy Grace 
In Chalet created us anew, 
To ſing thy never- ceaſing Praiſe, 
Thine unexauſted Love to ſhew ; 
And arm'd with thy great Spirit's Aid, 
© Blameleſs in all thy Paths to tread. 


7 Yea, Father, ours thro! Him Thou art, 
For ſo is thine Eternal Will! 


O live, move, reign within my Heart, 


My Soul with all thy Fulneſs fill: 
My Heart, my All I yield to Thee: 
 Jn5vs be Albin All to me!] 


Hruns and Sacezn Porn, W 


On the Admiſſion of. any. 120 into 
the SOCPETY: as 
ROT HE Rin CaxisT, and Well belor d, 


To Jesvs and his Servants dear,  _ 


Enter, and ſhew Thyſelf approv'd, - AW 
Enter, and find that GQD is here! 


' Scap'd from the World, redeem'd from. Sin, 


By Fiends purſued, by Men abhor'd, 1 1 


Come in, poor Fugitive, come in, 3 
And ſhare the Portion of thy Lond. : 


3 Welcome from Earth Lol the Right- Hand 
Of Fellowſhip to Thee we give; 
With open Arms, and Hearts we ſtand, _ 
And Thee in Jzsu's Name receive! . 


{3 


4 Say, is Thy Heart reſolv'd as ours? _ 

Then let it burn with ſacred Love; K 

Then let it taſte the Heavenly Powers, 4 
Partaker of the Joys above. * 


5 Jrsu, attend! Thy ſelf reveal! , 
Are we not met in Thy great Name ? 7 
Thee in the midſt we wait to feel, * 
We wait to catch the ſpreading Flame. "I Y 


6 Thou GOD, that anſwereſt by Fire, 


The Sp'irit of Burning Now impart, _ . * 


And let the Flames of pure Deſire 
Riſe from the Altar of our Heart. 


7 Truly our Fellowſhip below? ELF 
With Thee, and wich thy Father is: | * 2D 
In Thee Eternal Life we know,  _. 
And Heaven's unutterable Bliſs, > 
| Aa 3 : * 8 In 
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8 In Part we only know Thee here, 
But wait thy. Comin 
And I ſhall then ks The Thee near, 
| And I ſhall Al be ion in Love! 


Written after walking over SIT H- 
| FIELD. | 


„ H AIL, Holy Martyrs, Glorious Names, 
Who nobly Bere 1 Esus ſtood, 
Rejoic'd, and dap'd your Hands in Flames, 
And dar'd to ſeal the Truth with Blood! 


2 Strong in the Loxp, Divinely ſtrong, 

Tortures and Death ye here defy'd ; 

Demons and Men, a gazing Throng, 
Ye brav'd, and more than Conqu'ring died! 


3 Finiſh'd your Courſe, and fought your Fight, 
Hence did your mounting Souls aſpire, 
Starting from Fleſh, they took their Flight 

Born upward on a Car of Fire. 


4 Where Earth and Hell no more moleſt, 
Ye now have join'd the Heavenly Hoſt, 
Entred into your Father's Ref, 
And found the Life which here ye loft. 


5 Father, if »ww thy Breath revives 
In us the pure, Primeval Flame, 
Thy Power, which animates our Lives, 


4 Can make us in dur Deaths the ſame; 
4 7 out of Weakneſs make us ſtrong, 
> Arming as in the antient Day 


8 
* e ſtammering Infant 1 
; And ectin ih Babes th 
* 8 y V Stedfaft 
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7 Stedfaſt we then ſhall ſtand, and ſure 
Thine Everlaſting Truth to/prove, WEE. 
In Faith's Plerophory * fecure, | «oi 
In all & Oniniperrnce of Love, * 14:7 TEN 


8 Come, Holy, Holy, Holy Load, 
The Father, Son, and Spirit come? 
Be mindful of thy changeleſs Word, 2 
And make the faithful Soul thy Home. — 


9 Arm of the Lozp, awake, awake! P 1 
In us thy glorious Self reveal, 3A 
Let us thy Sev*enfold Gifts Er. 
Let «s thy mighty Working feel. 


10 Near us, aſſiſting Ix sv, ſtand, | 
Give us the opening Heaven to ſee, | 4 
Thee to behold at GOD's Right-hand, 
And yeild our parting Souls to Thee. 


11 My Father, O my Father, hear, 
And ſend. the Fiery Chariot down, 
Let 1/-ae/'s Flaming Steeds appear, 0 
And whirl us to the ſtarry Crown ! \ 


12 We, we would die for Jzsvs too! 1 
Thro' Tortures, Fires, and Seas of Blood, 
All, all triumphantly break thro', the” 
And plunge into the Depths of GOD! 


— 2-_ 
The BELIEVER's TRIUMPH. _ 4 
From the German. 


ES U, thy Blood and Rightecuſnes 

My Beauty are, my glorious Dreſs; 5 
Midi flaming Worlds in Theſe array d 
With Joy ſhall I lift up my Head. 2 Bofd 


i. e. Full Afurance. 


> 
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2 Bold ſhall I ſtand in thy great Day; 
For who ought to my Charge ſhall lay ? 
Fully thro? theſe abſolv'd I am 
From Sin and Fear, from Guilt and Shame. 


3 The Deadly Writing now I ſee 


Nail'd with thy Body to the Tree: | 
Torn with the Nails that pierc'd thy Hands, 
Th'old Covenant no longer ſtands. 


4 Tho' ſign'd and written with my Blood, 
As Hell's Foundations ſure it ſtood, 1 
Thine hath wafh'd out the Crimſon Stains, 
And white as Snow my Soul remains. 


5 Satan, thy due Reward ſurvey, 
The Loxp of Life why didit thou ſlay ? 
To tear the Prey out of thy Teeth : 
To ſpoil the Realms of Hell and Death, 


6 The Holy, the unſpotted Laws, + 
Who from the Father's Boſom came, 
Who died, for ne, ev'n me t'atone, 
Now for my Loxp and GOD I own. 


7 Lox, I believe thy precious Blood 
Which at the Mercy-Seat of GO D 
For ever doth for Sinners plead, _ 
For me, ev*n for my Soul was ſhed. 


8 Loxp, I believe, were Sinners more 


Than Sands upon the Ocean Shore, 
For All Thou haſt the Ranſom given, 
Purchas'd for All, Peace, Life, and Heaven. 


9 Loo, I believe, the Price is paid 
For every Soul, th' Atonement made ; 
And every Soul thy Grace may prove, 
Lov'd with an Everlaſting Love. 10 Car 
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10 Carnal, and ſold to Sin no more 
I am; Hell's Tyranny is o'er: 
Th'Immortal Seed remains within, 
And born of GOD I cannot fin. 


11 Yet Nought whereof to boaſt I have; 
All, all thy Mercy freely gave: 
No Works, no Righteouſneſs are mine; 
All is thy Work, and only Thine. 


12 When from the Duſt of Death I riſe, : 
To claim my Manſion in the Skies, | 
Ev'n then, This ſhall be all my Flea, - 
© Jegus hath ky'd, hath died for me. 


13 Thus Abraham, the Friend of GOD, 

Thus all Heaven's Armies, Wed with Blood, 
Saviouk of Sinners kid =o gh 
Sinners, of whom the Chief I am, 

14 Naked from Saten did I Heere. 
To Thee, my Lox», and put on Thee: 
And thus adorn'd, 1 wait the Word \ 
He comes: Aua ind n Lozp."* . 

it 
15 This ſpotleſs Robe the ſame + 
a When ruin'd Nature finks in Years 2 


No Age can change ts conſtant kae, 
Thy Blood preſerves it ever New. 


16 When Thou ſhalt call in that Great Day _—— 
For my Account, thus will I ſay ; ets * 
* Thanks to my Gracious Load, — 5 
« Of Good I did, glad T it wrought: 


17 * And while I felt thy Blood within, 
*« Cleanſing my Soul from eve = 
© Purging each fierce and foul. 


« I joy'd in the refining Fire. 


* 


% 
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18 „If Pride, Defire, Wrath ftirr'd' anew, 
«« Swift to my ſure Reſort I fle: 


«« See there my Loxp upon the Tree! 
Hell heard: Inſtant my Soul was free, 


I9 Then ſhall Heaven's Hoſts with loud Acclaim, 
Give Praiſe and Glory to the Laws, | 
Who bore our Sins, and by His Blood 
Hath made us Kings and Prieſts to GOD. 


20 O ye, who joy to feed his Sheep, 
Ever in your Remembrance keep, 
Empty they are, and void of GOD, 
Till brought to the atoning Blood. 


21 Jesv, be endleſs Praife to Thee, 
Whoſe boundleſs Mercy hath for me, 
For me, and All thine Hands have made, 
An everlaſting Ranſom paid. 


22 Ah give me now, All-gracious Lozv, 
With Power to ſpeak thy quick'ning Word, 
That All, who to thy Wounds will flee 
May find Eternal Life in Thee. 


23 Thou GOD of Power, 'Thou GOD of Love, 
Let the whole World thy Mercy prove: 
Now let thy Word o'er all prevail: 

Now take the Spoils of Death, and Hell. 


24 O let the Dead now hear thy Voice, 
Now bid thy baniſh'd ones rejoice, 
Their Beauty this, their glorious Dreſs, 

Jesv, thy Blood and Righteouſneſs! 
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PART I. 
1 Hou, and let us ſweetly join 


Cuxisr to praiſe in Hymns Divine; 


Give we all with one Accord 
Glory to our Common Loxp: 


The LOVE FAS r. 


Hands, and Hearts, and Voices raiſe, 


Sing as in the Antient Days, 
Antedate the Joys above, 
Celebrate the Feaſt of Lovx. 


Strive we, in Affection ſtrive: 

Let the purer Flame revive, 

Such as in the — gays, 
r 


Dying Champions eir GOD. 


We, like them, may live and love, 
Call'd we are their Joys to prove; 


Sav'd with them from future Wrath, 


Partners of like pretious Faith, 


Sing we then in Jesus Name, 


Now, as yeſterday the ſame, 
One in every Age and Place, 
Full for All of Truth and Grace. 


We for Cuxisr our Maſter ſtand, 
Lights in a benighted Land ; 
We our Dying Loxp confeſs, 
We are Jzsv's Witneſſes, 


Witneſſes that Curr hath died; 
We with Him are crucified : - 


_ Cyr1sT hath burſt the Bands of Death; 


We his quick'ning Spirit breathe: 


— TY — 


Cunsr 


, 


3 


* 
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-Crxrsr is now gone up on high; 
(Thither all our Wiſhes fly) : 
Sits at GOD's Right-hand above; 
There with Him we reign in Love! 


PART II. 


1 O ME, Thou High and Lofty Lozp, 
Lowly, meek, incarnate Word ; 
Humbly ſtoop to Earth again, 
Come, and viſit abje& Man. 


sv, dear, expected Gueſt, 
'hou art bidden to the Feaſt ; 
For Thyſelf our Hearts prepare, 
Come, and fit, and banquet there. 


2 Jesv, we the Promiſe claim, 
We are met in thy Great Name: 
In the midſt. do Thou appear, 
Manifeſt thy Preſence here ; 

Sanctify us, Lorp, and bleſs, 

Breathe thy Spirit, give thy Peace, 
Thou Thyſelf within us move; | 
Make our Feaſt a Feaſt of Love. 


3 Let the Fruits of Grace abound, 

Let in us thy Bowels ſound ; 
Faith, and Love, and Joy increaſe, 
Temperance, and Gentleneſs: 

— Plant in us thine Humble Mind ; 
Patient, pitiful, and kind, 
Meek, and lowly let us be, 
Full of Goodneſs, full of Thee. 


"= l 
= * 
4 "WW , 


Th . of 


Hxuns and SAcazp Pons, 297 | de | 

4 Make us all in Thee compleat; .. 

Make us all for Glory meet, * 1 

Meet t' appear before thy Sight, | 
Partners with the Saints in Light. 


Call, O call us each by Name 
To the Marriage of the Lamb, 
Let us lean upon thy Breaſt, 
Love be there our endleſs Feaſt. 


PART III. 


1 F ET us join G tis GOD commands) | ix 
Let us join our Hearts and Hands; | | 
Help to gain our-Calling's Hope 
Build we each the Other up. 


GOD His Bleſſing ſhall diſpenſe, 
GOD ſhall crown his Ordinance, 

Meet in His appointed Ways, 

Nouriſh us with ſocial Grace. 


2 Let us then as Brethren love, 

Faithfully his Gifts improve, \\ 
on the earneſt Strife, | 

Walk in Holineſs of Life ; | 
Still forget the Things behind, 
Follow CuR ISH in Heart and Mind, 4 
Toward the Mark unwearied preſs, 2 12 _ 
Seize the Crown of Righteouſneſs. I 


3 Plead we thus for Faith alone, 
Faith which by our Works is ſhown ; 
GOD it is who jaſtifies, 

Only Faith the Grace applies, 


Bb 
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3 Active Faith that lives within, 

= Conquers Hell, and Death, and Sin, 

4 - Santtifies, and makes us whole, 
Forms the Saviouk in the Soul. 


3 4 Let us for This Faith contend, 
* Sure Salvation is its End; 
l Heaven already is begun, 

N Everlaſting Life is won: 

Only let us perſevere 

Till we ſee our Loxp appear, 


Never from the Rock remove, 
Sav'd by Faith which works by Love. 


Parr IV. 


_  : r lorious Hope, 
= Lift your Hearts Voices up; 
5 Jointly let us riſe and fin 

43 Car1sT our Prophet, Prieſt, and King. 


Monuments of ]zsu*'s Grace, 
Speak we by our Lives his Praiſe, 
Walk in Him we have receiv'd, 

| Shew we not in vain Believ'd. 


2 While we walk with GOD in Light, 
GOD our Hearts doth ſtill unite, 
Deareſt Fellowſhip we prove, 
Fellowſhip of J=su*'s Love; 


Sweetly each with each combin'd, 
In the Bonds of Duty join'd, 
Feels the cleanſing Blood applied, 
Daily feels that Cux Is hath died. 


3 Still, O Loxy, our Faith increaſe, 
Cleanſe from all Unrighteouſneſs, 
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Thee, th' Unholy cannot ſee ; 
Make, O make us meet for Thee : 


Every vile Affection kill, 

Root out every Seed of Ill; 
Utterly aboliſh Sin, | 
Write thy Law of Love within, 


4 Hence may all our Actions flow, 
Love the Proof that Cyr1sT we know; 
Mutual Love the Token be, 
Lox, that we belong to Thee: 


Love, thine Image Love impart, 
Stamp it on our Face and Heart, 
Only Love to us be given, 

Lokp, we ask no other Heaven. 


PART. V. 
1 PETER Ii. 3. &c. 


ATHER, hail, by All ador'd, 
Father of our Bleeding Lox! 

GOD of Mercy, Thee we praiſe, 

Sav*'d by thine abundant Grace: 


To a lively Hope begot, 

Into ſecond Being brought, 
Quicken'd by, and with, our Head, 
Rais'd in I xsus from the Dead, 


2 Rais'd t' inherit glorious Joys, 
Happineſs that never cloys, 
Happineſs without Allay, 

Joys that never fade away; - 


Manna ſuch as Angels eat, 
Pure Delights for Spirits fit, 
up Bb 2 
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All to us thro* Jesvs given, 
All for us reſery'd in — 2 


3 There we ſhall in Glory ſhine, 
Kept on Earth by Power Divine; 
Power Divine thro” Faith receiv'd : 
We the Promiſe have bdliev'd ; 


Confident that Cuzisr ſhall come, 

Make the Faithful Souls his Home, 

Here in part Himſelf reveal, 
Stamp us with the Spirit's Seal. 


4 This we now rejoice to know, 
Sorrowful howe'er we go, 
Exercis'd, if Need require, 
Purg'd in the Refining Fire: 
FHFaith the Trial ſhall abide, 
©  -Shine, as Gold, when fully tried, 
A Glory, Honour, Praiſe receive, 
Which the Righteous Judge ſhall give. 


EF” 5 Him we love as yet unſeen : 

| (Fleſh is interpos'd between: ) 

Only Faith's interior Eye, 
Darkly can its Loxd deſcry : 


Gladden'd by the partial Sight, 
Swells our Soul with vaſt Dehght, 
Glorious and unſpeakable: 
Heaven begun on Earth we feel. 


6 Here the Sinner that believes, 
Everlaſting Life receives, 
Here Angelic Bliſs we find, 
Bliſs, the ſame with 'T heirs in A, 


4 Only differing in Degree: 
. Lengthen'd out it ſoon ſhall be; 


- 


- 4 *ay . 
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All our Heaven we then ſhall prove; * 
All th' Eternity of Love. 1 * | 


The Communion of Saints. 
PART I. 
ATHER, Son, and Spirit, hear 
Faith's effectual, fervent Prayer, 


Hear, and our Petitions ſeal; 
Let us now the Anſwer feel. 


Myſtically One with Thee, 
Tranſcript of the Trinity, 

Thee let all our Nature own. 

One in Three, and Three in One. 


2 If we now begin to be 
Partners with thy Saints and Thee, 
If we have our Sins forgiven, 
Fellow-Citizens of Heaven, 


Still the Fellowſhip increaſe, 
Kni us in the Bond of Peace, 
Join, our new-born Spirits join 


Each to each, and All to Thine. 


Build us in One Body up, 

Call'd in one high Calling's Hope: > 
One the Spirit whom we claim, 
One the pure Baptiſmal Flame, 


One the Faith, and Common Loxo.. 
One the Father lives, ador'd 

Over, thro”, and in us all, 

GOD Incomprehenſible 


4 One with GOD, the Source of Bliſs, 
Ground of our Communion This © : 
B b 3 
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Life of All that live below, a. + 
| Let thine Emanations flow, : 
* Riſe eternal in our Heart: 
= _ Thou our long-ſought Eden art; 
3z Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
2 Be to us what Adam loſt. 


„ 
9 


5 Bold we ask thro' Cunisr the Son, 
Thou, O Cnxtsr, art All our own; 
Our exalted Fleſh we ſee 
To the Godhead join'd in Thee: 


| Glorious now thy Heaven we ſhare, 
6 - Thou art here, and we are there, 

| We participate of Thine, 

Human Nature of Divine. 


6 Live we now in CnRISsTH our Head, 
Quick'ned by thy Life, and fed ; 
Cnxisr, from whom the Spirit flows, 
Into Thee thy Body grows; 


While we feel the Vital Blood, 
While the circulating Flood, | 

 Cxrasr, thro? every Member rolls, 
Soul of all Believing Souls, 


7 Daily Growth the Members find, 
Fitly each with Other join'd ; 
Cloſely all compacted riſe ; 

Every Joint its Strength ſupplies, 
Life to every Part conveys, 

Till the whole receive Increaſe, 
All compleat the Body prove, 


Perfe&tly built up in Love. 


Par 
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PART II. 


' HRIST, the true, the Heavenly Vine, 
If thy Grace hath made us Thine, | 

Branches of a poiſdn'd Root, 
Fallen Adam's evil Fruit ; 3 
If we now tranſplanted are, 7 9 
If we of thy Nature ſhare, 1 5 
Hear us, Lok, and let us be 
Fully grafted into Thee. 


2 Still may we continue thus, 
We in Thee, and Thou in us; 
Let us freſh Supplies receive, "= 
From Thee, in Thee ever live; | q 


Share the Fatneſs of the Root, 
Bloſſom, bud, and bring forth Fruit, 
With immortal Vigour riſe, 
Tow'ring till we reach the Skies. 


3 CunrsT, to all Believers known, 
Living, precious Corner-Stone, | 
CarisT, by Mortals difallow'd, 8 
Choſen and efteem'd of GOD; 


Lively Stones we come to Thee, 

Built together let us be, | 4 
Sav'd by Grace thro' Fair alone: * 
Faith it is that makes us One. AY 


4 Other Ground can no Man lay, 
JESUS Taxes ov Sins Awar! 
ESUs the Foundation is: 
his ſhall ſtand, and only This: 


Fitly fram'd in Him we are, 
All the Building riſes fair: 


Et, 4 
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* 
* * Let ĩt to a Temple riſe, | . 
Worthy Him who fills the Skies. 


= < Huſband of thy Church below, ' 
2 Cunts r, if Thee our Lozp we know, 
Unto Thee betroth'd in Love, 

Always faithful let us prove, 


Never rob Thee of our Heart, 
Never give the Creature Part ; 
Only Thou poſſeſs the Whole, 
Take our Body, Spirit, Soul. 


6 Stedfaſt let us cleave to Thee, Fl 


Z 


; Love the Myſtic Union be, 
* Union to the World unknown ! 
6 Join'd to GOD, in Spirit One, 


Wait we till the Spouſe ſhall come, 
Till the Lams ſhall take us Home, 
For his Heaven the Bride prepare, 
Solemnize our Nuptials there. 


* 


Pa RT III. 
Joux xvu. 20, Sc. 


n HRIS T, our Head, gone tip on high, 
S Be Thou in thy Spirit nigh, | 
Advocate with GOD, give Ear 
To thine own effectual Prayer: 


Hear the Sounds Thou once didſt breathe 
In thy Days of Fleſh beneath, 

Now, O Jesu, let them be 

Strongly eccho'd back to Thee. 


2 We, O CarisT, have Thee receiv'd, 
I We the Goſpel- Word believ'd, * 
| $35 Juſtly 
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juſtly then we claim 
In Thine Everlaſting er. 


One the Father is with Thee; 
Knit us in like Pear 

Make us, O unitin 

One as Thou and 


3 If thy Love to us hath given 
All the Glory of His Heaven, 
( From Eternity Thine own, 
Glory here in Grace begun) 


Let us now the Gift receive, 
By the Vital Union live, 

Join'd to GOD, and perfect be, 
Myſtically One in Thee. 


4 Let it henee to All be known, 
Thou art with thy Father One, 
One with Him in Us be thew'd, 
Very GOD of Very GOD; 


Sent, our Spirits to unite, 

Sent to make us Sons of Light, 
Sent, that we his Grace my prove, 
All the Riches of his Love. 


5 Thee He lovid e' er Time begun, 
Thee the Coeternal Son; 

He hath to Thy Merit given | 
Us, th' Adopted Heirs of Heaven. 


Thou haſt will'd that we. ſhould riſe, 
See thy Glory in eng ie, | 
See Thee * all Heaven en Aer. 
Be forever with our Lond. 


6 Thou the Father ſee'ſt alone, of 
Thou to us haſt — FOES 
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Sent from Him we know Thou art, 

We have found Thee in our Heart: 

Thou the Father haſt declar d.: I 
He is here our great Reward, 

Ours his Nature and his Name; 

Thou art Ours with Him the ſame. 


7 Still, O Loxp, (for Thine we are) 
Still to us his Name declare ; 
Thy Revealing Spirit give, 
Whom the World cannot receive: 


Fill us with the Father's Love, 
Never from our Souls remove, 
Dwell in us, and we ſhall be 
Thine to all Eternity. 


— — 


PvyRT IV. 


1 6 from whom all Bleſſings flow, 
Perfecting the Saints below, 

Hear us, who thy Nature ſhare, 

Who thy Myſtic Body are: 

Join us, in One Spirit join, 

Let us ſtill receive of 'Thine, 

Still for more on Thee we call, 

Thee, who fillet All in All. 


Cloſer knit to Thee our Head, 
Nouriſh us, © Cunts, and feed, 
Let us daily Growth receive, 
More and more in Ixsus live: 


Jzsv ! we thy Members are, 

Cheriſh us with kindeſt Care, 
Of thy Fleſh, and of thy Bone: 
Love, for ever love Thine own.. 


3 Move, 
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3 Move, and actuate, and gui dose, 
Diverſe Gifts to each divide; 
Plac'd 3 thy Will, 
Let us all our Work fulfil; . 
Never from our Office move, 
Needful'to the Others prove, 
Uſe the Grace on each beſtow'd, 4 
Temper'd by the Art of GOD. * - 


4 Sweetly now we all agree, 
Touch'd with ſofteſt Sympathy, 
Kindly for each other care: 
Every Member feels its Share: 


Wounded by the Grief of One, 
All the ſuffering Members groan; 
Honour'd if one Member is, - 
All partake the common Bliſs, 


5 Many are we now, and One, 
We who Jzsvus have have put on: 
There is neither Bond nor Free, : 
Male nor Female, Loxp, in Thee. N 


Love, like Death, hath all deſtroy'd, * N 
Render d all Diſtinctions void: | ; 
Names, and Sects, and Parties fall; 29 4 
Thou, O CartsT, art ALL in ALL! 9 


_—_— * 


PART V. 


HEBREWS xii. 22, 23, 24. 


ING of Saints, to whom are given 
All in Earth, and All in Heaven, 
Reconcil'd thro*- Thee alone, 

Join'd, and gather'd into One: 


yay 
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Heirs of Glory, Sons of Grace, 
Lo! to Thee our Hopes we raiſe, 
Raiſe and fix our Hopes on Thee, 
Full of Immortality ! 


2 Abſent in our Fleſh from Home, By 
We are to Mount Sion come: =”: 


Heaven is our Soul's Abode, 
City of the Living GOD; 


Enter'd there our Seats we claim- 
In the New Jeruſalem, 

Join the countleſs Angel- ; 
Greet the Firſt- born Sons of Fire. 


3 We our Elder-Brethren meet, 
We are made with them to fit, 
Sweeteſt Fellowſhip we prove 
With the General Church above; 


Saints, who now their Names behold 

In the Book of Life enroll d, 

—.— of the Righteous, made 
Perfect here in CukIs r their Head. 


4 We with Them to GOD are come, 
GOD who ſpeaks the General Doom, 
Jzsvs Cuxisr, who ſtands between | 
Angry Heaven, and guilty Men, " 

- Undertakes to buy our Peace, 
Gives the Covenant of Grace, 
Ratifies, and makes it good, 
Signs and Seals it with Nis Blood. 


5 Life his healing 
ted ym on —＋ Saal Haus: 


ABel's Blood fc 
Ixsu's gal ws jag d- * 
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Speaks, and calls for better Thi 5 wt 9 
Make us Prophets, Prieſts, and Rings, ", 
Aſks that we with Him may reign, 
Earth and Heaven fay, Amen! 


PART VI. 


OME, ye Kindred Souls above, 
Man provokes you unto Love ; 
Praiſe the Common Lorp of All: 


Him let Earth and Heaven proclaim, _ | 
Earth and Heaven record His Name, = 
Let us Both in this agree, .- 

Both his one great Family, 


Hoſts of Heaven begin the Song, 
Praiſe Him with a tuneful Tongue, 
( Sounds like yours we cannot raiſe, 
We can only liſp his Praiſe) 

Us repenting Sinners ſee, \ 9 
Jesvs died to ſet us free, 1, = 
Sing ye over us forgiven ; N 


Shout for Joy, ye Hoſts of Heaven. 


Be it unto Angels known, 

By the Church, what GOD hath done: 
Depths of Love and Wiſdom fee | 
In a Dying Deity! 

Gaze, ye firſt-born Seraphs, ! 
Never — ye ſound his . 
Loſt in Wonder, look no more; 
Fall, and ſilently adore. 


4 Mi if ial Spi its | #. 4 
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* Fenc'd us with a Flanting Guard: 
Bd you all our Ways attend, 
Safe convoy us to the End, 

On your Wings our Souls remove, 

Watt us to the Realms of Love. 


5 Happy Souls whoſe Courſe is run, 
Who hs Fight of Faith have won, 
Parted by an earlier Death, A . 3 
Think ye of your Friends beneath) . 


Have ye your own Fleſh forgot, 
By a common Ranſom bought? 
AY Can Death's interpoſing Tide 
= + Spirits One in Cukier divide? 


= No: for Us you ever wait, 

3 Till we make your Bliſs compleat, 

A Till your Fellow-Servants come, 
Till your Brethren haſten home: 
You in Paradiſe remain, 
For your Teftimony ſlain, 


4 Nobly who for Jzsus ſtood, 

2 Bold to ſeal the Truth with Blood. 

4 7 Ever now your ſpeaking Cries | * 
Prom beneath the Ahar rife, x - 


F Loudly call for Vengeance due: hb 
Come, Thou Holy GOD, and True! 
| *Loxp, how long doſt Thou delay? 
Come to Judgment, come away! 
Haſten, Loxp, the General Doom, 
Come away, to Judgment come] 


8 Wait, ye Righteous Spirits, wait, 
* arrives your | Glorious el 


3 


v — 
* d . 
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Rob'd in White a Seaſon reſt, 
Bleſt, if not compleatly bleſt. 


When the Number is fulfill'd, 
When the Witneſſes are kill'd, 
When we All from Earth are driven, 
'Then with us ye mount to Heaven. 


Jesv hear, and bow the Skies, 
Hark ! we all unite our Cnes; 
Take us to our Heavenly Home, 
Quickly let thy Kingdom come ! 


Jesu come, the Spirit cries, 
Jesu come, the Bride replies; 
One Triumphant Church above, 
Join us All in Perfect Love. 


— — — — — 


ISAIAu Ixiv, 


That Thou would'ſt the Heavens rend .* 
O that Thou would'ſt this Hour come down 9 
Deſcend, Almighty GOD, deſcend, 4, = 
And ſtrongly vindicate Thine on 9 


Now let the Heathens fear thy Name, x 
Now let the World thy Nature know, | 
Dart into All the melting Flame 
Of Love, and make the Mountain flow. 


O let thine Indignation burn, 

The Lightning of thy Judgments glare, 
Th' aſpiring Confidence o'erturn 

Of all that ſtill thine Anger dare. 
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f # 1 From Heaven reveal thy vengeful Ire, 
, Thy Fury let the Nations prove, 
Confeſs Thee a conſuming Fire, 


And tremble, till they feel thy Love. 


5 Thy Power was to our Fathers known; 
A mighty GOD, and terrible; 
In Majeſty Thou cameſt down, 
The Mountains at thy Preſence fell. 


6 The Wonders Thou for them haſt wrought 
Thy boundleſs Power and Love proclaim, 
Far above all they ask'd or thought: 


And now we wait to know thy Name. 


7 We wait; for ſince the World began 
To Men it ne'er by Men was ſhew'd : 
Thou only canſt 'Thy ſelf explain, 

God only ſounds the Depths of Gop. 


8 Eye hath not ſeen, Ear hath not heard, 
By Heart conceiv'd it cannot be, 
The Bliſs Thou haſt for Him prepar'd, 
Who waits in humble Faith for Thee. 


9 Thou meeteſt him that dares rejoice 
In Hope of thy Salvation near ; 
Who wants, while he obeys thy Voice, 
The perfect Love that caſts out Fear. 


10 In Works of Rightouſneſs employ'd 
Who Thee remembers in Thy Ways, 
The Oxpinances of his Gop, 
The facred Channels of thy Grace. 


11 But lo! thine Anger kindled is, 
And juſtly might for ever burn; 
We have forſook the Path of Peace: 
| How ſhall our wand'ring Souls return ? * 
12 
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12 In Thine appointed Ways we wait, 1 
The Ways thy Wiſdom hath enjoin'd; 1 

Thy ſaving Grace we here ſhall meet; 

For every one that ſeeks ſhall find. 


13 Nor can-we thus thy Wrath a 3 
We and our Works are all unclean, 
As filthy Rags our Righteouſneſs, 
Our Good is Ill, our Virtue Sin. 


14 Like wither'd Leaves we fade away, 
We all deſerve thy Wrath to feel, 
Swift as the Wind our Sins convey, 
And ſweep our guilty Souls to Hell. 


15 Not one will call upon thy Name, . 
Stir himſelf up thy Grace to ſee, | = 

The Loxp His Righteouſneſs to claim, _ 
And boldly to take hold on Thee. 


— 4 


16 For O! thy Face is turn'd aſide, * 4 _- 
Since we refus'd t' obey thy Will; | 
Thou haſt conſum'd us for our Pride, \ 
Thy heavy Hand conſumes us ſtill. , 


17 But art thou not our Father Now? 
Our Father Now Thou ſurely art: 
Humbly beneath thy Frown we bow, 
We ſeek Thee with a trembling Heart. 


18 The Potter Thou, and We the Clay; 
Behold us at thy Footſtool laid, 
In Anger caft us not away, 
The Creatures whom thine Hands have made. 


10 O let thine Anger rage no more, 
7 Remember not Iniquity; = 

See Lox, and all our Sins paſs o'er, he 
Thine own Fu, People ſee. . 4 

Cc 3 4 
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Ferwſalem in Ruins lies, | 
A Wilderneſs thy Cities are; 
A Den of Thieves thy Temple is, 
No longer now the Houſe of Prayer. 


21 Where humbly low our Fathers bow'd, 
And Thee with joyful Lips ador'd, 
Idolaters profanely croud, 
And take the Altar for its Lozp. 


22 The ſacred Means Thyſelf ordain'd, 

2 Others reject with impious Haſte; 
By Theſe blaſphem' d, by Thoſe profan'd 
- Our pleaſant Things are all laid waſte. 


23 And wilt Thou not this Havock ſee, 
= For which we ever, ever mourn? 
= Still ſhall we cry in vain to Thee? 
= Return, our gracious Logo, return! 


= 24 Hold not thy Peace at Sion's Woe, 
O Ocaſt notout thy People's Prayer, 
Regard thy ſuffering Church below, 
And ſpare, the Weeping Remnant ſpare. 


25 Thy fallen Tabernacle raiſe, 
4A Thy Chaſtiſement at laſt remove, 
That all Mankind may ſing thy Praiſe, 
Thou GOD of Truth, hou GOD of Love! 


— — 
* —ͤꝛ— 


HE BREWsõ iv. 9g. 
IT There remaineth therefore a RESNH to 


= the People of GOD. 

"WW ORD, I believe a Reſt remains 

_ To all thy People known, 

= A Reſt, where Pure Enjoyment reigns, | 

; | And Thou art lov'd Alone. 2 A 


* " * : 
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2 A Reſt, where all our Soul's Dere 
Is fixt on Things above, -  *_—” 
Where Doubt, an ran cd er. 


Caſt out by Perfect Love. 1 
3 A Reſt of Laſting Joy and Peace, TH. 
Where all is calm within: 1 
Tis there from our .own Works we dals. 3 


From Pride, and Self, and Sin. 9 A 
4 Our Life is hid with Cunasr in GOD „ 


The Agony is o'er :. 
We wreſtle not with Fleſh and Blood, 
We ftrive with Sin no more. 


5 Our Sp'rit is right, our Heart is clean, 
Our Nature 1s renew'd, - | 

We cannot, no, we Cannot Sin, r A 

For we are born of GOD..  - _— 


6 From ev'ry evil Motion freed, . 14 
(The Sox hath made us free) + $6 
On all the Pow'rs of Hell we tread, \ 


In glorious Liberty. | | 1 ” 


7 Redeem'd, we walk on Holy Ground, _—_ 

In Cuxler we cannot err: | 1 

No Lion in that Way is found, ee 
No rav' nous Beaſt is there! 


8 Safe in the Way of Life, above 
Death, Farth, and Hell we riſe; _—— 
We find, when perfected in Love, 1 3 
Our long-ſought Paradiſe. —_— 


9 Within that Fan we retire, 
We reft in Jesv's Name: 

It guards us, as a Wall of Fire, 
n 


* 
* 
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10 O that I now The Reg might know, | 7 
3 Believe, and enter in 
Now, Saviour, Now the Power below, 
And let me ceaſe from Sin. . 


17 en this Hardneſs from my Heart, 

13 This Unbelief remove, 

I To me the Reſt of Faith impart, 
The Sabbath of thy Love. 


43 I groan from Sin to be ſet free, 
From Self to be releas'd; 
O take me, take me into Thee, 
Mine Everlaſting Reſt. 


13 I would be Thine, Thou know ſt I wou 'd, 
And have Thee all mine own: 
Thee, O mine All- ſuſſicient Good, 
I want, and Thee alone. 


"14 Thy N Name to me, ** * grant; 
= oli 1 this 5 
3 Nothing des SGD I want, 
| G * . . in Earth or Heaven. 
1 FP Came, O my SAVIOUR, come away, 
a Into my Soul deſcend, 
i No longer from'thy Creature ſtay, 

My Author, and wy End. 


1 * The Bliſs Thou haſt for me prepar d 
No longer be delay'd : 
Come my exceedin Great Reward, 
For whom I firſt was made, 


17 Come, Father, San, aud Holy ches, 
And ſeal me thine Abode, 
„ 
at all I am be GOD! 
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PART I. 
Page 
UPOLIS Hymn to the "—— | 
E From the Greek. a 
Solitude. From the Latin. 5 
The Myſtery of Life. 6 
Epitaph. 8 
irtue. Altered from Herbert. ib. 
Upon liſtning to the Vibrations of a Clock. 
Doomsday. From Herbert. ib. 
Spiritual Slumber. From the German. 10 
Zeal. | | 11 
On reading Monſieur de Renty's Life. 13 
Farewel to the World. From the French. 14 
Giddineſs. From Herbert. 15 
To a Friend in Love. 16 


She that liveth in Pleaſure is Dead while 10 


ſne liveth, 1 Tim. v. 6. 
Know ye not that the Friendſhip of the 


World is Enmity with GOD. 28 
Hymn to Contempt. 26 
Grace before Meat. 23 


Another. p. 23. Grace after Meat 24 

On Clemens Alexandrinus* Deſcription of a } , 
perfect Chriſtian. as 

The Collar. From Herbert. 26 


Grace. From the ſame. 28 
Gratefulneſs. From the ſame. 29 
The Flower. From the ſame. : 30 
Bitter Sweet. From the ſame. 31 


- A Midnight Hymn _—_— under the Law. 32 


After 
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The CONTENTS, 


After conſidering ſome of his Friends. 33 
Religious Diſcourſe. 34 
- Miſery. From the ſame. 39 
'The Sinner. From the fame. 41 
Home. From the ſame. - 42 
Longing. From the ſame. 44 
The Search. From the ſame. 46 
Diſcipline. From the ſame. 47 
1 Love. From the German. * 48 

ritten in the Beginning of a Recovery 
from Sickneſs. h 150 
Aſter a Recovery from Sickneſs. 91 
A Prayer under Convictions. 53 
The liii Chapter of 1/aiah 55 
Waiting for Redemption. 58 
Gal. iii. 22. The Scripture hath concluded 

all under Sin, Ec. (59 
Hoping for Grace. From the German. 61 
The Dawning. From Herbert. 63 
Pſalm cxxxix. 23. Try ma, O GOD, 1 
ſearch the Ground of my Heart. 4 
The Change. From the German. 65 

PART... 
\HRIST the Friend of Sinners. 


On the Converſion of a common Harlot. 0 
Looking unto Jesvs, the Author and Fi- ly 70 
- niſher of our Faith. 


Another. 

Hymn of 'Thankſgiving to the Father. ” 

ha to the Son. 73 

Hymn to the Holy Ghoſt. 74 

"The Glance. From Herbert. „ 
Free- Grace. | 78. 

* The Call. From Herbert. 79 
+ The Dialogue. From the ſame. _ 


bjection to Cuxlisr. From the German, 80 
* all for CuxISr. From the French, 135 1 
N.. — e 


N 
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The CoNTENTS. 


— * 

The Invitation. From Heberer. th | 
The Banquet. From the ſame. 84 "ll 
Therefore with Angels, &c. Þ be 
Glory be to GOD on high - 
Hymn to CuRIST. . Altered from Dr. Hick, 83 4 
On the Crucifixion 5 
The Magnificat. | ib. 1 
Truſt in Providence, From the German. 89 | 
In Affliction. 
In Affliction, or Pain. From the German. 1 
Another. From the ſame. 94 
In Deſertion or Temptation 95 
Another. alen 60 97 

aiah xliii. 2. When thou A 
<q the Water, Cc. 99 | 


The Believer's Support. From the German. 105 
Living by Cux is r. From the ſame. 1 
GOD's Love to Mankind. From the ſame. : 
GOD's Greatneſs. From the ſame. 


Hymn on the Titles of Cx ST, | 

II. Hymn to CnRIST. 5 i 

III. Hymn to CarrsT. dat; * 
> 


Hymn to CartsT the de Ewe A 
II. Hymn to Cnxisr the 11h, 2 
The Saviovuk glorify'd by All From 1 
the German. Mig 4 
A Morning Hymn. 120 MF 
Another. From the German. 121 
Cur15T protecting and ſanctifying. From 55 * 
the ſame. 
Supplication for Grace. From the ſame, 
Hymn to the Holy Ghoſt. 
Upon the Deſcent of the Holy Ghoſt * 


ang 


the Day of Penteco/t. Altered from 
Dr. 


. More. 


Publick Worſhip. From the German. 128 1 
Prayer to CarIsT before the 8 3 

From the ſame. oy 

Hymn aſter the Sacrament, 
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The ConTenTs: 


5 l. 4, &c. | 131 
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21M 1 From the 


To be ſung at Work. | .* 89 
Another. 133 
GOD with us. From the German. ib, 


GOD our Portion. From the Spaniſb 13 
— for our Converſion. From the K 


| German. 136 
Boldneſs in the Goſpel. From the ſame. 137 
Another. 139 
Congratulation to a Friend, upon Believing 
* in N 1 

ymn for Chriſimat-Da 142 
Hymn for Epipha * = 
_— for Ea - wg ib, 

Hymn for A/cenfion-Day. 146 
Hymn for Whit 1 147 
Grace before 149 
At Meals. 150 
Grace aſter Meat. 1b. 
Another. 151 
John xvi. 24. Aſx, 20S warty 

and your Joy ſhall be full 
PART III, 
254 IH lv. -- 165 

Hebrews xi. Or the Life of Faith 16 

emplified. 
Looking unto Jeſus, 181 
The ſame. 182 
A Morning Hymn. 183 
Another. F 184 
An Evening Hymn. 18 
To the Reverend Mr. Whitefeld. 18 
To the ſame, before his Voyage. 18 
An Hymn to be ſung at Sea. 18 
In a Storm. 190 


Zech. xii. 10. They ſhall look upon fom ef 
191 


The CoxnTenTs.” 


The Means of Grace. 
Waiting for CR IST. 

Before reading the Scriptures 
Another. | 
Another. ' e gen; 
Before Preaching. „AN 
After Preaching. 

Hymn to GOD the SanAiier 
Written in Sickneſs. 

Upon parting with his F riends. 
Mourning. ; 
Romans vii. 24, 


Wit thall deliver me from the Body of } 


this Death ? BY 
My Soul gaſpeth for Thee as a Thirſty Land. 212 1 
Longing after CuRIST. 213 73 
In Temptation. 21 9 
Matthew v. 3, 4, 6. "ng ' 
In Temptation. 21 
He ſhall ſave his People from their Sins. © 21 { 
Defiring CyrIsT. - 21 
Theſe Things were written for- our E 23 
ſtruction. J rg 
From the German. | 22 1 
The Reſignation. „ 5 
A Prayer againſt the Power of Sin. "226 
After a Relapſe into Sin. R$ 
Written in'Streſs'of Temptation, 8 . 1 
Micah vi. 6, GC. * ih — 
PART IV. I 
R DEMPTION found. From the German. 237, 
From the ſame. 246 
CursT our Wiſdom. . ' 24 2 
Cur15T our Righteouſneſs.  ' 10 RES 
Cuxtsr our Sanctification. 239% 
CurrsT our Redemption 2 


It is very meet, right, * rn 
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The 'ConTENTs. 


Mſaiah xiv. 22. Look unto Me, and be 
ye ſaved, all ye Ends of the Earth. 


On the Admiſſion of any Perſon into the 


| Written after walking over Smithfield. 


The Belieyer's Triumph. From the German. 
The Love Feaſt. 
The Communion of Saints. 


; > auhaph iv. 


Vs 


3...» J 
4 4 
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_ Eymes to the Trinity. - 242 

wm for the Ag food Colliers. 245 
=. To be ſung while at Work. 246 

fab Xv. 247 

or a Miniſter, 250 
At ſetting out to preach the Goſpel. 251 

iv. 24, Ee. 252 
To be ſung in a Tumult. 253 
1 love one another. 255 

or 
| 1 —_— Day of one's Con- $356 
ww ii. 25 

EN — — at Meals. + 
| re a Journey. 60 
Another. 261 
4 On a Journey. 262 
- After a Journey. 263 
At lying down. ib. 
. ſor the Spirit of Adoption. 265 

Hymn to Cir15T the Prophet. 266 

Father I have ſinnꝰd a Heaven, &c. 269 
At the Approach of Temptation. 272 
In Temptation. 274 
Fob xxiii. 8, 9, 10. 275 
— a Relapſe i into Sin. 276 
k gm believing in Hope. 277 
” hey that mourn. 279 
4 Fry ſhall live by Faith, 281 


1255 
Praiſe for Redemption. From the German. 


287 
289 
290 
291 


295 
301 


311 
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Aſk not, who ended here his 8 
Accept, dear Youth, a ſympathizing L 
Ah my dear, an Lord 

And live I yet by Power Divine 


UTxor of Being, Source of Light 1 


Awake, ſad Heart, whom Sorrows drown 1 


And can it be that I ſhould gain 
All Glory to th' Eternal Three 


Ah, my dear Lord, whoſe changeleſs Love 2 


Ariſe, my Soul, ariſe 

Author of Faith, Eternal Word 

And wilt thou yet be found? 

Ah my dear Maſter, can it be 
22 [of Gov, whate'er betide 

- Almighty, Univerſal Lozp 

An attend tis God > 


Being of Beings, Gop of Love 
Behold the Saviour of Mankind 
Bleſt be the Gop, whoſe tender Care 
Brother in CHRIs T, and well-beloy'd 
Brother in Cxz1sT, and well-belov'd 
| C 

Come to judgment, come away 


Come, O my Way, my Truth, my Life 


Come, Saviour Ixs u, from above 


Come hither all, whoſe grov ling Taſte 


Commit thou all thy Griefs 
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Come, HoLy Gnos r, n 1 Pry 
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| The IxpEx. 
Captain of my Salvation, hear 


Ennis the Lord is riſen to-day 
CaxrsT, whoſe Glory fills the Skies 


Come,” Holy Grosr, our Hearts inſpire 
Come, Horx Guos r, all-quickning Fire 
Ceaſe, fooliſh Heart, thy fond Complaints 


Come, let us lengthen out the Feaſt 
Come hither all, who ſerve the Lozxp 
Come, and let us ſweetly join 


Dome, thou high and lofty Lord 
HRIST, the TREE, the Heavenly Vine 


HRIST our Head, gone on hi A 
HRIST, from whom all Bleffngs % 


Come, ye kindred So above 


Dead as I am, and cold my Breaſt 
Depth of Mercy, can 250 be 


5 Enſlaved to Senſe, to Pleaſure prone 


ternal Beam of Light divine 
erral Depth of Love divine 
ended on a curſed Tree _ 
rejoice, the 1 King 


Fountain of Being, Source of Good 
Faint is my Head, and fick my Heart 
Father of Light, from whom proceeds 
Father our Eyes we lift to thee: 
Fountain of all the Good we fee - 
Father of all, in whom alone 
Forth in thy Strength, O Loo, I go 
Father of Mercies, Gop of Love 
Fountain of Deity 
Father live by all Things fear'd 

er of Mankind, be ever ador'd 
Father, if I have ſinn'd, with thee 
Forth at thy Call, O Loxd, I go 
Father, If thou my Father art 
Forward I now. in Duties go 


Father, hail, by all ador'd 
| - 
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Glory be to GOD on high 1 
Granted is the Saviovr's Prayer 2 147 x 
GOD of Love, thine Ear incline 3 182 - 
Glory to Thee, whoſe powerful Voice 3 190. 
Glory and Praiſe and Love to Thee 3 198 
Glory to GOD, whoſe Sovereign Grace 4 24 

Give we to the Lozp above 4 2 4 
Giver of Concord, Prince of Peace 4 255.- 
Glory to GOD, and Praiſe, and Love 4 256 
G0 of my Life, whoſe gracious Pow'r 4 272 
Gracious Soul to m—_— given 4 279 


How hapleſs is the applauded Virgin's Lot 1 19 
Hear from afar the iniſh'd Height 1 3 
Hear Holy Spirit, hear | | _— 
Hark how all the Welkin Ri | 


„ 


Inſtructive Sound, I' 


m now convinc'd | Fo 
by Thee Fo 93, 4 
tsv the Sinner's Friend, to Thee 1 59 | 
ts u, my High Prieſt Above 1 634 » 
ESU, whoſe Glory's ſtreaming Rays 1 6g 
Jzsv, to Thee my Heart I 2 89 
Jz8v, behold the Wiſe from far 2 87 
EsU, thy boundleſs Love to me 2 101 
su, my GOD, my King 2 114 
su, Thou art our Ki 2 16 
ss, th Ly again I view 2 121 
ESUS; 4 -reſtoring Word 3 184 
Esus, the all-atoning LAus 9 188 


Jau, the Strength of all that faint 
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a if ſtill the Same Thou art 
EsU, Lover of my Soul 
£8US, in whom the Godhead's Rays 
Jebv; if ill Thou art to-Day 
*Phirſt, Thou wounded Las of GOD 
Tam the Man who long have known 
EsU, Thou art my Righteouſneſs 
ESU, my Life thyſelf apply 
Juv, thy Blood and Ri ane 


King'of Saints, to whom are given 
L 


as, let the Angels praiſe thy Name 
Lon, if to me thy Grace hath given 
Lon, and GOD of Heavenly Powers 
Abo GOD is here, let us adore 


4 Long have I ſeem'd to ſerve the Lozp 
8 
Vondb, how long, how long ſhall J 


join, 'tis GOD commands 


$8 n 


My Stock lies dead, and no Increaſe 
= Soul before Thee proſtrate lies 
My Soul extols the mighty Log 
My x GOD, if I may call Thee mine 
3% unto me, O Loxy, my GOD 
Meet and right it is to ſing 


j 3 > My GOD, 5 GOD, on Thee I call 


My GOD, I know, I = Thee mine 


LY 
BE Nb more I cry'd ſhall Grief be mine 
Neo. have I found the So wherein 


0 Thor who all Thing Teh controul 


4 O What a Thing is Man! from Reſt 


4 
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- © Throw away thy Rod 

*DFiflal Deity - 
» 2 Thou, to Whoſe al-ſearching Sight 
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O-GOD of Good, the unfathom'd Sea 
O GOD, Thou Bottomleſs Abyss 17 
O Jesu, Source of calm Repole 2 
O 6033 of Good, in whom combine 2 
O Thou whom Sinners love, whoſe Care 2 
O GOD, my GOD, my All, Thou art 2 
O that Thou wouldit the Heavens rent 3 
O that Thou wouldſt the e rend 


peace, flutt'ring Soul, i Storm is o'er, 1 
Peace doubting Heart, m GOD's Iam 
Parent of Good, whoſe plentegus Grace 
Praiſe be to the Father given 
Prophet on Earth beſtow'd 
Partners of a glorious 1 


Riſe my Soul, with Ardour riſe 
Regardleſs now of T hinge below 


Colitude where ſhall [ find A 1 55 
So many Years I've ſeen the Sun © 1 


Sweet Day, ſo cool, ſo calm, ſo OT 

Sing ye eavens and Earth rejoice © 2 i 
Saviour of Men, how long ſhall 1, 

SaviouR, if thy precious Love 4 | 
Sav1ouR, the World's and mine mo 5 
Still, O my Soul, prolong _— 
See the Day- ſpring from afar 41 


Sons of Men, triumphant riſe 

Son of the Carpenter, receive 
Summon'd, my Labour to renew. 
Shall I, for Fear of feeble Many 
Sons of GOD, , behold from far | 
Servant of GOD, thy Summons hear 


Sinking underneath my Load 3 21 

Sing we to our GOD above a 4.24% 
SAVIOUR, who ready art to hear 4269. 
Sinners, your SAVIQUR ſe 8 429 


Thou, who haſt given fo much to me 1 þ | 
Fo ſpeak fr C GOD, * | 3 
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los hidden Love of GOD, whoſe Height I 48 
Thee, O my GOD and King 2 72 
Thou Lawns of GOD, Thou Prince of 

Peace 93 

Thou, Jesv, art our King 117 
The Word pronounc'd, the Goſpel Word 5 131 
Ihhee will I love, my Strength, my Tower 2 136 
Teacher Divine, we aſk thy Grace 3 196 
Thou Son of GOD---Thou Son of Man 3 211 

e, O my great Deliverer, Thee 4 240 

o GOD, who reigns enthron'd on high 4 243 

> on Lox, haſt bleſt my going out 4 263 

U : 
© Vachangeable Almighty | Loxp 3 195 
we deem the Saints 4 mortal Fleſh 
releas'd 13 
World adieu! thou real Cheat 1 
Where has my ſlumb' ring Spirit been 1 20 
Welcome Contempt, ſtern faithful Guide 1 21 
While ſad my Heart, and blaſted mourns 1 30 
While Midnight Shades the Earth o'er- F 1 
ſpread 3 

Why xo the Deeds of happier Men 1 
Whe the Secrets of my Heart 1 41 
With bending Knees and aking Eyes 1 44 
Whither, O whither art Thou fled 1 46 
Who hath believ'd the Tidings? who? 1 55 
Weary of ſtruggling with my Pain « 
Where ſhall my wond'ring Soul begin 2 67 
When firſt thy gracious Eye's Survey 2 77 
Welcome, delicious, ſacred Cheer 2 84 
When Cxr1sT-had left his Flock below 2 126 
What Morn'on 'Fhee with ſweeter Ray 2 140 
While Sickneſs ſhakes the Houſe of Clay 3 201 

en gracious Lox, ah tell me when 3 208 

> Where ſhall I lay my weary Head 3 218 
Wherewith, O GOD, ſhall I draw near 3 232 
5 85 When I was a Little Child 4 270 
| Where, my Soul, is now thy Boaſt 4 274 
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